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Mike Ammon, Electrician, installs a high-pressure
sodium lamp on Kauke Hall. /4s they have time
among work orders, the electricians are replacing all
of the College’s exterior mercury lamps with these fix
tures. The new lamps produce a significantly higher
number of lumens per watt, saving energy.
This fall, Wooster looked at the work ofsome
of the hundreds ofpeople who maintain the College’s
physical plant and services. These are the people
responsible for an infrastructure conducive to teach
ing and learning. Their jobs are essential, and a sign
of their success is that they are rarely noticed. In this
issue, we notice.
All cover photographs, including the front
cover’s brilliant sugar maple, by Matt Dillyard.
(Incidentally, that maple is one of about 2,000 trees
in the care ofPhil Williams’campus crew.)
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INTRODUCTION

The A rt o f C ollege
M aintenance
by Peter Havholm
riginally, thinking about Ralph
Weidman on the midnight shift at the
power plant, we were going to call the
feature beginning on page eight
0
“Behind the Scenes.” Weidman’s work certainly
fits the title, given where and when it is, and it
is certainly the case that the people who main
tain the College are not as much in the public
eye as those who teach and learn in the class
rooms.
Yet as the work on the feature proceeded,
we realized that people like Arlene Hall and
Carol Kane are known to thousands of you;
they are downstage center as much as any fac
ulty member or administrator. At the same
time, a more important theme emerged in our
talks with them.
Arlene Hall tries to make students feel
comfortable as they pass through her station in
Lowry; Bonnie Tillery says, “You have got to let
them know we are watching after their chil
dren”; “I think we make it possible for some
students to stay in school,” says Vicki Giffin;
“the crime rate on this campus is low,” says Jim
Foster, “but it does take constant vigilance”;“I
really try to keep everything caught up and to
keep them all happy,” says Diane Rossey; “I
think ifs good to make the students feel good
about themselves,” says Joyce Heitger; “we
make a beautiful part of the community for
people to enjoy,” says Scadionia Daugherty; “I
want to feel that when a letter goes out, I don’t
need to be ashamed to have my initials on the
bottom of it,” says Mimi Moore.
Ralph Weidman and
some of the power plant
equipment in his care.
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One wishes the reader could hear the
note of determination with which Wanda Knox
remembers her work as a custodian in Holden:
‘W hen we got that floor done, why we com
bined all three of us together and did what
needed to be done” or the satisfaction in David
Horn’s remark, “If we keep up with it, usually
everything goes into place.”
These men and women know in detail
what needs to be done to make everything go
into place, and the focus and concentration
they bring to their work comes through their
talk about it. In fact, the characteristic they

game with Kenyon College this fall. Multiply
his student subject John Toth ’90 by several
hundred and one gets some sense of the size
of the on-going effort in support of varsity ath
letics alone. And on page thirty-seven, Jeffrey
Todd ’83 explains some of the work of his staff
to provide the range of services to which alum
ni have become accustomed.
And though they could not have antici
pated the caring that became our theme, both
Henry Copeland and Beth Kampmeier ’89
touch upon it in their work appearing in the
issue. Kampmeier notes in “A New Home,”
beginning on page thirty, that an important
benefit of her work with Habitat for Humanity
was the deep pleasure of a manual job well
done. Copeland’s complex and subtle treat
ment of the “second goal” of a residential liber
al arts college urges the importance “of putting

“I f we keep up with it, usually every
thing goes into place. ”
share, quite independent of their visibility, is
care. It is no accident that Director of
Housekeeping Don Streit has chosen to honor
good work with the words, “Done with Pride.”
Wooster is fortunate that they have cho
sen the College as a setting for their working
lives, though that often seems no accident. As
Mimi Moore puts it, “I liked being part of
something that was doing something to better
the world.”
With an eye on our main theme, John
Finn explores (in “Ready for the Game,” page
thirty-four) some of the effort that makes pos
sible one player’s participation in a football

Beth Kampmeier ’89 and her boss during her year’s
work with the Campus Chapters Department ofHabitat
for Humanity, the Reverend David McDaniels. They
are in Coahoma, Mississippi, and those are hammers
Beth is carrying so expertly.

ideas into action, of realizing our conceptions
in practice, of assuming responsibility for tasks
that need doing.” His opening convocation talk
begins on page twenty-seven.
One hopes that readers of Wooster are as
avid fans of the “Letters” columns in the maga
zines they receive as is the editor. The plea
sure in them is to be found, I think, in compar
ing one’s own thoughts about this or that in a
previous issue with those of persons sufficient
ly like-minded to have read the same thing. It
is a kind of serendipitous conversation, with
the piquant added quality in magazines like
this that one is likely to know some of the cor
respondents.
In a small way, the letters, like the maga
zine as a whole, maintain the continuing com
munity begun and periodically renewed at this
place. We are proud to share that task with the
hundreds of others, represented in this issue,
who care for the College.
£3

LETTERS
* During all of that period (and since
long before) the board had a committee on fac
ulty relations, one that meets regularly with a
faculty committee without administration rep
resentation. (Wooster was one of the first col
leges to have such a committee.)
* As one who had been on the board
long before 1957,1 perceived no “coup” or
“takeover.” I believe all Wooster trustees would
subscribe to Hein’s prescription that “private
colleges can and should aspire to give the
world what it needs.”
* The board is more effective in financial
matters now than it was earlier; but business
men and women on the board (including
Pocock and Gault) can and do understand that
a college, especially Wooster, is different from
a business.
* It is my experience that many “new
directions” in college education have come not
from trustees but from students, sometimes
accepted reluctantly by trustees.
W. Dean Hopkins ’30
Lakewood, Ohio

A Cosmopolitan Board

E xcellent M ail
ditor,

E

I am deeply moved by the kind
spirit of Bill Pocock’s reply
[“Letters,” Summer 1990]. He has
shown himself quite capable of appreciating
the nature of my concerns. His letter can be
the last word on the subject as far as I am con
cerned. Others who know more about the
actualities of fifty years of Wooster life may
continue the discussion if they wish.
My letter had as its basis very little save
Bill Pocock’s article [“The Making of a Board,
1957-1986,” Fall 1989] and can scarcely be
understood apart from it. Fm very glad to hear
that the departure from the Wooster of Wishart
and Lowry was less radical than I had
supposed.
Norvin Hein ’37
Rome, Italy

From the Perspective of 5 0 Years
Your Spring issue has a long letter from
Norvin Hein ’37 in which he concludes that
“new directions at Wooster have been the out
come, clearly, of a studied and resolute recon
stitution of the Board of Trustees from within.”
This appears to be based upon his reading of
Mr. Pocock’s earlier article, ‘T he Making of a
Board, 1957 - 1986.”
As one who attended almost all of the
board meetings during that period, I comment
briefly.
From the Alumni Directory, I learn that
Dr. Hein has been a professor of religion. By
coincidence the issue in which his letter
appears has fifteen pages devoted to religious
studies at Wooster. This may persuade him
that the “much change” at Wooster may be
less than he supposed.
Several observations seem relevant:
* During a key part of the period from
1957 to 1986 there were three eminent univer
sity professors on the board, all elected during
that period by the board rather than by the
alumni.

The purpose of this letter is two-fold :
first to congratulate you and your staff for pro
ducing an interesting magazine (I have enjoyed
the IS issues especially, since I consider this
outstanding program today a truly unique ven
ture in higher education); and second, to offer
a comment or two for the letters column.
After reading the Pocock-Hein debate
and a comment by C. Mook in the Summer
1990 issue, I wish to add some thoughts.
During my years at Wooster, I came to know
many of the “business executive” trustees to
which the debate refers. In my younger years,
it at times seemed to me that — perhaps —
more college professors should have been
appointed to the board. As I began to know
more about the “business” types, I must con
fess that I felt less and less a need for such a
change.
What I find impressive, especially about
the Wooster board business executives, is the
depth of insights so many of these persons
have into matters that have nothing at all to do
with business. Many an uninformed observer
would be impressed with the reading habits of
our trustees, testifying to the Liberal Arts in
action in the best sense of the term. I cannot
remember a single instance when businessexecutive trustees at Wooster either introduced
or supported efforts that would have weakened
the liberal arts orientation of Wooster’s curricu
lum.
Whenever we turn to stereotyping a
class of people, we surely risk falling into the
trap of oversimplification. If one understands
modem business today, one will quickly see
the manifold skills and knowledge required for
success. There is no such thing as a specific
set of narrow qualifications to be a good busi
ness executive — today or at any other time.
Rather, the most cherished attributes, among
which are intelligence, leadership, tolerance of
others’ views, decisiveness, and the willing
ness to take risks, are universal.
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LETTERS
During Bill Pocock’s tenure, the
Wooster board was shaped in a number of
ways. To me, one of the outstanding contribu
tions was to make the board “active” or “truly
responsible.” From my vantage point, this
change involved among other things an
informed, intelligent, and purposeful question
ing of administrative and faculty proposals.
And since, as Bill has pointed out, the board is
legally responsible for the fate of the institu
tion, this more informed board was also profes
sionally speaking highly qualified. I believe
that the College of Wooster trustees of the last
two decades represent a cadre of individuals
that surely rank among the best in the nation.
Many small colleges have relatively parochial
boards; Wooster’s is truly cosmopolitan.
A final comment concerning Bill
Pocock’s contribution to governance in higher
education: He is too modest to say so himself,
but when he took turns as member and
President of the Association of Governing
Boards in Washington, Bill exerted a signifi
cant influence in helping shape that organiza
tion as well. “Board Development” became a
major plank on the association’s agenda. One
thing Bill cannot stomach: somnolent boards
of trustees. And Wooster’s board is anything
but somnolent.
Hans H. Jenny
(Economics emeritus and Mice
President for Finance, retired)
Scottsdale, Arizona

Roommates Reviewed
It was a real thrill to me to open the
spring issue of Wooster and discover a review of
my book, Too Precious To Die.
I was delighted to see the picture and
read the summary. I appreciate the fine atten
tion you have given to my work, and feel hon
ored to be featured.
For those interested in obtaining my
book who do not find it in a bookstore, it is
available for $6.95 from my address, 33
Northwood Drive, West Milford, NJ 07480.
To my delight, the book reviewed next to
mine was by my roommate Jane Mitchell Rees
’61. Little did we imagine our sophomore year
together that we would both end up publishing
books and even being reviewed at the same
time in Wooster!
I want to commend Nancy Grace for the
excellent way she summarized what I consider
the intent of my writing which indeed is a mes
sage of hope in the face of despair through the
power of the Christian faith. In the short space
available she picked a quote from the book
which is the essence of the message. I was
very pleased and impressed by her work.
Trudy Patterson Colflesh ’61
West Milford, New Jersey

Post-Christian and Syncretistic
As a Wooster alumna and religion major,
I’ve been fighting a numb depression ever
since reading the Spring 1990 religion fea
tures. Somehow, it is more chilling to see in
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black and white the discarding of Christian
absolutes, evangelism, and missions, than just
to perceive that to be Wooster’s stance. Of
course, Wooster is not original in doing so.
The editor’s conclusion that “we are left cer
tain only that certainty is dangerous” is a text
book example of the indoctrination of rela
tivism which Allan Bloom describes in The
Closing of the American Mind:
“The danger the students have been
taught to fear from absolutism is not error but
intolerance. Relativism is necessary to open
ness, and this is the virtue, the only virtue,
which all primary education for more than fifty
years has dedicated itself to inculcating___
The point is not to correct the mistakes and
really be right; rather it is not to think you are
right at all.”
This thinking has so thoroughly perme
ated higher education that, at Wooster, to be a
Christian is to be at best “unenlightened,” and
to ditch one’s Christian heritage is at least to
gain academic respect. One sees this in faculty
and administrators who seem loathe to identify
with Christian tenets, and in students who can
not shed their morals fast enough in exchange
for the goddess of relativism, who convenient
ly offers no restraints or absolutes.
I hope my next statement isn’t a shock:
Christianity is by definition an evangelistic,
missionary faith with moral absolutes. One
cannot remain consistent with any part of the
New Testament while asserting, as the Wooster
editor did, that the times preclude evangelism,
missions and absolutes. If one takes those
away from the Christian faith and Scriptures,
there is nothing left.
Christ said we are to love God with all
our heart, soul, mind, and strength. There are
Wooster graduates, including my husband,
myself and many others, whose search for
meaning in life led us to Christ, before or dur
ing our years at Wooster; and, far from compro
mising our intelligence, instead awakened our
minds to the amazing intellectual integrity of
the entire Bible. For example, the Genesis
account of the universe’s origin is in exact
agreement with the best-proven laws of sci
ence: the first and second laws of thermody
namics.
President Theodore Roosevelt declared,
“A thorough knowledge of the Bible is worth
more than a college education.” I agree with
him and with Wooster’s motto: religio et scientia ex uno fonte. Assuredly the College’s
founders believed that source to be the Creator
God. But what does The College of Wooster in
1990 believe that source to be? Is there anyone
left who is not afraid to stand for the omni
scient God Whose wisdom is higher than
man’s? (Or is it only handy to acknowledge
this God when seeking Protestant donors and
students?) Is there anyone left who believes
that right and wrong, truth and error, exist? Is
there even anyone left who cares for a student
like Doug Letts not to get involved in witchcraft
for college credit, because witchcraft is wrong?
The person who spoke the following
words in 700 B.C. could just as appropriately
declare them today: “Woe to those who call evil
good and good evil” (Isaiah 5:20, RSV).

There is a name for what Wooster stands
for. Webster’s defines syncretism as “a combi
nation of varying, often mutually opposed
beliefs, principles, or practices, especially
those of religion, into a new conglomerate
whole typically marked by internal consisten
cies.” If Wooster does not yet describe itself
honestly in its catalog as being post-Christian
and syncretistic, it’s time to do so. Then stu
dents, parents and prospects won’t be deceived
by the picture of the Bible on the College seal.
Anne Knapp Dill ’80
Kobe, Japan

Faith Can Only Be Caught
As a major in religion at Wooster in what
was then called Comparative Religions, and as
a recipient of the Paul DeWitt Twinem Bible
Prize, and as one who did IS (then called
Honors) in Mahayana Buddhism, who
received a Master of Arts degree in China
Studies from the Hartford Seminary Founda
tion, and a Master of Religious Education
degree from the New York Seminary, largely
for supervised inner city work in the churches
in Manhattan and Brooklyn, I read with great
interest the good article on studying religion.
The article did very well what it purport
ed to do, to show the enriched, useful lives of
persons who had majored in religion.
Looking toward the twenty-first century,
young people need to read another article on
the intrinsic worth of the study of religion.
Though there are charlatans and greedy per
sons in every field of life, yet, in every culture
the religious leaders have been well ahead of
the general behavior patterns.
Individuals can put out small fires, but it
takes an organization like the fire department
to put out large fires. If we don’t like our
church group, we can join or start one of our
own. Those who call themselves Christian and
stay apart from their church are living on capi
tal that does not belong to them.
Yet the name Christian has become
associated with our own nation’s demonic selfimportance and selfishness. Many persons
who appreciate Jesus will never use that name.
We believe that unselfish religious teach
ings in every tribal village, and of every great
teacher, are God’s call to their people. If we are
intelligent and kindly enough to appreciate
their journey in faith, we can all work together.
Education is the very first requirement
for any religious leader. Faith may come first,
but education can broaden that faith, and must
make our religious leaders responsible;
responsible not to twisted cynics, but to histo
ry and to the needs of all people.
A liberal arts education is needed by all
those who would guide us through the most
important issues of life. Wooster has been giv
ing such an education. It should be proud that
the religion department stands with the geolo
gy department as an important part of a round
ed education.

LETTERS
Faith cannot be taught. It can only be
caught.
Ora Anderson Mongiore ’33
Saratoga Springs, New York

An Obligation to Memorial Chapel
“Without Apology” for this perhaps
tardy response to the picture of the student
body in Memorial Chapel, carried in the
Spring 1990 Wooster, I report my debt to that
situation.
I may be the only alumnus still alive who
was present — at the age of four — when the
corner stone of Memorial Chapel was laid at
commencement of 1901. We were then living
in Shreve, my parents, Charles Wylie Swan and
Rhuy Hannah Wdson Swan of the class of
1889, having resettled there in the ministry of
the Presbyterian church after being driven out
of China by the Boxer uprising.
Commencement of 1901 was held in the
old, old gym, later to become the plumbing
shop. The fire in the “Bitters Bottle” was yet to
take place (on December 11). But at
Commencement, the band played too loudly
for my young ears, so I bawled, at which for
mer President Sylvester Scovel picked me up,
much to the delight of my parents, who were
much molded by his long sermons and long
prayers in the chapel in Old Main.
My own college years, 1913 - 1917, were
enriched daily by — yes — compulsory chapel
in mid-morning. Faculty talks, addresses by
visitors, hymns and prayers, announcements of
campus events, including athletic events and
“gum shoe hops” made the twenty minutes
interesting and kept us fully awake. Never will
we forget the morning the student body pre
sented Prof. Jonas Notestein, on his seventieth
birthday, with a watch. In his response, he
said, in effect, ‘They will tell you that your
youthful years are the best you will ever have.
But I am here to tell you that if you have plant
ed and tended well, the years when the leaves
are falling can be just as beautiful.”
Commencements in those days were always
held in the chapel, even when at one of them
Professor Bennett deplored the departure of
the Seniors before the Faculty.
I confess that much of my thinking was
formed within those walls. My major studies
were not in religion but in the social sciences,
taught largely by Prof. Wm. Estabrook
Chancellor, my most stimulating professor,
from a text on “Social Psychology,” by Edward
Aylesworth Ross, who, thirteen years after my
graduation in 1917,1was to find speaking to
the men’s class the first Sunday of my ministry
at the First Congregational Church of
Madison, Wisconsin, hard by the University of
Wisconsin. There was a continuity between
college chapel and the atmosphere in which I
was to spend most of my adult life for which I
am grateful.
I have been thirty years a Presbyterian
and thirty years a Congregationalist, and thir
ty-three years in the United Church of Christ.
Though descended from Presbyterian minis
ters, I am a Congregationalist, due probably to
my graduation from Union Theological
Seminary, New York, in 1921.

But I look back to chapel at The College
of Wooster as the center of my education:
Scientia et religio ex uno fonte. I look back also
to the choir, where I found my wife, Eva
Charlotte Castner, class of 1918.1 have learned
much from the presidents of the College the
years we were there, and from those who have
followed in their train, bringing broader and
sometimes profounder ideas of human fellow
ship and life together.
Perhaps this justified my sense of obli
gation to Memorial Chapel at The College of
Wooster, which was notably felt at the Alumni
Parade of 1988. Pieces of stained glass from
Memorial Chapel hang over our breakfast
table. We trust that the religious and cultural
experience they reflect will guide us through
whatever years remain for us and that whatever
facilities and media are provided for those who
follow us will convey the guidance needed for
the twenty-first century.
Alfred Wdson Swan ’17 and Eva Castner
Swan ’18
Madison, Wisconsin

Thanks for “Rest in Peace . . . ”
Thank you for reprinting Willem Lange’s
(’62) delightful essay, “Rest in Peace, You
Good Old Days” [Summer 1990]. The Senior
girls — excuse me, women — of the class of
’38 were, I believe, the second class to live in
Babcock. After two years in ancient Hoover
Cottage and our Junior year in very cramped
quarters in Holden Hall, the comfort, conve
niences and light, cheerful modern furniture
of Babcock made us feel pampered.
I was pleasantly surprised to turn a page
and come upon the photograph from the cover
of the 1937 Index, which provided you with a
fortuitous juxtaposition of the faces of Bill
Pocock ’38 and Norvin Hein ’37 as students.
All of us who were involved in the effort of
putting that issue together were proud of it. It
raised some hackles because of its nontraditional style, but we survived the mini-bookburning. It’s good to know that at least one
copy has survived all these years.
Thanks for an excellent alumni maga
zine. It’s lively, interesting and gives a hint of
Wooster’s present-day ambiance.
Elizabeth Wilson Habberton ’38
San Rafael, California
Is it that I am part of the ’50s era, or
that,when I climb around on my studio roof I
think of Will Lange scaling the outside of the
old chapel, or simply that “Rest in Peace, You
Good Old Days” is an absolutely charming
article?
Whatever the reason, thanks for ‘repub
lishing’ it and including the delightful pictures
of Martha Lange ’92.
Marilyn Brown Justice ’59
Newton, Massachusetts

Secrets
A copy of Wooster happened to fall into
my hands yesterday. Actually it was thrust into
my hands by a friend of a Woosterite, or
Woosterian as the conservatives used to say.

She pointed out Willem Lange’s letter in the
Fall 1989 issue about his participation in a noc
turnal campus prank and I decided, for some
obscure reason, that The Secret must at long
last be revealed.
The reason for this decision is really not
so obscure: I was amused by Mr. Lange’s prank
which, understandably, jogged my own vivid
memories which I hereby pass on to your read
ers. But I want to assure him that for sheer
brazenness and infantility our act was, as they
say, Number One. It, too, was committed by a
small band of misfits, including, of course,
your Humble Servant, and it took place in the
mid ’40s, more than a decade earlier than Mr.
Lange’s perpetration.
In any event, the chapel speaker for that
fateful day was supposed to have been
President Lowry ’23, a good sport, gentleman
and scholar, quite literally all three. So Dick
Arnesen ’48 and Bob Scott ’49, my co-conspira
tors, and I decided to hatch our plot on that
day. We crept into the chapel the night before
(the old chapel, I guess, although I didn’t real
ize there was a new one) and taped several
alarm clocks, set minutes apart, under the
pews and behind the organ pipes, all the while
convulsed with muffled laughter.
But unbeknownst to us, President Lowry
was not going to be the speaker. Instead, a spe
cial guest had been invited: Maynard Krieger
of the University of Chicago who, I learned,
had been urged to come to Wooster by Dr.
Eileen Dunham of the history department and
others; it was considered to be a great coup.
Our mirth of the previous night turned to hor
ror as we anticipated the ringing of the first
alarm since there was no way we could stop
the desecration.
When the first alarm sounded, everyone
ignored it; a second and a third and a fourth:
“Is there some sort of fire going on?” Krieger
asked, turning to Dean Taeusch. He was
assured there was no fire and continued his
talk to the accompaniment of distant, persis
tent bells while a janitor tried to scurry unob
trusively from aisle to aisle to catch undetonat
ed clocks. He was only partly successful.
When he finished his talk— my recollec
tion is that he did finish — Dr. Dunham was in
tears and Dean Taeusch was, naturally, furious.
He was a tall, imposing man, as equallyancients will remember, with a slightly florid
face which was now absolutely crimson with
outrage. I felt sorrier for Dr. Dunham, whom I
rather liked anyway, because, I suppose, she
seemed more vulnerable. And of course I still
remember thinking that everyone around me
must know because my own face was flushed
with guilt and regret.
This incident caused far more fallout
than Jimmy Colaneri’s stringing bras and
panties on a clothesline over the heads of the
faculty as they sat on the chapel dais one
morning, and even more, perhaps, than the
painting of the Lincoln statue which, by the
way, was done, alone, by Jack Wilson. So now
their guilty secrets are out, too, and after fortyfive years or so it’s high time they were. I feel
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LETTERS
better, too, even if my motivation was competi
tiveness rather than a nobler sentiment.
Nobody’s perfect.
Jordan Miller ’48
Chicago, Illinois

Thanks for “Expecting a Sign”
If published, my second letter to the edi
tor of Wooster will make my Woosterite friends
laugh.
However, as corny as it might sound and
as surprised as some of my friends might be at
my sentimentality, I was touched by this partic
ular issue. I was excited to see many of the
young women for whom I was once an R.A.
successfully completing their IS projects. I still
feel that it was one of my greatest accomplish
ments, even after receiving my master’s in
applied archaeology.
But I was even more touched by Chris
Shilts’ Shoeless Joe Jackson article. I was
going to pass it by and go ahead to the Class
Notes, but I am glad I didn’t. My own passion
for baseball, as well as my love for old and new
friends and relatives, came to mind as I read
his article. I regret that I did not get to know
Chris in college, but I want to thank him for
the memories.
Anyway, I do appreciate receiving each
issue of Wooster, and it is issues like this sum
mer’s that remind me of this.

Mr. Hayes and I attended the game, and
the outcome was better than I had dared to
hope. I do not remember the final score, but I
remember Wooster pulling further and further
away as the game went on, eventually winning
big. [Final score: 14-7 — Ed.] The game was
played in a steady downpour, and it was also at
the end of a string of games that Wooster
played in Virginia as part of its spring tour.

Lynn Neal ’88
Flagstaff, Arizona

Serious Bragging Rights
I am enclosing a picture of Blair Gray, a
member of the class of 1990 of Haverford
College and its lacrosse team, which I am hop
ing you can publish, for it will be my best
revenge.
You see, I have a good friend named Jim
Hayes. Mr. Hayes played lacrosse for Hobart
College a long time ago. Since I moved to the
Washington area and became acquainted with
Mr. Hayes, he and I have had annual debates
concerning the quality of Ohio college
lacrosse. It is my friend Mr. Hayes’s contention
that, no matter how good Ohio lacrosse is, it
does not compare to the quality of the lacrosse
played by Hobart College (which has won the
NCAA Division III Championship every year it
has been played) or, for that matter, other East
Coast Division III schools. Not helping my
debating position has been the dominance of
East Coast schools in head-to-head meetings
with Ohio schools the past few years.
Blair Gray, whose picture is enclosed,
played last year (and years previously) for
Haverford College, an East Coast school. Mr.
Gray is also the nephew of Mr. Hayes. How
exciting it was for me to hear last year that
Haverford would be playing The College of
Wooster in lacrosse in the Washington area on
March 17,1990. The game pitted Ohio college
lacrosse against a school from the Philadelphia
area (an East Coast hot-bed of lacrosse), with
my friend’s nephew’s participation serving to
highlight the whole affair. Make no mistake:
serious bragging rights were on the line, and I
was nervous.
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B la ir Gray, H averford ’90, manages a sm ile after
a crushing 14-7 defeat a t the hands o f the mighty
Wooster Scot lacrosse team last spring.

Thus the Fighting Scots were able to overcome
adverse weather, travel, and the likes of the
mighty Blair Gray.
Although I have, for the moment, gained
the upper hand, I can only hope that the
Wooster team continues to improve, so that
some day they may take on and defeat the
likes of Hobart. Publication of this letter and
the enclosed photo of the vanquished Mr. Gray
(taken immediately after the game) will, in the
meantime, allow me to exploit the gains made
to date.
F. Scott Wilson ’78
McLean, Virginia

Welcome!
Please amend my address to the one
indicated at the top of this letter. Although pre
viously not an active alumna, nostalgia and a
renewed appreciation of my years at the
College have made me want to change that. I
thoroughly enjoy and anticipate the arrival of
your publication.
Kristina Frank Steffer ’71
Jupiter, Florida

The Apprentice’s Secret
Professor Haden’s critique of
Independent Study in the Summer 1990 issue
of Wooster reminded me of Matthew Arnold’s
lines, “hither and thither spins the windbome,

mirroring soul; a thousand glimpses wins, and
never sees the whole.” I would like to share
some of my glimpses of IS.
Unfortunately, few of the questions
raised are new. Each, in one form or another,
was posed when President Lowry and the
trustees inaugurated IS. Independent Study
was instituted to give each student the oppor
tunity to achieve excellence as an individual,
both academically and in the context of his or
her own life. Part of this process involves learn
ing one’s capabilities and, sometimes painfully,
one’s limits. Professor Haden’s assessment is
founded in an interpretation of a collective
experience with which he claims familiarity. It
seems that IS fails in his view because not all
studies rose to his expectations. From this he
concludes that not all students deserve IS.
IS is a burden. That is exactly the point.
Its purpose is to push students and faculty to
challenge their own limits. It invites those who
seek a challenge to scale a more difficult
mountain. Without it, those who would prove
themselves through rigorous academic
research, writing, and oral defense as part of a
learning experience might find in Wooster
only another school on a hill.
Dr. Haden professes to address only
“verbal” independent studies. This does not
limit the scope of his comments, as most of
the subjects which he proposes to exempt
from his comments require the verbal skills of
organization, outlining, and explanation. To
suggest that critical thinking can be developed
without using the clarifying lens of writing
would be to suggest that every writer’s first
draft should be his final.
The assertion that IS was intended to
remedy a limited curriculum also fails. While
Wooster’s catalogue does have many more
courses, and the campus more faculty mem
bers, than it did when I.S. was introduced,
there is not a school of similar repute which
cannot match or exceed them. Indeed, the
word “catalogue” means “a complete enumera
tion of items arranged arranged systematically
with descriptive details.” If American higher
education has been criticized for one thing, it
has been this “one from column A and two
from column B” mentality at the undergradu
ate level. Wooster has consistently rejected the
contention that all the knowledge necessary to
liberal education could be condensed into out
lined courses. In eliminating IS, Wooster would
be welcoming students who would otherwise
go to a diploma mill for an easy degree and
would condemn them to never discovering
their academic reserves or developing a “world
view,” opportunities which structured classes
rarely present. To the extent that IS might be
an “escape hatch,” I found that it provided an
opportunity for intellectual discovery of greater
freedom from social conformity for “correct
thought” than traditional classroom experi
ences.
IS, though, is more than a remedy to a
limited catalogue. As one prepares lower level
papers, it is clear that the skills being devel
oped will be used in the culmination of one’s

LETTERS
experiences — IS. That this “ultimate stretch”
may be two years in the future does not remove
its presence from every paper prepared before
hand. IS requires the Wooster student to bring
together all of her experiences to create some
thing the words of which, unlike those on a
diploma, can come back to the writer years
afterward.
To argue that I.S. should be dropped
because some students prefer USA Today to
the New York Times is inapposite. If a student
wants to spend her personal time with USA
Today, it does not mean that he or she is intel
lectually inferior. I never remember its being
suggested that because Bertrand Russell was a
voracious reader of train station newsstand
murder mysteries that he should have aban
doned philosophy. If a student wants to use a
newspaper for academic purposes, then he
must be taught that newspapers are, at best,
secondary sources which should be used
either as references to the cited primary
source or for comparison with other sources.
If the concern expressed is that linguis
tic ability is falling, then the need for IS to ele
vate, differentiate, and accentuate the Wooster
graduate is greater, not less, than Professor
Haden suggests. To argue otherwise would be
to suggest that when, in 1967, Dr. Lowry
opened the College’s computer catalogue
access to interlibrary loans to support the IS
program (which has also aided faculty
research), the need to purchase new books for
the campus library had ended or, similarly,
that fifteen years from now Bally should stop
making shoes with laces because Weeboks
use velcro fasteners. If the purpose of a college
is to provide students with only that which
they want, then they should become MTV
country clubs. I hope that the reception which
Alan Bloom’s Closing of the American Mind
received from undergraduates at Harvard and
the University of Pennsylvania effectively elimi
nates this last alternative.
As to whether a student understands an
essay for want of a word, is it not the job of a
professor to, as I heard one law professor say,
“If you want to be a lawyer, then you must use
all of your tools — even the dictionary.”
Professor Haden contends that he never
met a “late bloomer.” While some ISs might
justify his argument, the skills and attitudes
one learns during IS are necessary not only in
graduate programs, but in any serious project
undertaken in later life and may cause a much
more brilliant, if even later, blooming.
In one breath, then, it is argued that
institutional reliance on IS has limited academ
ic creativity while in the next that new pro
grams have indeed been developed. In arguing
that IS is not something which sets Wooster
apart from other schools, Wooster is compared
to Haverford, Yale, and Princeton. That
Franklin & Marshall rated Wooster ahead of
these schools in graduate studies preparation,
one of the purposes for which IS was intended,
apparently carries little weight. I suggest that
without IS Wooster could be compared not
with schools of national standing but with
those of regional curiosity.

At most universities, faculty time is
spent in research and writing for publication
— not teaching. In response to this the
Association of American Universities has
formed a committee to study remedies.
Wooster, from the first time a prospective stu
dent visits the campus, emphasizes that stu
dents are taught by professors. Professors are
rewarded with true sabbaticals. Sabbatical was
instituted with universal independent study.
Should one be surrendered with the other?
That several Wooster faculty members have
published numerous books and papers sug
gests that if a Wooster professor wishes to dis
tinguish himself in academic publications the
requirements which Wooster places on such
individuals are not stifling.
To contend that some professors had ten
or more advisees and that this leads to a grad
ual disintegration of the IS program is also
open to analysis. First, it does not seem possi
ble that the same professors are advising ten
students every year. If this is the case, then the
affected department should either design a
system for rotating and assigning professors
which would avoid this or add new faculty.
Second, student choice in IS topics, like that of
the general public in most areas, is cyclical.
Thus, in International Relations, while third
world development topics were fresh two years
ago, and Eastern European questions were
popular last year, we can be sure that Middle
East topics will dominate this year. This cycle
in itself assures that burdens will shift.
Another purpose of I.S. is to create a
greater familiarity between student and teach
er. It appears that Professor Haden feels that
here IS has succeeded. IS is part of a student’s
search for identity, and interaction with a facul
ty member is as much intended to develop this
search as it is to support academic progress. If
a student is not suited to IS, he must learn that
in the process. A student who had planned on
graduate school might learn that he will have
to re-direct his energies toward a more produc
tive path. Another might find that an inextin
guishable fire has been lit. Even if a particular
independent study is the most profound fail
ure, has its author not learned the true mean
ing of the lament, “Ah, but a man’s reach
should exceed his grasp, or what’s a heaven
for?” It is for that learning experience that stu
dents come to Wooster.
Questions about the cost of IS come
from what is seen. But the Apprentice’s Secret
is that the journey of the mind is never fin
ished and is made of “effort, and expectation,
and desire, and something evermore to be.” It
is this something “evermore to be” which
questions seeking to quantify IS and liberal
education miss. That thoughts should take life
in the flesh and live in the soul, rather than
exist as empty and misunderstood platitudes is
the highest ideal of a liberal education and the
surest testimony to its success. At Wooster, the
ideal lives on in IS.

Independent Study Down!
I have followed with interest your reports
on the Independent Study program in the sum
mer issues of Wooster. The program has come
a long way since I was at Wooster.
While going through some old papers
after a recent move, I came across a poem that
I had written, now almost 40 years ago, during
the beginning phases of the IS program.
A paleolinguistic note is in order: In the
student lingo of that long-ago time, the word
“down” meant to get down to serious business
about something. So, for example, to eat was to
“chow down,” to bathe to “shower down,” to
sleep to “bed down,” and to hit the books to
“study down.”
I thought I would pass it along to you for
whatever historical (or hysterical) use it may
have for you.
Independent Study Down!
On a quiet wooded hilltop,
In a tranquil college town,
Lurks a phrase that strikes cold terror —
Independent Study down!
Even at its merest mention
Students hang themselves or drown
Or go stark mad. Just anything but —
Independent Study down!
I sought one professor out,
A quiet man, of wide renown.
‘What,” I asked, “do you make of this
Independent Study down/”
“First,” he said, “take this word ‘study.’
Here it’s a verb, not a noun.
And so it means action, work; means —
Independent Study down/”
“Psych majors watch a-maze-ing rats,
Philosophers read B.P. Bowne;
And other fields are worked in, too, with —
Independent Study down!”
“Observe,” said he, “this stack of books
(Ancient green and black and brown).
Students have to read these when they —
Independent Study downF
“When they think they’ll take a break,
Galpin’s disembodied frown
Forces them back to the grind with —
Independent Study down/”
“Far beyond the seventh vale
Our vision sees a golden crown;
Curiously inscribed thereon, is —
Independent Study down!”’
“You know,” I said, “Fve just about
Run out of words that end in -own.”
He said, “We’ll make that your
research. Now —
Independent Study downF
If I expect to graduate
And wear that tassel, cap, and gown,
I’d better end this silly verse. And —
Independent Study Down!
Paul M. Wright ’52
Grand Rapids, OH

SS

John W. Everett, Jr. ’79
Albany, New York
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Arlene Hall,
Food Service
rlene Hall delights in telling the story
of two Wooster alumni who had
returned to campus for Homecoming
and were climbing the circular stairs
toward the main dining room at Lowry Center.
“They were still on the stairs when they
spotted me,” Hall says. “They looked at each
other and they said something. Once they got
closer, I told them, ‘I know exactly what you
said. You said“She’s still here!’” I was right.
They couldn’t believe their eyes.”
Make no mistake, Arlene Hall is still
there. Stationed directly outside the door of
the primary dining room in Lowry, she still
checks meal tickets three times a day, five days
a week, just as she’s been doing since she
started on Sept. 11,1975. Back then she was
“Checker 1” and her husband, Robert, was
“Checker 2,” working the other dining room
entrance. But after only six weeks on the job,
Robert Hall became ill and had to stop work
ing.
“My husband never was able to come
back to work. Finally I quit work in 1986 to
take care of him. When he died a year later,
Mr. [Howard] Raber (Wooster’s food service
director) called me back. And here I am,” says
Hall.
Except for that self-imposed mini-retire
ment, Hall has been checking meal tickets for
the better part of fifteen years. Her relationship
with the College goes back beyond that,
though.
A lifelong resident of Wooster, Hall’s first
job was in the office of Dr. Robert Wright, a
local physician and a member of the College’s
Board of Trustees. She subsequently worked
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Caring for the College
byJeff Hanna and Peter Havholm

Several hundred people work to keep
the College the responsive and beautiful place
it is. Not highly visible, they are nevertheless
crucial to the quality o f the educational
experience Wooster offers. On the following
pages, a representative seventeen o f them talk
about their work.

Arlene Hall, checker number one for Lowry Center’s
dining hall.
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“It was the biggest bank robbery in
the history o f the city. ”
as a secretary at Wooster Community Hospital,
operated a 32-bed rest home, and was a teller
at Central Trust Bank. She quit the bank job
when she found herself in the middle of a dar
ing daylight robbery.
“It was the biggest bank robbery in the
history of the city,” she says. “These three men
came into the bank one morning, pushed us
down on the floor, and stuck a gun in my ribs. I
didn’t want any more of the bank after that.”
So Hall and her husband bought the
local Dairy Queen franchise and operated it for
sixteen years. When they began, the store was
located in what is now College Hills Shopping
Center. Eventually they moved five miles north
to Madisonburg where the Dairy Queen still
operates today.
“The Dairy Queen is where I first had a
direct association with students from the
College,” says Hall. “At ten o’clock every night
we’d get a whole raft of these boys — and girls,
too — from the College. I enjoyed getting to
know them, and I often wonder where that
gang is today.”

Hall’s primary duty is to use a small iron
point to burn off the proper symbol on each
student’s ID card in order to show that the stu
dent has been through the cafeteria line for a
specific meal. She also sells meal tickets to vis
itors who do not have an ID. And she sees to it
that no one wanders off the street and into the
line. “Believe it or not, that happens,” she says.
“You do have to watch.”
Her secondary duty — the one that she
particularly prides herself on and is best
known for — is to make the students feel com
fortable. Thafs why she memorizes their
names. Every student; every first name.
“Since I’m just sitting there, I might as
well use my head. Fve been doing that ever
since I first started,” she explains. “I try to
learn the freshmen right away. The minute
they step up where I am, I say their name to
myself. When they come up to me, I make a
point to call their first name. It surprises them
usually, but I think they do like it.
“I start out every year with the football
boys because they’re here before everybody
else. I always learn their names first. And
though I’m not at all interested in sports, I
make them believe I am.”
Hall admits she tends to play favorites.
She takes special care to speak to students she
thinks look lonesome. “I try to take those stu
dents under my wing a little bit,” she says.
In addition to her penchant for coming
up with student names, Hall has a habit of por
ing over the Wooster Daily Record to find sto
ries about any students who have won honors.
She cuts out the story and presents the clip
ping to the student while checking the meal
card the next day.
“When they come back, alumni want to
know whether I’m still clipping the newspa
per,” she says. “I am. I love it.”
And though there are some mornings
when she would rather not get up at five
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o’clock to start checking meal tickets at 6:30
a.m., Hall is still there because, frankly, she
can’t think of anything she’d rather be doing.
“I wonder what I would do if I weren’t
here. Now that my husband is gone and I have
no family living here in Wooster, this is my
life,” she says. “And these are all my kids.”

Bonnie Tillery,
Switchboard
i
i I came to Wooster in 1972, when the
/
/ switchboard was over in Galpin Hall
§ i behind a glass partition in the baseM M ment. It was a two-cord board, and we
A A had two operators. I gained some
B B weight in those years, and thank goodB B ness the other operator was small
▼ ▼ because we would have had a terrible
time otherwise. One had to get up and back
out the door so the other could come in; that
is how close we were. I always felt I should
have put a sign up that said ‘Feed me.’ You
were just like a goldfish in there, or an animal
in a cage.
On a two-cord board, we took the back
cord and put it in where the ringing was and
answered it, and when they asked us for the
extension, we took the other cord and put it up
in the slot where that number was and then we
rang it. There were two little lights by the
ringers which showed when there was an
answer. If there was no answer on the first ring,
we would ring it again. If there was no answer
then, we went up and took the cord down.
Then we would have to go back to the caller
and say ‘Good night.’
I started at the telephone company
when we sat on the high stools with the big
horns coming up out of breast plates back in
the ’40s. We had a long row of boards, maybe
fifty, and then on the other side of the room

were the shorter boards for long distance. Up
in the front of the room was the desk where
the information operators worked.
Every position had all of the numbers on
it, but each position had its own priority calls.
Say, I would handle the 200s and somebody
else on the other board would handle the 300s,
but if the 200 numbers were slow and the 300s
had lines hanging up, I would help with them.
We took a cord and plugged it in and
said This is the operator. May we help you?’
And then they told you what number they
wanted and you had little tiny pegs — they
weren’t as big as my fingernail — that desig
nated the number, and you went up and
plugged it in.
On the other side was the long distance
board where you answered the same way, but
you had a big clock, and after you put the long
distance call through, then you had to stamp it
with the time it started and re-stamp it with the
time when they hung up, and that is how they
got their charges for long distance calls.
When Elaine Stoddard left the College,
Mr. Cerne [then director of physical plant]
offered me the job as supervisor here in 1972.
In about 1974, we moved over to Severance Art,
and Mr. Yund, who was Chief of Security then,

“I started when we sat on the high
stools with the big horns coming up
out of breast plates. ”
moved the Security dispatchers over here. At
that point, we had 24-hour-coverage because
the Security dispatcher came in at 11:30 p.m.
We also had the new Stromborg Carlson
board. It was half computerized and half manu
al. We had twenty-four incoming trunks, and
when a call came in, you could see it. Buttons
covered the whole board — so you would
answer it and you would use a key pad to type
in the destination number instead of putting in
a cord, but you always had control of that call
manually, because anytime you wanted to go
back in it or somebody wanted something, you
knew where it was. On these computerized
boards now, once we ring the number, there is
no way we can get it back.
A key pad also meant that the directory
was really important because you had to know
all of the numbers. That’s why our directories
are full of red because of all the changes. In
fact, we’ve run out of room in the one I have
now.
We got the Rolm board about ’79 or ’80,
and it was more computerized than the
Stromborg Carlson. We still answered, but it
was all lights: a bright, steady light meant that
you had put the call on hold; a blinking light
after you had rung it meant that the call wasn’t
answered and was coming back to you.
On this board now, we ring it and release
it. If they answer, fine; if they don’t on this sys
tem, it goes to the computer’s answering ser
vice, Audix. So we never hear from them again

Bonnie Tillery, r., and her long-time colleague Mary
Rose Coppola, I, at the switchboard.
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unless the person who is calling in hits the
zero button and then it is bounced back here.
The Audix recorded message says, ‘Otherwise,
for assistance, press zero now.’
It was originally set up so that people
would get a secretary if they hit zero. But most
of the faculty don’t have secretaries, so when
their callers hit the zero it comes back here. I
didn’t really realize that there were that many
people against using the answering machine.
We have been cussed out more over that thing.
Some people get hostile.
We go back in and say This is the
College operator,’ and then right away they
start this long rigmarole: ‘I don’t want to talk to
any machine! I want to talk to a person!’ So we
tell them there is nothing we can do; I have no
idea when the faculty person is in the office so
they can either leave a message or call back
later.
People want to talk to human beings.
They think there should be a human being sit
ting there answering that phone, and they
think it should be seven days a week, twentyfour hours a day. I have people call in here at
midnight and think somebody should be in
the Admissions Office or the Registrar’s
Office.
Another thing thafs changed over the
years is that they’ve fixed the trunk lines.
There was a time when we had lots of bad lines
in the trunks, and the outsider would hear the
phone ring when it wasn’t really reaching our
board. I always told people if it rang over ten
times and they didn’t get an answer to hang up
and call back again and come in on another
trunk. I have picked up a call on the first ring
and heard, ‘I have been calling you for fifteen
minutes! Where have you been?’ Well, we had
no signal here on the board. Anyway, if you
think about it, if somebody doesn’t answer
after twenty rings, they are either dead or
asleep or something. Hang up and call back.
But there was another reason for the
waits. Especially at the beginning of the year,
the only way the students have of getting num
bers is calling the operator, and the operator
has to look up every student's name. That
takes time. You do it as fast as you can, but
when you have to sit here and look up names
one right after the other — I went through
four pair of glasses.
I have always been fascinated with tele
phone work, always enjoyed it. It is a job that
you have to like. It is a very confining job; we
stay in here nine hours a day. We don’t even go
out for lunch. The College doesn’t say we have
to do that, but Mary Rose Coppola and I have
worked together fifteen years, and if I get up
and go out of here, it puts all of the burden on
her. If she goes out, it puts it on me. And when
one operator is alone, that is when I swear
everybody says, ‘Hey, the college operator is all
by herself. Lets call.’ So we eat our lunch right
here and that way we can help each other.
The College is a very nice place to work,
and I have been here eighteen years and am
planning on staying a few more if they will let
me. I guess it is listening to people that I like.
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People tell telephone operators things that
they would never think of telling anybody else.
Never. When I worked at the telephone compa
ny, people would tell me about their lost loves.
They would tell me about all of their affairs.
They just wanted to talk to somebody, just any
body.
People call in here and ask ‘How many
ounces in a cup?’ I am glad they think we are
intelligent enough to answer all of their ques
tions. They call the College operator for any
kind of information they want in Wooster. We
don’t just handle calls for the College. I have
given out the OARDC and the Agricultural
Technical Institute numbers more times than I
have given out our own numbers because peo
ple say ‘the College in Wooster’ to the informa
tion operator, so the operator gives them our
number. But they don’t want us; we don’t have
horses and cows.
You can get awfully upset at people.
What I say after I close that key sometimes,
you would not want to hear; it sounds worse
than the Navy. But you try to be just as pleas
ant as you can because people are upset that
can’t reach somebody. Parents can get
extremely upset. You know, I had to read the
whole orientation week itinerary off because
this mother could not get ahold of her child.

“Come four o'clock, everybody in
town says, 7 haven’t called the
College yet.’”
After I told her what her child was doing hour
by hour, then she quieted down and said she
realized why he hadn’t been in his room. I
think that some parents have the idea the kid
comes to school and goes in that room and
stays there and waits for their call.
You get some people that are so nice and
you just almost feel like getting up out of your
chair and walking over and getting the party
for them. Then you get some others that all
you want to do is hit that release button.
The only really frustrating part for me is
that, sometimes, I don’t think the different
departments realize that the first contact these
people have is through the College operator. If
she can’t answer their questions or she can’t
even direct them to where to get their answers,
it is not only frustrating for the operator, it is
very frustrating for the people out there. And
they get hostile. They think, T he College has
a bunch of dummies working for it.’
Sometimes, people don’t inform the
operator when we have big name people come
on campus, and we have no idea who they are,
or whether they are staying over at Compton,
Bissman or Babcock or the Wooster Inn. I
have to scan the Wooster Daily Record just to
see if there isn’t something there about the
College and bring it up here and post it so that
the operators know exactly who’s coming.
I come in at 8:00 a.m. because if any
body isn’t coming into work or something like
that, that is usually when they start calling. We
have a lot of people asking for telephone num
bers, and then it kind of dies down, and from

8:30 to 10:30 is basically quiet because the
kids haven’t waked up, yet. But they don’t even
get out of bed till they reach for the phone: ‘Do
you know what time it is? Do you know what
they are having for lunch?’ So after that, oh my!
I sat here for five hours one Saturday when
school first opened up and I couldn’t even get
up to get a glass of water. ‘Where is Scovel
Hall? Where is Taylor Hall?’They don’t know
where their classes are.
The very busiest time is from 1:00 p.m.
to 5:30 p.m., and I always try to make sure that
there are two operators here at 4:00 p.m. I
think come four o’ clock, everybody in town
says ‘I haven’t called the College yet,’ and they
pick up the phone and start calling. You not
only have the students to deal with, you have
all of the outside callers who don’t know the
numbers either.
Since we put in 287 as the prefix for stu
dent phones, you have to explain to Wooster
people why they dial 287 instead of 263 that
they’re used to. You give them the number 2874431 and, ‘Why do I dial 287? Are you sure that
is a number in Wooster?’ That takes time. You
can’t just cut these people off.
As soon as all of the parents and all of
the students’ friends learn their numbers, and
that usually takes till after Fall Break, about
the end of October, then in the evening it
slacks down because they can dial them direct
and that takes an awful lot of pressure off the
board. But usually around 11:00 p.m. it will
start up, and it is people who don’t know who
they want to call and they are trying to get
their numbers.
Or somebody has tried to dial a student
direct and thinks that boy should be there so
she calls the college operator. She thinks we
can get him to answer it. We can’t do any more
for her than be somebody telling her that he
isn’t in his room right now — I am sure he is
all right — and then tell them if they want us
to check we will check with the dorm director.
If it is a real emergency, we can get security for
her. It makes them feel better. You have got to
make the parents feel better — let them know
we are watching after their children.

Maxine Mohr,
Office Services
You can tell by the smoothness of her
delivery that Maxine Mohr has used the line
before. But it works. It still works.
“You know how in the movies they
always start them out in the mail room?” Mohr
says, eyes twinkling. “Well, twenty-one years
later I’m still in the mail room.”
That she is.
Maxine Mohr came to Wooster the
same month Richard Nixon went to the White
House. “We started together, Nixon and I,” she
says.
The difference, of course, is that Nixon
couldn’t hold onto his job.
From her post in the basement of Galpin
Hall, Mohr has probably handled more pieces
of mail than many small town post offices. As
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Maxine Mohr in Office Services, in the basement of
Galpin Hall.

the College’s bulk mail processor, she gets the
word out about Wooster, whether that means
80.000 postcards to prospective students,
30.000 flyers promoting Ohio Light Opera, or
27.000 copies of Wooster Reports.
“When I started, we were using two
addressograph machines, and this whole wall
was full of files of addressograph plates,” Mohr
explains, gesturing toward one of the walls in
the crowded back room of Office Services
where boxes of newsletters destined for high
school seniors await her attention.
“We had an individual plate, about the
size of a credit card, for every name on our
mailing list. Thafs how we got addresses on
everything we mailed. Our biggest list then
was our alumni. There were between 18,000
and 20,000 names on that list. We only mailed
them the alumni magazine, a newsletter from
the president, and one or two pieces from the
development office.”
As anyone with a mailbox knows, that
has changed. The alumni list has grown steadi
ly because, as Mohr wryly puts it, “they gradu
ate faster than they die.” But there has also
been a surge in the number of mailings she
handles. That has been especially true with
admissions materials.
“I guess it began to happen in the early
’80s when colleges started to send out search
mailings to prospective students,” she says. “I
remember we once did a mailing with about
120.000 pieces for admissions. The material
had to be stuffed into envelopes, labeled, sort
ed, bundled, and sacked in mailing bags. I had
about eighteen students helping me. I still
have a picture of this room in the middle of
that mailing with stacks and stacks of bags.
“After a few of those, we decided to have
our biggest mailings processed by mailing
houses off the campus. We just didn’t have the
space to take care of it.”
Nowadays the mailings Mohr handles
range anywhere from 200 pieces to 30,000.

The addressograph and its bulky plates have
long since been retired, replaced by “Cheshire”
labels like the one that was used to guide this
edition of Wooster through the mails, generat
ed by the College’s administrative minicomput
er. (Actually, space constraints prevent Mohr
from mailing Wooster these days, but she does
process the vast majority of bulk mail sent to
alumni and friends.)
“The computer labels have made it easi
er for us,” says Mohr. “But we waited a while
before we got rid of the addressograph. We
were scared the computer would blow up and
we’d lose all those addresses.”
Mohr is reluctant to recite statistics
about how many pieces of mail she can label
and sort in an hour. “If I said I could do X thou
sand an hour, somebody might hold me to it,”
she warns before relenting and admitting that
it is possible to address about a thousand
pieces of mail every fifteen minutes — “com
fortably, at least.”
Perhaps a bigger challenge than getting
the mailings labeled is keeping up with the
changing rules established by the Postal
Service.
“The last year and a half, they’ve become
really picky,” she says. “They’re getting ready
for automation in the year 2000, so they’re
making all these changes in procedures. For
instance, if we have second-class mail and
there are more than 24 pieces of a three-digit
zip code area, that has to be sacked separately.
When we mail Wooster Reports now, it requires
400 separate mail sacks.”
Picky as the Postal Service can be,
Mohr is hardly tripped up by the changing reg
ulations. Only twice in 21 years has she gotten
the dreaded call from the Wooster Post Office
questioning one of her mailings. In both cases
it turned out that there weren’t errors, only
misunderstandings.

“Not long ago Mrs. Black, bulk mail
technician at the Wooster Post Office, told me
that her supervisor was complaining because
all the bulk mailings coming in to the post
office were wrong and had to be sent back,”
says Mohr. “But Mrs. Black told the supervi
sor, ‘Just wait until we get one from the
College. It’ll be right.’”
Although she estimates that 80 percent
of her time these days is devoted to processing
the bulk mail the College sends, Mohr has
other responsibilities in Office Services. She
operates a sophisticated Xerox copying
machine that copies, collates, and staples thou
sands of documents every day. “It’s a nice
diversion,” she says, demonstrating the com
puterized controls. “It’s like any machine. You
just have to be a little smarter than it is to get
the work done right.”
When Mohr started at Wooster, her
daughter was entering the sixth grade. In fact,
she came to work so that her daughter could
go to college. Now her daughter has graduated
from Ohio State, is married, and lives in
Florida. But Mohr is still working.
“The first ten years were for her. The last
ten have been for me,” she says. “I still like
what I do. I like the challenge of the mountain,
I guess. And I’ve enjoyed meeting the students,
five met people from all over the world.
“I particularly remember one student we
had from Africa who wore his tribal garments
to work along with a cowboy hat. The funny
part was that he couldn’t understand why I was
working at this college and I was not
Presbyterian. That just seemed to bother him
terribly.
“Of course the saddest day I had was
when I had to come in on a Saturday and run
copies of the memo about the two students
who were killed in the fire. Being a parent
myself, that was my saddest day.
“And my most unforgettable day was
when the students took over Galpin two years
ago. I was the first one here that morning. At
first, I thought the students were coming in to
trash somebody’s office for a birthday surprise.
Next thing I knew they were asking me to
leave. I’ll never forget that.”
Even though she missed a day of sorting
because of that unexpected interruption, it’s a
safe bet that the mail still got to the post office
on time.

Vicki Giffin, Student
Health Services
i
i I got my RN diploma in 1947 from
/
/ Springfield City Hospital in
I f Springfield, Ohio. I worked for several
I f years and then took a 17-year leave to
A A have five children. We came to
■ B Wooster from Columbus because my
B B husband bought Giffin Prescription
▼ V Center, and I worked as a social work
er for Head Start for several years. Then I met
Viola Startzman [then College physician] and
really wanted to work with her. She encour
aged me to come out of retirement, and I
joined the Student Health Service in 1975.
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The routine has changed considerably
since then. Vi was a full-time physician, and
everything was under her very capable control.
We had the same system for several years after
Vi retired, under Dr. Randy Peto, though he
had many different ideas about the way things
should be.
But now, we have a contract with the
Wooster Clinic for physicians’ services. Dr.
William Smith of the Clinic is our medical
director, and three other doctors share the load
with him: Brian Bean, Patricia Speiss, and
Beth Marcinkoski. One of them is in Hygeia
from 9:30 to 11:30 every morning (and they
rarely really get out before 1 p.m.), and the
Clinic’s on-call physician is available to our stu
dents the rest of every twenty four hours.
The students are quite fortunate,
because the system is marvelously efficient.
And if they don’t find one doctor they like, they
can choose another. Also, we’re only four min
utes from Wooster Hospital. We feel really con
fident about this set-up. The on-call physicians
have been very cooperative. They respect our
expertise, and, when we need to consult with
them, they have been very generous. Vi was
always wonderful about being called in the
middle of the night, but we used to hate to
wake her the way we had to.
We can put about seventeen students to
bed, though if we actually had seventeen of
them, our staff would be really stretched. We
usually have around seven or eight students at
a time. Some of them sleep here and go to
classes: maybe a student needs ice compress
es regularly, for example, and they need our
cryo cuff, which is a device that you slip on
which has a thermos-like thing for the ice and
which puts on pressure as well as cold. Or
maybe they need a 24-hour medication sched
ule.
Usually, one or two students are in with
mononucleosis. We might also have a gastroin
testinal upset, a head injury which needs
blood-pressure monitoring every hour, a post
operative patient who’s had an appendectomy

“In order to be happy, you need good
health and a poor memory”’
or dental surgery. Occasionally, there will be a
student with chicken pox or one we’re just
observing for a little while until we arrive at a
diagnosis.
The greatest change since I started is
that we’re seeing more students with emotional
problems. We keep two full-time and one parttime counsellor busy now, where, for years, we
had only one part-time counsellor. It may be
that more students are now inclined to seek
help for things that were there all along, like
depression, alcohol-related problems, troubles
because of dysfunctional families, fragmented
homes, and so on.
Another change is that we’re more
health-education oriented. There was a time
when you took a person’s blood pressure and
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Vicki Giffin R.N. of Student
Health Services in Hygeia.
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temperature and didn’t tell them what the
results were: it was medical information and
confidential. People didn’t know what their
medications were.
Now, we want them to know about their
illnesses. If we don’t have a brochure, we’ll copy
information out of a medical text. We have
guest speakers to help us stay current. Next
week, Dr. Beam is going to give us an in-ser
vice on Crohn’s Disease and Lupus. We also
attend the Ohio College Health and American
College Health Association meetings.
Interestingly, the father of the wellness
movement, Dr. John Travis ’65, is a Wooster
graduate. He wrote the first wellness manual in
the 70s, and he is frequently quoted at well
ness conferences.
What happened in the field is that we
decided that ‘the patienf was really ‘the con
sumer.’ At that point, the responsibility shifted
so that patients were expected to work with
their doctors, to become a team with the physi
cian, to take responsibility for their health.
What the wellness movement is striving for is
quality of life rather than mere longevity.
Someone said — and I agree — ‘In order to be
happy, you need good health and a poor mem
ory.’ There isn’t much we can do about the
memory, but once we realized that 85 percent
of the things we go to doctors for are ‘lifestyle’
illnesses, we decided that there was a lot we
could do about health before the problems. If
you deal with the problem after it occurs,
sometimes, all you can provide is a longer life;
the quality cannot be brought back.
A nurse is on duty twenty-four hours
every day during the academic year. On the
7 a.m. to 3 p.m., 3 p.m. to 11 p.m., and 11 p.m.
to 7 a.m. shifts, an in-patient nurse is responsi
ble primarily to the students in bed. She has a
custodian-aide who works with her, answering
patient lights and giving nourishment as well
as cleaning. Outside clinic hours, which are

8 a.m. to 4 p.m., the in-patient nurse is also
responsible for emergencies. Fortunately, most
of them aren’t really emergencies.
The most frequent situations are athletic
injuries, allergic reactions to things like bee
stings, upper respiratory and abdominal dis
tress. When one of these shows up, the nurse
does the initial evaluation, and our skills usual
ly allow us to decide whether to keep the
patient here for observation, ask the patient to
come back in the morning, or call the on-call
physician, who will advise us, come here to
see the patient, or have the patient brought to
the hospital’s emergency room.
The administrative coordinator, also a
nurse, works the 8 a.m. to 4 p.m. shift and has
chief responsibility for the clinic, the out
patients, and the walk-ins. Nancy Schaffter, the
secretary, is the initial contact point for the
Service and, and she does triage for us.
On Tuesdays, I do nutritional counseling
all day. I work with students who may want to
gain or lose weight and students with actual
eating disorders. That is another complaint
that has increased enormously since I came
here. The first time we saw a student here who
was bulimic, in about 1976,1 didn’t believe it. I
thought ‘no one could eat that much!’ We try to
treat them in three ways: with my counseling,
with help from one of our three staff coun
selors (Betty Shull, Marilyn Kershaw, or Jan
Hamill), or with a visit to a physician. I talk
about their nutritional needs.
I never put anyone on a diet. We just try
to teach people to eat in a healthy way. ‘Diet’
just means something you’re going to go off.
And there is some evidence that mothers who
are yo-yo dieters seem to stimulate eating dis
orders in their children. Most often, too, an
eating pattern is a symptom: they have another
problem that manifests itself in eating too little

or too much. Many of our students who have
these problems do recover while they’re here;
they resolve the other problems, and the eat
ing pattern goes away. But not all of them do.
On the other hand, there are people who
recover from eating disorders who have never
had any treatment. They just get tired of their
eating habits.
I’ve talked to adults who admit they had
eating problems when they were in college. I
was under the misconception that this was a
changing pattern because our own ideas about
the body have changed. Playboy centerfolds
indicate changes in what are perceived to be
desirable body types, and they do seem to
have become more angular over the years.
However, the evidence indicates that eating dis
orders have always existed but simply were not
treated until recently.
While the College is in session, we see
fifty to eighty students a day. In fact, fifty is a
slow day. There are trends. There may be a day
when we say, Tm not treating one more cold!’
and there may be a day when we say that a
cold would be a welcome relief.
I like summers off, and 1really enjoy
working with young people. I enjoy the fact that
I work daily with intelligent, cooperative,
friendly staff who care about their work. I
recently completed a term as co-chair of the
College’s Corporate Challenge effort (we came
in second), and it was a pleasure to get to know
so many other people from other departments.
Of course, there are pieces of equipment
we wish we could own that the budget won’t
cover. The building could stand up-dating.
When we need a new nurse, it’s not always
easy to find one because our pay scale is so
low. But it is very pleasant to work here: the
kind of people you deal with and the sense of
dedication are very special, here. I think we
make it possible for some students to stay in
school. And occasionally, you get a note from a
student: ‘I remembered what you told me; I
use it, and my life is better.’

When he arrived in 1978 to join the late
Carl Yund — then chief of security — in the
department, security had five staff members.
That number has grown to eight full-time and
one part-time, and there are also two dozen
students who help patrol the campus. The
numbers do not begin to suggest the changes,
however. They have more to do with the con
siderable increase in the scope of functions
security performs.
“Back in years gone by I think almost
every institution, including Wooster, started out
with a night watchman type service,” says
Foster, who is now associate director of securi
ty. “Usually the operation was an offshoot of
physical plant. Somebody who worked up
there went around and checked a few doors.”
That was then. Now, Wooster’s security
department is involved in everything from fire
prevention programs to patroling the campus
24 hours a day to helping secure a permit so
that the Student Activities Board can legally
light a Homecoming Eve bonfire.
Actually, one reason Foster was interest
ed in the Wooster job initially had to do with
the fire safety component. While serving the
church in Rittman, he had also been assistant
chief in Rittman’s fire department. He came to
Wooster just when the security operation at
the College was taking over the fire safety
duties.
“It made for a good combination,” says
Foster. “I had background in fire safety and
was a state instructor for basic and advanced
fire fighting. So I came with that background
and joined Carl, who had been chief of police
for the city and whose background was in
police work.”
Shortly after coming to the College,
Foster attended the basic police academy and
was certified as a peace officer by the state of
Ohio. Over the years he has also attended a
series of schools to keep abreast of the latest

techniques. Foster believes that campus law
enforcement is just coming into its own as a
profession, a trend that is spurred in part by
the considerable attention focused on campus
safety in the past several years.
“The nationwide interest in campus safe
ty issues is pushing us in the direction of
becoming more professional, and I think that
is excellent,” says Foster. “I think campus
security is being recognized more and more as
a field by itself. Although what we do and how
we function here may have some similarities in
certain areas to what the police do, there are
so many ways that it is totally different.”
The primary service security offers, says
Foster, is protection — protection of both peo
ple and property. That can take any number of
forms — crime prevention programs, a campus
escort service, testing fire extinguishers and
smoke detectors, and simply being visible on
the campus.
“One thing you have to consider as peo
ple talk more about campus safety issues is the
mentality that has existed for years that a cam
pus, almost any campus, is a relatively safe
place,” says Foster. ‘Tm glad Wooster is as
quiet and safe as it has been and that it has the
quality of people here that it does.
“On the other hand, we can’t simply say
that nothing will ever happen here. Part of our
job is to get students out of the mind-set that
nothing can ever happen. The crime rate on
this campus is low, and we work very hard to
keep it that way. But it does take constant vigi
lance.”
Like so many of the people who work on
the campus, Foster finds his greatest rewards
come from the contact he has with students.
Over the years he has become fast friends with
a number of them, even though some of those
friendships started with a conversation about a
parking ticket.

Jim Foster, Security
Twelve years ago ago Jim Foster decided
he needed a career change.
“I wanted something different,” he says.
So he left the ministry and became a
security officer at The College of Wooster. The
funny thing is, Foster soon discovered it really
wasn’t that different after all.
“Actually I found that my past experi
ence in dealing with people has been a
tremendous benefit here,” he says. “We spend
a lot of our time talking to people, sometimes
in almost a counseling situation. It turned out
not being as big a change as I thought it would
be.”
Then again, he never spent much time
worrying about parking spaces during his 17
years as pastor of the Church of Christ in near
by Rittman.
Few areas in the College have changed
more in the past decade than the security
operation. And Foster has been a party to all
those changes.
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Jim Foster explains the new emergency telephone sys
tem to (from I.) Katy Taillon ’91, Carol Leonard ’92,
Devon Miller ’91, and Peter Stratton ’91.
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“While some infraction, whether it was
parking or something else, may have been the
reason for our initial contact, that doesn’t mean
we’re personally at odds,” says Foster. “I think
the key is for students to know you are being
fair with them. That’s what matters most.”
In a typical day on the job, Foster
spends a majority of his time talking with stu
dents, often in his office in Hygeia where the
conversation is punctuated by the crackling
dispatches from the police band radio on the
corner of his desk. The conversations vary.
Students have problems to discuss, questions
to ask, plans to go over. This is where his previ
ous background comes in handy, says Foster.
“A lot of it involves sharing information and
ideas,” he says. “If students want to talk, I want
to spend time talking with them.”
Foster also handles personnel matters.
He follows up on reports. He prepares fire safe
ty programs for the residence halls. He has
been working on a crime prevention program
that he hopes to take into the residence halls
later this year. He has also been developing a
crisis response plan, a manual for the student
patrols, and a parking manual.
Ah, yes — parking. Asked to name the
most difficult part of his job, Foster does not
hesitate. It’s dealing with all the headaches
brought on by trying to fit what often seems an
infinite number of cars into a finite number of
spaces.
“Whether ifs providing parking permits
or trying to control the illegal parking through
issuing tickets, it is the most unpleasant part
of my job,” says Foster.
Why? “Because I don’t care who you are,
nobody likes to get a parking ticket,” he says.
“Wooster is not the exception. We’re in with
everybody else. We’ve got a limited amount of
parking, and that is no fun for anybody.”
While the parking situation has gotten
more troublesome during his time at Wooster,
Foster firmly believes that student behavior
has improved — at least the behavior that
would cause him to become involved with stu
dents.
“I can only speak from my own experi
ence,” says Foster. “But I have found that at
Wooster student behavior has improved, at
least as it affects this office. I think that we
have to have less contact now with students on
a negative basis than we did when I started and
the first few years I was here.
“Again that’s from my perspective, and
Ive always been appreciative of the quality of
student at Wooster.”
No doubt some of the appreciation he
has of Wooster students comes from the fact
that two have been his own. His daughter, Alisa
Buchanan, finished her degree requirements
with a major in history last summer; his son,
Jim III, is currently a sophomore.
“I imagine that, sooner or later, one or
more of us in security comes into contact with
almost everybody on this campus,” says Foster.
“It doesn’t always mean they’re in trouble,
either. Usually it doesn’t. But it does continue
to make the job interesting.”

Diane Rossey,
Chemistry
Department Secretaiy
i
i
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I was working at Bell and Howell in
what was supposed to be a part-time
job, but it was closer to thirty-eight
hours a week, and I decided I didn’t
want that with three young children.
B B So I quit. I saw an advertisement for a
B B part-time position in the chemistry
▼ ▼ department in the paper and went for
an interview with Mrs. Stevens, who was in
Personnel then, and she looked at my resume
and said ‘Well, I don’t think you are really quali
fied for this.’
And I said ‘Well, I am here; let’s go
ahead with it.’ So we did.
When I talked with Mrs. Hider, the full
time secretary for chemistry at that time, she
said, ‘Well, I don’t know if you are really quali
fied for this.’ And I said, ‘Well, I am here.’
I was really surprised when she called
and said “You have the job.’ I thought, Whoa, I
don’t believe this,’ but that is how I got here.
I never had a chemistry course and I still
don’t understand it, but I know what it is sup
posed to look like: which is a subscript, what
is a superscript, what is capitalized, which way
the arrows go, what a benzene ring looks like,
how things are supposed to be lined up. I can
do it. There are very few times when ‘my
chemistry’ needs to be corrected.
It was very hard with the typewriter. We
used to draw all of the graphics with a tem
plate, and then the text had to be typed in the
right place around them. What I usually did
was type everything in and then do the draw
ing. From the size of the template I was using I
knew how many spaces and where everything
was to be lined up. The Macintosh computer
has a program called ChemDraw that now
does all that for you.
Thank goodness for computer manuals.
‘Here is the manual; I need this typed tomor
row’ — that is sort of how it was. It was trial
and error, but the transition from a DecMate
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word processor to the Macintosh was a little
easier because, before the DecMate, I had
never used anything but a typewriter. Barb
Moore in Biology made the same move from
typewriter to computer; she and I get back and
forth together about the Macintosh.
But it was worth it! It makes it much eas
ier in some ways, though it is too easy for them
to come back with five or six revisions because
You have it right there; just fix it.’ It was a little
different when you had to retype an entire
page; people were a little more careful when
they did their first draft.
We have fewer paper files, now. You
always run the risk of losing what is on your
disk, but that hasn’t happened very often. I
have a double-row box full of faculty disks and
a single row box full of department disks, and
another single row box of things I work on.
Some of the professors prefer to have paper
copies, and there are some paper copies that I
need.
I come in anywhere from 6:30 to 8:00
a.m. My kids are all in high school — one at
the vocational school. We live on Lincoln
Street, close enough so that in bad weather I
can walk.
What I do depends on where we are in
the semester. This Friday, we have three exams
that have to be done. I have one to copy and
two to pick up at Office Services this morning.
I did a report for Dr. Powell on a research pro
ject he did this summer — just a short one. I
have student time cards to do that I haven’t got
to yet. I sign student time cards, make copies
of them, check them to make sure that the
times are all right, put in the department
charge number and send them over to student
employment, and record them in a book so
that we know how many hours each student
worked what week.
There are probably thirty to thirty-five
students: lab assistants, graders. We have a
DIALOG [computer database] search person,
some students who work in the chemistry
library, and some who do special research pro
jects for the different professors. I may type let
ters of recommendation to graduate schools or

Carolyn Marty preparing
pizzas in Kittredge kitchen.

medical school. Sometimes one student will
have as many as ten letters for three different
faculty — a total of thirty letters. We keep a file
for each of our majors.
Then maybe a quiz or two will have to be
done, and students come in and out of the
office all of the time. We have senior seminar
on Thursday, and they can make transparen
cies for their talks, so they may come in for
that. There’s copying all the time. Dr. Virginia
Pett is in charge of our library, and she may
have some book orders for our chemistry
library that have to be typed up so that
Andrews Library can order the books for her. I
answer the telephone. I take care of paying all
of the invoices and type the purchase orders.
Everybody has little quirks and so do I.
But we all get along really well, and if I don’t
like something, I tell them, and they tell me,

“Trying to do six things at once can
be frustrating, of course. Sometimes
they just drop things off.”
and I understand when they are frustrated
about certain things. But it’s nonstop, from the
time I get here until the time I leave. You get
one thing done and there is something else to
start on right away. The time flies. There is no
time to get bored. There is no time to sit and
look at the clock. Sometimes I don’t even know
what time it is!
Trying to do six things at once can be
frustrating, of course. The faculty here are
great, but sometimes they come in the office
and just drop things off and go out. They don’t
realize that six other people were here before
them. I pride myself on being able to get
things done, but sometimes I feel rushed too
much, and I know that I don’t always do my
very best job. But I really try to keep every
thing caught up and to keep them all happy.
And that is not so easy sometimes.
My world is here. The rest of the cam
pus sometimes doesn’t really exist and sure, I
call the service building for work orders and I
talk to Marge Morrison about an invoice that
they say wasn’t paid that was paid, but I have
my own little world here. Sometimes that is not
good. I am trying to change that by being
involved in the GLCA Support Staff program.
When Fred Dugan [director of personnel] has
asked me to serve on a grievance committee, I
have done that. I have tried to get out and do a
little bit more and become a little more
involved and take a little bit more notice of the
campus as a whole rather than just my world
here. I plan to retire from here, so I think I
need to be a better campus citizen.
If I think something needs to be
changed to make it look better, the work that I
have already done means that I have earned
the right to say ‘Now lefs do this a little differenf or ‘I have changed it. If you don’t like it, I
can do it the way you wanted it.’ I don’t just
arbitrarily change things, but if I think it would
be better I talk to them.
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The best parts are the special typing,
that I can be creative and that they appreciate
that lam — just having them hand me a piece
of paper with the information on it and ‘Here.
Go for it.’ Then you hand them back this
announcement and they say ‘Gosh, this looks
good.’
Thafs great!

Carolyn Marty,
Food Service
Ever since she was knee-high to a stove,
Carolyn Marty has been cooking for crowds.
Marty was about twelve years old when
she took over the main cooking duties on her
family’s farm near Smithville. That meant
three meals a day for her twelve-member fami
ly — four sisters, five brothers, and her par
ents.
“Cooking was the chore that fell to me,”
she says. “But that was just as well because it
was probably the one job that I liked to do. I
guess Fve enjoyed working with food all my
life.”
Carolyn Marty has been cooking for
Wooster students for the past thirty years. She
came to the College in September, 1960. And
although she has never had time to stop and

count, ifs safe to say that she has had a hand
in preparing more than 17,000 meals for more
than 50,000 students — in crowds of various
sizes — in that time.
She simply shakes her head and smiles
at the thought of so many meals, so much
food, so many hours. Ifs mid-afternoon and
Kittredge Dining Hall is all but deserted. Arms
folded across the blue flowered apron that pro
tects her white uniform, Marty is speaking
over the competing sounds of a vacuum and
the Kittredge muzak.
Thirty years ago, she confesses, things
were different — not necessarily better, just
different.
“I started out in Holden Hall — upper
Holden,” she recalls. “I was there a couple
years and then I went to lower Holden and was
there until it closed in 1966 and Kittredge
opened. I came to Kittredge when it opened,
and I’ve been here ever since.”
When she started, the meals Marty pre
pared were served family style in Holden. The
students came in together, sat down together,
and were served by student waiters and wait
resses.
“When we changed from family-style,
that made a big difference,” she says, adding
quickly: “Not that I think cafeteria-style is bad
by any means. But there were more students
working then because they had to wait tables.
That was one difference.
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“And we fixed fewer different kinds of
food then. With family style dinners, you had
one entree and some vegetables. Now we have
as many as four entrees to prepare for one
meal. We give the students a lot more to
choose from now.”
Thafs not all that has changed, though.
Marty remembers when the food was “a little
more plain cooking” than it is today.
“My family background was Swiss. We
ate plain food — meat and potatoes and vegeta
bles and fruit. We didn’t have many casseroles
or anything very fancy,” she says. ‘T hafs the
way it used to be at the College, too.
“But now we have more different kinds
of things. There is more foreign food, for
example. And we have vegetarian plates. I
never heard anything about vegetarian food
before four or five years ago. Our newest dish
es are Mexican — enchiladas and quesadillas
and burritos. Students really seem to like
that.”
Actually, Marty discovered early on that
there sometimes is no pleasing students.
“Back when I first started, the student workers
used to eat in the kitchen,” she says. “They
were always complaining about the brand of
catsup that we used. I finally asked them, I
said, All right, what kind of catsup do you like?’
They told me, so I went out and bought a bot
tle of that kind of catsup and put it out on the
table just like usual. They never noticed the
difference.
“I figured right then that they’ve just got
to have something to complain about, and
food’s the easiest thing.”
For Marty, a typical day begins about
8:30 when she gets to Kittredge and begins to
prepare for the day’s lunch. She checks the
previous day’s leftovers to see if there is any
thing that can be used for lunch, starts prepar
ing the salads for the daily salad bar, and
checks out the items that will go in the daily
deli bar that consists of cold cuts, cheeses, and
breads.
About 10:30 a.m., a truck bearing the
afternoon’s entrees arrives from the main din
ing room in Lowry Center. Since one of
Marty’s primary jobs is that of “last minute
cook,” she spends the next hour grilling
Reubens, frying curly fried potatoes, or prepar
ing any of the other food that will be cooked at
Kittredge that afternoon.
The student workers get their lunches at
11 a.m., and the line opens at 11:30 a.m. In the
next hour and 45 minutes about 350 students
will go through the Kittredge cafeteria line.
When the line closes at 1:15, Marty
starts taking inventory to figure out whafs left
and whafs not. She gets the deli and salad
bars put away and works on her bookkeeping
until ifs time to start preparing for the evening
meal. By the time she leaves at about 5:30, the
Kittredge lines will be in full swing for dinner.
“For the first few years that I was in
Kittredge, we didn’t have any helper back in
the kitchen,” she says. ‘Td come in at 8:30 and
wouldn’t go home until after the students had
been fed, 7:30 or 8. That made pretty long
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days. Of course, when we first started out,
there wasn’t all the work there is now, either,
because we’ve kept adding things — the salad
bar, the deli bar, the different entrees.”
Marty doubts that most students realize
the amount of work that goes into preparing
their meals. “The ones who work here and are
around the kitchen, now they know whafs
involved,” she says.
Those are the students that Marty gets
to know best. “There aren’t as many of them
now as there used to be,” she says. “When we
had family-style meals, there were all those
waiters. I got to know the students pretty well
then. I remember a couple of years ago I was
working in the line at Lowry Center during
alumni reunions, and one of the students who
used to work in Holden came through and
recognized me. I’ve got to admit I didn’t recog
nize him at first. He’d changed quite a bit in
those years.”
Carolyn Marty has probably changed
quite a bit in the 30 years since she started
cooking in upper Holden. But she still enjoys
cooking for crowds.

Don Streit,
Housekeeping
1

1 Well it really started on February 10th
/ i n 1961, a winter day, and ifs gone on
/
/ since then for thirty years. They went
I I quickly. We all have down days but ifs
A A been a real good work experience for
|
I me.
■ ■
I was brought up as a farmer.
▼ ▼ My dad and mother were farmers, but
dad always painted on the side. So I knew what
paint fumes were, and it was bred into me, I
guess. I worked for a paint contractor here in
town, and we were slow the winter of ’60 and
’61, and I was looking around for something
that would give me a steady paycheck. I haven’t
missed a single paycheck since.
A farm’s a great place to raise kids and a
great place to get satisfaction from your labors.
But the investment back then was not worth
the return that you got, and ifs even more so
today, I think. I’ve never regretted leaving farm
ing.
In 1961 the George Armington Service
Building had just been opened. Bissman,
Armington and Stevenson weren’t there.
Houses were on the corner of Wayne and
Beall. North of Holden there were houses all
the way up to Babcock, quonset huts back of
Holden. There were missionary homes around
the stadium and Livingston Hall was where
Westminster Church House is now. Mateer was
not there. The old chapel was there, and the
gym was the old gym, with a real swimming
pool — the bathtub!
I have seen about thirty-two buildings
torn down and hauled away in a dump truck
since Fve been here, and I’m not counting the
houses Habitat for Humanity moved. The mar
ried student housing quonset huts were
moved; some of them are still down on the
north side of Apple Creek, right along State
Route 250. Livingston Lodge was torn down. I
/

actually shed tears when Crandall came down,
because, when we first inherited that, it was a
grand old house. The missionary homes
around the stadium went. There were three
homes right up on the southwest corner of
Wayne and Beall that were torn down for
Bissman.
I was hired in as head of the paint
department, and I had a man under me. There
was also a retired engineer from the power
plant who wanted to put in half days and that
was allowed. We had no trucks. If we needed
equipment transported, we asked Louie
Nolletti. Basically, we walked across the cam
pus with our paint buckets and pails in our
hands, and he took the ladders.
In 1964, we went down to Columbus and
got some army surplus trucks for the College.
I believe our first truck was a ’54 Chevy half
ton, and we had that quite awhile. It made us
more self-sufficient than we’d ever been before;
we didn’t have to wait on someone else. They’re
finding that more and more true all the time,
the advantage of making each department and
each individual more independent.
We were scheduled by work order. If
someone told you to do it through a work
order, it was done. We eventually started sched
uling our summer’s work, and if an office was
vacated anywhere, any time of the year, we
always tried to get in there and redecorate.
Eventually the roofing work fell onto the paint
department. If a roof leaked, the painters were
called because we had the ladders and we’d
done climbing. No one else liked to climb; no
one else liked to be up on a roof looking down.
The paint crew had many bosses. For
example, Kauke has many department heads,
and it’s just good protocol to work with them
also. But I have always enjoyed people, and I
appreciate people. Not that I don’t get aggravat
ed at some; but take people away and what
have you got? What else?
Academic offices were hard to schedule.
There were offices in Kauke that had not been
painted for years and years because of the
mammoth collections of books. The profs did
not want to go through them — and we didn’t
either! But they have all been done now,
because we recarpeted them in the last five
years, all but one office the prof did not want
carpeted.
The new buildings, like Mateer, Wishart
and Freedlander, have better finishes to start
with. The renovation of Taylor and Scovel has
taken a great load off every trade facility up at
the Service Building. In the long run, new
buildings add to the load, but ifs an updated
load and if s much more efficient for custodial,
the paint crew, just every way.
I became director of housekeeping on
June 30th of 1988,1 believe. Mr. Dugan [direc
tor of personnel] and Mr. Hofstetter [director,
physical plant] encouraged me to come down
here, and I have appreciated that.
The first glaring difference was that I
went from two men under me to fifty-five peo
ple under me, and it has since grown. I still
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Don Streit, Director of Custodial Services,
impressed by the quality of Betty Austin’s work
with the Compton Hall carpets, pins a “D.W.P.”
citation on her bulletin board.

wonder whether I know what I’m doing, and
that is good; it humbles a fellow and causes
one to seek counsel and get many minds
involved. And I believe in that to start with.
Still, I am glad I made the transition in a
familiar setting. I knew the campus, so I wasn’t
lost there, and I knew most people by first
name to start with. But if s just been a real treat
and a real challenge. I guess, in retrospect, I
was somewhat bored in the paint shop and
didn’t realize it. And I needed a challenge in
my old age.
Of course, thafs another thing I appreci
ate about the College: the youth that are here.
I don’t approve of everything I see happening,
but it is challenging to me. I never want to go
to a rest home; I’d rather go to a youth camp
when I’m decrepit. That would motivate me
more.
Since Luce is on the map we count
twelve dorms, counting Holden Annex, ten
main academic, administrative buildings, and
all the houses. I think we have thirty-four or
thirty-five houses with students living in them.
The first shift is from 7:00 a.m. till 3:30
p.m., Monday thru Friday. We take care of the
dorms and living quarters and of course the
public buildings, the P.E.C. and Lowry Center.
The second shift is from 3:00 to 11:30 at night,
and we get into offices and into some academic
facilities, especially those that are going to be
used that evening for a special function, either
by the public or by students.
Third shift, we are just in the academic
buildings and Lowry Center. While no one else
is around, we can really make hay. And of
course Galpin is cared for then. Each shift is
on call: if Security says we’ve got a floor full of
water or some other emergency, we can
respond. Weekends, second shift goes through
the dorms and pulls the trash and takes it to

the dumpster. Lowry Center and the P.E.C. eat
up a lot of hours on weekends because they’re
used very heavily. The academic buildings sit
over the weekend, and we catch them Sunday
night at midnight.
We supply a vacuum sweeper per house
and on each floor for the students to use
because they clean their own rooms. Then we
have our own sweepers. If there is an elevator
in the building, we just have a couple of vacu
ums. If there is not an elevator in the building,
then we want a vacuum on each floor. We have
a wet-dry vac for every two or three buildings.
We do three kinds of carpet cleaning.
One system uses a pad that we permeate with
a cleaning fluid and put on a buffing machine;
thafs for traffic areas. We have a dry system in
which we put down treated sawdust and work it
in and it brings the dirt out for us to vacuum
up. Then we have the steam clean or water
extractor system, and since we have so much
carpet, now, we have a lot of carpet extractors
to keep things clean.
The College has never questioned my
asking for appropriate help to keep something
clean, and I appreciate that. Our people didn’t
realize how shiny and clean things were here
till I sent a few of them to another campus for
a seminar and they looked around. They came
back saying ‘We got it made here. We have nice
facilities here.’
I have nothing to do, really, with whether
a particular piece of furniture is dusted. I have
six good supervisors, two for each shift, and
they have nothing to do with whether that
piece gets dusted, but they have a lot to do
with the attitude they have toward the person
who does do the dusting. That person who
does the dusting is the most important to us.

Even our students that work for us are taking
pride in their work and are becoming interest
ed, because we, in turn, are interested in them.
We are getting good student help.
We all have to have a dollar to take home
with us. We need that. But that does not moti
vate people, at least not for very long. They’ve
got to feel important. Now we are somewhat
limited here at the College; we can’t all be co
owners. But I can honestly say, T hat is your lit
tle square footage,’ or T hafs yours; take care
of it. When you get it done I want you to stand
back — and don’t take too long about it,
because sometimes it doesn’t last very long —
and say T m proud of that.’” When I walk
through, I leave notes behind. I’m starting to
write the initials D.W.P. — ‘Done With Pride’
— when they do a good job.
You’ve got to let these people know that
they are vital links in the chain. So our
turnover is low, and the main factor is that we
appreciate people. I’ve had to instill that into
our supervisors, and it is a continual effort for
us all, to remind ourselves of that.
Each shift is different. The first shift
have their own dorms and very seldom do they
get together. We do have social meals, carry-in
meals. They don’t have a desire to get together
after work hours, and thafs quite all right.
Second shift does more gang cleaning because
they use more students and that binds them
together. Third shift has some meals together

“We all have to have a dollar to
take home with us. B ut that does
not motivate for very long. ”
at their lunch hour, from 3:00 a.m. to 4:00.
Those are highlights. Last summer, we had
our first barbecue for the night shift on the
patio of Scheide in front of the fountain at 3:00
o’clock in the morning!
I have never worked the graveyard shift,
and I do so appreciate the people who do —
that they just stay awake! Sometimes that is a
real hassle. We do give them breaks and I say,
‘Please take an alarm clock. I want you to relax
during a break, but how do you wake back up?’
To some of them, ifs very easy, but to some it
is a real fight.
When Mrs. Copeland comes to me and
says ‘Don, I do get around across the country. I
may be prejudiced, but their buildings just
don’t compare to ours,’ I appreciate hearing
that, and I can pass it along to everybody else
out there.
It is very satisfying to work for an institu
tion that takes pride and will expend itself to
keep up the facility. It would be a drudgery if I
had to fight for every man hour, every change
in products. I guess the most satisfying thing in
my whole work career here is that they have let
me do my thing the way I wanted to do it.
Thafs within the realm of what the College
wants, of course, but they have let me find satis
faction. I’ve just had a good work experience at
The College of Wooster. I just have and still am.

17

Joyce Heitger,
Food Service
It is just past noon on a Wednesday, and
the grill at Mom’s Truck Stop is sizzling while
the queue of customers at the cash register is
steadily lengthening.
Some days, Joyce Heitger confesses,
“you want to say, ‘Hold everything! Time out!”’
This isn’t really one of those days, but ifs
close.
In her ten years behind the counter at
the Lowry snack bar, Heitger has been busier
than this. Like Parents’ Weekend during the
football game.
“It gets just crazy then,” she says.
Somehow, some way, Heitger keeps
smiling and wishing her customers a good day.
Uj
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David Horn, at work with the Jacobson F10 fairway
mower, on a sunny fall morning.
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Joyce Heitger in Mom’s Truck Stop in Lowry
Center.

More amazing than that, though, is how many
of those customers she calls by name.
“You just get to know people,” says
Heitger matter-of-factly. “Thafs important in
this business. If you know them, they’re going
to come back.”
Still, Heitger’s knack for coming up with
her customers’ names disarms many students,
especially when those students have long ago
become alumni and are back on the campus
for a visit.
“There was one incident I remember
when a guy came back for a reunion and I
called him by name,” said Heitger. “He said,
‘My gosh, you still remember me and ifs been
how many years?’
“But look how long Frieda’s [Jentes]
been here, and people who graduated long ago
still make a point to come down here. They
know her and she knows who they are.”
Except for the decor and a few changes
in the menu, Heitger’s job today is virtually the
same as it was when she came to the College
from the Burger King on Cleveland Road.
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“Maybe there are times when ifs busier
now,” she says. “But thafs not as bad as it was
because we have more people than we used to
have. Even though it seems hectic, ifs not that
hard to keep the orders straight. The biggest
problem is when you’ve got somebody who
wants to order, say, a chocolate shake right
when you’re busiest and you tell them that you
just don’t have time to get to it this second.
They don’t understand why you can’t do it. But
you just do what you can do.
“This is a good job if you like meeting
people, and I do. I’m a people person,” she
says.
“I also think ifs good to make the stu
dents feel good about themselves. If you smile
and give them pretty good service, they’re
going to come back. And if they’re having a
bad day, you just tell them that ifs going to get
better.”

David Horn,
Golf Course Crew
l
1 1 came to work at the College in
/
/ March, 1973.1 was here part-time
I I before that when I was still at the
■ I vocational school in horticulture. Mr.
A A Stonebraker suggested I come down
B ■ here in the fall o f’71. So I came down
■ H and helped out with top-dressing the
▼ V greens and finished up the ’71 season.
Then I came back in the winter to see how
they worked on the mowers. Then I came in
the spring, and Fve been here every golf sea
son since ’72.
I basically mow the fairways and roughs,
and, in the summer, it keeps me busy six of
the seven days. We’ll start mowing some in
April, but we don’t get into full swing until
Memorial Day. When we’re going full swing in

the summer, I cut fairways Monday,
Wednesday, and Saturday. And the other days
Bill Carlton and I split the roughs.
The summer of 1988 when we had the
drought, we kept busy watering just to keep
the greens and the tees alive. We each took
three greens and just kept the water on them
and kept them alive. And every two nights, we
came in and gave them a good drink. (There’s
a water box by each green; ifs a spigot with a
hose, and you put the sprinkler on it just like
you do it at home.)
I keep the greens fairly soft on the top
so when the golfer is maybe 150 yards back
and the ball comes in high and then straight
down, ifs going to stick. On a hard green, a
nice shot will roll to the back or even off.
It takes watering and we top-dress with
mostly sand and a mixture of top soil and peat
moss. We have a spreader and we lay it down
on top of the green in a fairly thin layer and let
that dry. Then we take a mat and just work it
right into the green.
It gives it a little bounce. That sand will
work down through the turf, and it will help
break up the thatch in due time. If you let the
thatch get too thick, the water wont go
through, and the green will get hard. But we
don’t have very much thatch on the greens
because we pick our clippings up. We catch
what we cut.
We use a special mower made to cut fine
grass. It has nine blades on each reel and they
spin at a high rate of speed. They can’t take
much abuse. They used to cut the greens by
hand, but Fve only done that once or twice
when we’ve had a breakdown.
Once in a great while we’ll plant a little
more grass around, but with the proper main
tenance, it just keeps getting thicker and thick
er and you have to thin it out. We have vertacutters now that we can put right on the
greens mower They are little knives that shred
the green, thin it out.

After Labor Day, we still mow fairways
twice a week and still go over all of the roughs
one time a week. On Saturday we come in and
mow the greens and change the cups so the
grass won’t wear from all of the traffic of the
golfers’ putting in the same place. We move
them in a clockwise rotation. The golfers are
there all year, of course. If there’s no snow,
there’s a few diehards out there. They really
start to come out in mid- to late May.
Then we aerate the greens and the fair
ways and usually the tees. We poke holes in
the ground to get rid of the thatch and allow
the water and fertilizer to work its way down
through the soil. On the fairways, we use a
machine that has steel wheels with tines that
we pull behind a tractor. On the greens, we use
a greens aerifier to do the same thing, and
after the soil plugs have dried, we break them
up so all we have left are the tufts of grass. We
use a blower to blow that off. That means that
on the greens we put our plugs back in — not
whole but broken up; the dirt fills up the holes
we have made.
After we aerify, about the end of
November, we like to give them a drink of
water and have them thoroughly moist going
into the winter. When we are done with that,
we shut the water off and bring in our hoses
and sprinklers and tee markers and benches.
After we make the last round with the
mowers, we have to bring them in and clean
them up. That is what we work on all winter.
We put them up on the bench and tear them
apart and replace anything that needs to be
replaced. If they need to be ground, we have a
grinder here.
In March, we clean up sticks or trees or
anything that has fallen down. That is a good
time for us to trim our sand traps, to edge
them and work the sand that has fallen down
during the winter. We don’t have anything to
mow right away, but we have some fertilizing
that we do in the spring, and we use fungicides
to try to prevent something before it really gets
started.
A lot of disease has to do with the weath
er. If you get a lot of moisture, you can get
some dollarspot, and there’s not a whole lot
you can do with it. You get a spot and it takes
over an area: the grass turns brown. I don’t
know my diseases that well, but I know when
something doesn’t look right. I get hold of Phil
[Williams, campus crew director]; he is very
good.
There isn’t too much that I really don’t
care about in this job. Some days, one thing
goes wrong early and it never gets straight
ened out. And sometimes we’re in a rush, to
get it done on time for the golf leagues that
start in the early evening. But we usually have
very little down time. We make sure that every
thing is greased and check how the mowers
are cutting on a regular basis — spinning the
reels around and picking up something that
doesn’t sound right. If we keep up with it, usu
ally everything goes into place.

I enjoy being out there on a sunny day
watching golfers, most of them having a good
time. I enjoy it in the morning. I remember,
years ago one Saturday morning, I came
around the corner on the top of the hill and
looked down, and right behind the five green
heading toward sixth tee was a doe and two
fawns, and the sun was just coming through
the trees. That was a beautiful sight. I have
seen them a couple or three times since; it is
safe for the deer down in the woods.
When we have a light rain, there aren’t
too many folks out there. When we are out
watering at night, it is very quiet — it is just
peaceful.
I guess I just like being outdoors, and
that is generally what I am doing. You must
like it if you have been here this long, and I
don’t have intentions of going anywhere else.
We enjoy ourselves.

Carol Kane,
Keys and IDs
Tucked away down a hallway in Lowry
Center, Keys and IDs is true to its name: this is
where students come to get their keys and
their IDs. IPs that simple.
Of course, it really isn’t simple at all.
Carol Kane has headed Keys and IDs for
thirteen years now. She worked at the College
as a part-time faculty secretary for about five
years in the mid-60s, stopped working to have
a baby, and then returned to the College and
her current job in August 1977.
“I guess the reason I keep coming back
is that I really enjoy the association with the
students,” says Kane.
“We see a lot of students every day.
There are students who seem to be chronic
losers. Well, I don’t mean ‘losers’, of course. I
mean losers of their keys and IDs.”
As Kane has discovered, many of the
same students wind up in her office through

out the school year. She used to believe she
could draw a direct correlation between a stu
dent’s academic performance and his or her
penchant for losing keys and IDs. The longer
she has dealt with Wooster students, however,
the more she is convinced that no such corre
lation exists.
“I thought good students were probably
more responsible and didn’t lose anything,”
she says. ‘T hat simply isn’t true. What I can
report with some certainty is that when the
pressure is on, keys and IDs tend to be lost
with greater regularity. There is definitely a
correlation between exams and lost keys.
“Students get stressed-out from studying
and mislay their keys or their IDs or often
both. For instance, they’ll be at dinner, get up
in a hurry, and leave their keys and IDs on
their dinner tray. Sometimes they’ll show up
down here with a few scraps of an ID and a
chewed-up key that one of the kitchen workers
saved just as they were disappearing down the
disposal.”
Kane often becomes the savior for these
students. She doubts anybody is ever more

“There is definitely a correlation
between exams and lost keys. ”
grateful than a student whose ID or room key
has been found and returned.
“It’s not just the helpless feeling you
have when you lose something, either. IPs
expensive. If we have to replace a set of keys, it
costs the student twenty-five dollars. A new ID
is ten dollars. I feel sorry for students when
they have to pay that kind of money,” says
Kane. ‘That’s why I try to help the students as
much as I can. I assure them that Til be on the
lookout for their keys or IDs and that if they
do come in Fll be on the phone to them or put
a memo in their mailbox.”
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Laura Kenreich ’91 gets a keyfrom Carol Kane in Keys
and IDs in Lowry Center.
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Once a set of lost keys appears in the
office, Kane turns into a detective, matching
the numbers with the copious files until she is
able to identify the owner. Every student who
enters the College has a card in Kane’s over
flowing file drawers. And every Wooster key
ever assigned to the student is logged on that
card.
“Just this morning a set of keys came
over to the office from Mateer Auditorium.
There were car keys with this set, and I always
try to get those returned right away,” she says.
“I did a little check and determined the keys
belonged to one of two students in Bissman. I
called this morning, and the young man to
whom they belonged was obviously relieved
and delighted. He couldn’t drive his car
because he didn’t have another set.”
Often Kane will encourage a student to
“borrow” a set of keys for several days and to
keep searching.
“We had a young woman in the office
today who had misplaced her keys for the
third time in the first three weeks of the
semester,” Kane explains. “She’s found them
twice before. So it is kind of like she’s borrow
ing a set. We don’t add the charge to the bill for
about two weeks because so often they’re
found, and it saves paperwork.”
In addition to a new set of keys, Kane
will occasionally supply students with some
good old-fashioned advice.
“When I ask if they want to borrow a
new set, some say, ‘No, we never lock our
doors anyway.’ And I will tell them that they’re
apt to lose more than their keys if they don’t
keep their doors locked. It’s the same advice
I’d give my kids.”
Kane figures that students lose their IDs
about as often as they lose their keys. Lost
keys might make it difficult to get into a room;
the IDs double as meal tickets for students on
food service contracts. Without the ID, stu
dents are permitted to charge meals for two
days. Then they must void those charges with
an ID or charges will go on their accounts.
“Usually the IDs show up within a day.
Since they have a student’s name and photo on
them, a lot are returned directly to the stu
dent,” says Kane.
Because of changes in Ohio’s drinking
laws over the past several years, the College
issues two distinctly different cards to those
students under and those over 21, the legal
drinking age.
“We get quite a bit of student traffic for
IDs from students who turn 21 during the
year,” says Kane. “They come in to trade their
red cards for blue ones.”
The biggest challenge facing Kane in
preparing IDs is getting the Polaroid camera
to take a photograph that students find accept
able.
“We’ve decided no one likes their pic
tures. Everybody would like to look different,”
says Kane. “The only compliment we ever get
about our pictures is from students who say
ours are better than their driver’s license pho
tos.”

One of Kane’s duties is supervision of
the McGaw Chapel crew, which is responsible
for setting the chapel up for various events
throughout the year. That means preparing
everything from the arrangement of the stage
to the public address system.
“During the year I often become very
close with the McGaw crew, especially the stu
dent manager,” says Kane. “It’s been interest
ing for me to watch these students work over
the years. Several of the students have been
international students, and I always marvel at
the self-confidence that these 18-year-olds have
when they come here from a foreign country. I
always wonder if students from the United
States would appear that self-confident in a
similar situation abroad.”
Through her work with Wooster stu
dents, Kane has received a few wedding invita
tions and Christmas cards and an occasional
visit when an alum returns to campus.
“It’s the relationships that I’ve developed
with students over the years that keeps the job
interesting,” says Kane. “Every year on
Commencement Day I always enjoy seeing the
graduates come through with their families.
Most of the students I will have known from
some kind of association during their four
years here.”

Lois Mullen,
Adm issions
Lois Mullen has had a hand in admitting
more than 12,000 Wooster students over the
past quarter century. She has scheduled their
visits, answered their phone calls, made cer
tain that all their materials are filed correctly,
and seen to it that their letters of acceptance
get to them.
As a member of the support staff in the
Office of Admissions, Mullen handles the sec
retarial and clerical duties for four of the
College’s admissions counselors. When she
began in admissions, the office consisted of a
director, Dr. Robert Cope, his assistant, Byron
Morris, and three support staff. Now there are
Lois Mullen in Admissions.
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ten full-time admissions staff members and
seven full-time support staff as well as a small
army of student assistants who help with
everything from directing campus tours to
entering data in the computers.
“I guess I’ve done about every kind of
secretarial work here in admissions since I
came,” says Mullen. ‘There are a lot of details
to take care of. Every student has a file from
the first time there is any contact, and I have to
see that all the forms and correspondence
regarding that student are in the file all the way
up to the point that the student sends in a
deposit,” she explains. “A file includes the
application, letters of recommendation, tran
scripts, test scores, notes from interviews, and
all sorts of correspondence. When it comes
time for the admissions committee to make a
decision on the student, that file is what is
used.”
The numbers have increased dramatical
ly in recent years. Mullen handles all the appli
cations that come from the geographic territo
ries her four counselors serve. That means she
is normally responsible for between 700 and
900 of what have been as many as 2,500 files.
Fortunately, the presence of the computer has
helped offset the growing numbers of appli
cants.
“We used to keep everything by hand;
there were carbons everywhere. Now every
thing is input into the computer and all the
records are generated there,” says Mullen. “I
remember making, by hand, long lists of the
people who applied and the people who were
admitted.”
Actually Mullen and the other support
staff members have continued to keep those
handwritten lists, partly out of habit and partly
out of residual mistrust of the computer. “In
case something would happen to the compu
ter, we’d still have our own lists,” she says.
With increasing competition and
decreasing numbers of college-age students,
admissions has become an especially highpressure office where daily reports on the
numbers are watched the way brokers watch

the market. Mullen is not immune to that pres
sure; she is as interested in the numbers as
anyone. How many have responded to the stu
dent search mailing? How many have applied?
How many of those who are accepted have
sent in their deposits? Before one cycle is over,
another has begun. The numbers blur.
“I don’t think the pressure that we feel is
as great as that on the staff people,” says
Mullen. “But when they’re concerned about
the numbers, we feel that concern, too. I’ve
been here long enough that I watch the num
bers very closely and have a pretty good idea
of the way things are going. There are times
when you’d like to be able to push things
along, to nudge a student to get his or her
application complete.”
This has been a particularly unusual
year for Mullen. It’s the first time since she
joined the College that Byron Morris has not
been in admissions. Morris suffered a stroke
last May, and his recovery has been steady but
slow. He has made it to a few Scot football
games this fall and did greet prospective stu
dents at one of the College’s visit days.
“It really did upset me when By had his
stroke,” says Mullen. “I walk up to the office
and expect to see him sitting behind his desk.
It hasn’t seemed like admissions to me this fall
without By here. Ifs been very difficult.”
Mullen, like everyone at the College,
hopes that Morris will soon be behind his
desk again. Then the admissions office will
return to normal — if, that is, college admis
sions offices can ever be considered normal.
“I like what I do here because I’ve always
enjoyed paperwork,” says Mullen. “And keep
ing track of students’ transcripts and recom
mendations and applications means plenty of
paperwork.”

Maigery Morrison,
Treasurer’s Office
I started to work here October 22,
1973. Before that, I worked at two dif
ferent banks, at Wooster Products, and
as secretary to the Clerk Treasurer of
the Rittman Schools.
Here, I process the purchase
orders after they have been signed by
Bill Snoddy [vice president for
finance]. I also do a lot of data entry work for
John Plummer [accounting supervisor]. I do
the personal charges and departmental
charges for the different places here on cam
pus. I do some typing for Tim Tegtmeier [con
troller] and John, I fill in for Linda Mong
[accounts payable] when she is on vacation,
and in the past I have assisted the cashier and
answered the phone.
The white copy of the purchase order is
the vendor’s copy; if we need to send a check
with the order, I prepare it and send it on to
Linda. There is a blue copy that I keep for my
records and a goldenrod copy that I send out
to the department that issued the purchase

Margery Morrison in the
Treasurer’s office in
Galpin.
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order. There are three other copies, and they
go to George Crumbaker [storeroom supervi
sor] . He keeps one for himself, because there
are times when something comes into the
storeroom but he has no idea where it
belongs. If he has the purchase orders filed,
he can look it up.
Last week, I had 200 purchase orders for
just about anything here on campus:
Everything in the new Luce Hall, for example,
the furnishings, the drapes, the carpeting; sup
plies for the plumbing and the carpentry
shops and the electrical shop, all of the paper
used on campus.
If you call me up and say ‘Where is my
order?’ I can probably tell you. I put the date I
received the purchase order in red, but of
course I can’t guarantee that the vendor
received his copy through the mail. When the
invoice is received, the person who ordered
the item approves it for payment and sends it
back to me, and I match it up with the pur
chase order and make sure they didn’t charge
us tax and check on the account numbers to
make sure they are correct. If there is a dis
crepancy, I try to call the people and find out
which is the correct charge number to use.
Then I make up my folders of the differ
ent invoices and add the dates to be paid and
send them to Linda, and she in turn puts the
vendor’s number on the invoices so the com
puter knows who should be paid, although lots
of times I vendor it before I give it to her. I do
help her enter the check requests at times,
when I have time.
Meanwhile, Linda gets the check and
finds the invoice and matches them up with
the controls and then Tim approves them. I
send out the checks. Then John goes through
them before they are filed so if there is some
account number that does not look right to
him or he wants something switched to anoth
er account, he can do it then.
This morning, I did quite a bit of data
entry work for departmental charges for the
bookstore. I get the charge slips from the fac

ulty lounge, personal charges from the book
store, the snack bar. I also enter the charges
for postage in the different departments and all
of the copying machines.
I also type a lot of Tim’s letters and some
for John. Now that they have hired somebody, I
won’t have to do it, but I was helping get the
student tuition bills out — separating them
and getting them ready for the post office.
I have enjoyed working at the College. It
keeps me young! If I were just sitting at home
all of the time, I’d get into a little world all of
my own. When you are around the students,
you don’t want them to think that you are some
kind of old fogy. You want to keep up, and they
seem to enjoy it, too. I enjoy the students in
general. I work with a group of nice people and
have made a lot of friends and it is a beautiful
campus. I appreciate that, too.
When I first came here, we were in the
hippy period, and the students were not
dressed as nicely and their attitudes were a lit
tle different. But in the past five years, I have
seen that change for the better. I think the stu
dents are a little bit neater, and they are more
polite.
I think right now we have a good group
in this office. Everybody gets along; everybody
is cooperative. If there is a job to be done,
everybody will pitch in and help.
You will get irate phone calls, occasional
ly. Someone will be extremely upset, but you
just have to do your best. If all else fails, you
give it to Tim! Maybe they don’t like what an
invoice says. Maybe they’re getting charged a
finance charge that they feel is not justified. Or
they say they didn’t get the bill in time — we
have a lot of that.
You just try to pacify them — say that
you will take care of it or look into it and take
the name and telephone number. Normally I
give it to Joyce Hansen [student accounts coor
dinator], and she can see what the account
entails and then she calls them back and if
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there is a problem she will take care of it right
away. Joyce usually gets most of those calls,
and Emily Deffenbaugh [office assistant] gets
a lot of them too. I kind of get the spillage.
Tim and Joyce have worked together to
eliminate as many questions about the tuition
bills as possible by getting out the information
in advance. However, I think we have more
calls when the new students come in for the
first semester. Some of the freshmen parents
are a little shocked when they receive that first
bill.
I can see why some of the parents get
upset; and I feel that, when they are paying
that much money, they should have good ser
vice and good answers to their questions.

Mimi Moore,
Secretarial Services
Mimi Moore was still a senior at
Wooster High School when she first came to
work at the College. That was in the spring of
1954, and Moore had been placed in the alum
ni office for her internship in the high school’s
secretarial program.
“I was in both college preparatory and
secretarial at the high school,” Moore
explains. “I was planning on being able to work
my way through college.”
As it happened, she found that she liked
the work at the College so much that she just
decided to stay on when she was offered a job
immediately after her high school graduation.
With the exception of one six-year period when
she stayed at home with her three children
and worked part-time, Moore has been at the
College ever since.
Her first assignment at Wooster was the
preparation of an alumni directory. Unlike the
newest version of that publication which was
generated by a computer, the earlier alumni
“catalogues,” as they were called, were typed
on a machine called a Varityper, a precursor of
today’s word processing systems.
“Since I was the youngest person in the
alumni office, I was sent to Akron to train on
the Varityper,” she says. “When I got got back,
I trained eight different people to work the
machine. We had two shifts working on this
catalogue, and it took us about three or four
months to get all those names typed.”
Once the catalogue was finished, the
Varityper was transferred from the alumni
office to Office Services; since she had been
trained as the operator, Moore was transferred
right along with it. Two years later she left to
get married and raise her family.
When she returned to the College six
years after that, Moore slipped right back into
her old spot in Office Services. In the interim
her Varityper had been replaced by a couple of
IBM typewriters. “At least they were electric
typewriters,” says Moore. “When I left the first
time, the only thing in the office that was elec
tric was the Varityper. When I came back,
everything was electric. But this was long
before the days of correcting keys and memory
typewriters.”
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Mimi Moore in Secretarial Services on the third
floor ofGalpin Hall.

In 1968 the College initiated Secretarial
Services as an in-house version of temporary
help. The idea was that members of this pool
of secretaries would fill in around the campus
when a secretary was on vacation or out sick.
Today’s Secretarial Services bears little resem
blance to that earlier operation. Instead of
eight employees, there are only three. Instead
of electric typewriters, there are computer ter
minals and laser printers. And instead of sub
stituting all over the campus, the staff mem
bers have the work come to them.
“We’re essentially helpmates to any of
the secretaries or offices on the campus. We
help out in overload situations, really, and we
are part of a genuine team effort,” says Moore.
“We transcribe tapes, produce multiple copies
of form letters, create forms, type
manuscripts.”
Computers, Moore says, have made
everybody’s life easier and the final product far
better. The process used to start with some
one’s dictating a letter and bringing the tape to
Secretarial Services. Moore or one of the other
staff members then transcribed the tape, typed
the letter double-spaced, and sent it back for
revisions. When the revisions came back, the
letter was retyped and returned. Sometimes
this went on for days.
“I don’t have any bad feelings about
something that comes back three or four
times to be redone now, because it’s so much
easier than it was with a typewriter,” says
Moore. “We used to have to do four and five
carbon copies of a letter, and if you made one
mistake, that meant correcting four or five car
bons. Then they’d come back with a paragraph
to be inserted, which means you had to retype
it over again with four or five carbons. I think it

has taken some of the pressure off. You feel
more relaxed about your work because you
know you have that convenience of word
processing.”
Whether the letters are going to
prospective students or prospective faculty or
prospective donors, Moore keeps high stan
dards for the work Secretarial Services pro
duces. She particularly likes the fact that the
computer permits her to make every single let
ter look individualized even if it is the compu
ter that merges address and salutation with
text.
“I know people realize that the letter was
generated through a word processor, but I take
pride in the way we put out the copy,” she says.
“I like to see that the letter is well spaced. I
want to feel that when a letter goes out, I don’t
need to be ashamed to have my initials on the
bottom of it. If it’s not well done, then I don’t
think the reader is likely to spend much time
looking at it.
“I’ve always been made to feel that no
matter what I was doing here at the College, it
mattered. It mattered because I was giving an
impression to people who were on the campus.
Visitors can tell a lot about the kind of place
this is by how cordial we are to each other and
how cordial we are to them.
“I think that because I’ve felt a part of
the College and because I like being around
young people, I liked being part of something
that was going forward and doing something to
better the world, even though the part that I
play in it doesn’t seem to be a big part. But it is
a part of making the college what it is.”
Moore’s pride in the institution has
another source. She is the parent of two gradu
ates, mathematical sciences major Andy ’84,
and speech communications major Lisa ’86. “I
felt that the two kids really got good educa
tions here. They always got the individualized

attention that they talk about here. I felt the
faculty who dealt with my kids in their classes
did what they said they did. They had the care
and the interest of the students at heart and
really worked with them,” she says.
And every so often during their Wooster
careers, Andy and Lisa got a letter from some
one at the College with those unmistakable ini
tials “mm” on the bottom. They, like everyone
who has worked with Mimi Moore, knew
immediately that they were seeing superior
work.

Wanda Knox,
Housekeeping
i 1 1 came to the College on August 14,
/
/ 1972. My husband was transferred
I f over here from Canton, and people
I f kept saying ‘Go up the College and
A A start up there.’ So I came up here and
B B put my application in and talked with
B B Mrs. Doubledee [then director of
V ▼ housekeeping], and the next day she
called me and said ‘Can you come to work
tomorrow?’
I first started in houses because it was
about two weeks before school started and
they were just finishing up getting ready. Then
I went into Holden on the day shift. There were
three assigned to Holden, and we had one
floor that we did and then certain stairways
that we came down, too. And then when we got
that floor done, why we combined all three of
us together and did what needed to be done.
Back then, they had what they called
cleaning ladies. They just did the lounges and
bathrooms, and a custodian did all the floors.
Of course, now the housekeeper does every
thing. I think I was about the first one that
went from housekeeping into the custodial

staff and started doing that, doing lights and
floors and hallways and your buffing and wax
ing and stripping.
After Holden, I helped in Wagner and
then I went to Kenarden.
You usually make up a schedule when
you first start in a building. You have to work it
out when you get there. You walk through the
building and size things up and gradually you
know where to start and what has to be done
first because some areas are worse than oth
ers. You just have to feel out your way. Once
you are in it for a while you know exactly
where to go, what to do first.
In Galpin, I start in the basement. Just
about everybody starts on the top floor and
works their way down, but I am backwards. I
start in the basement and work my way up
because they come in early in the basement
area — Tom Perrett and Maxine Mohr and
Paul Jones [Office Services]. The basement is
my worst area, anyway, because everybody
comes into the basement, and sometimes it
will take longer than other sections. I get it
done and get out of there and I end up on third
floor where they don’t come in as early. So I
can get to the third floor at 6:00 a.m. and work
up there until 8:00 a.m., which is quitting time.
I try to get my furniture and a complete
sweeping and dusting in at least one area a
night and then, if you rotate, you can keep the
whole building in pretty good shape. On other
floors, you get your trash and sweep your main
area without moving stuff.
It is really Monday through Friday, but
we get Friday and Saturday night off, and then
we start at 11:30 on Sunday night. When I first
came down here, we worked from 5:00 in the
morning till 1:30. Then gradually we kept mov
ing it back because you just couldn’t work after
8:00 in the morning, so now they have got it
back to the midnight shift.

I like the midnight shift; I guess it is
whatever suits you. It gets lonely, but you get
used to it.
I came in to Galpin when President
Drushal was here. When I came here I didn’t
think it would be this many years, but time
flew. We have got better equipment, better
products. When I started in Galpin, I had one
sweeper; now I have sweepers on each floor.
When I first started, we had one sweeper to
take to three different buildings. We had to
take it from Merz to the practice house, and
then clear over to the other music building
down on the parking lot behind Holden.
Every two months, if they have a new
product or new floorer that they want to show
us, sometimes the day shift and the night shift

7 like the midnight shift. I guess it
is whatever suits you. ”
will get together in the morning. They keep it
interesting. Then we have our Christmas party
every year, which is nice. Everything is fur
nished except dessert, which everyone brings
in. About a week before the holidays they will
have the party, usually in the afternoon. The
last couple of years they have had it over at
Kittredge. Those that want to have a Christmas
exchange, but that is up to you.
I just always liked cleaning. I used to like
to go out and do housework for different peo
ple. So when somebody said that this was a
good place to work, I tried it. It is a good place.
If you get ideas you can talk to the supervisor
about your ideas. If there is something that
you are not satisfied with, you can usually talk
to them about that and they will try to straight
en things out.
Wanda Knox working in
Galpin Hall.
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For another example, we were dis
cussing ways of handling the mowers on and
off the trucks. The law requires women to be
able to lift forty-five pounds, which we can do
without any problem. But you lift a mower that
weighs sixty or seventy pounds on or off the
truck all day long, and at the end of the day it
can get heavy. So we came up with a flat bed
trailer that could be attached to any of the vehi
cles, even a tractor, that can be tipped to the
ground on its axle so you can just push the
mowers up on to it. It is not only beneficial to
the women; the men like the fact of less lifting.
I have lifted a seventy-five-pound blower from
the ground up onto a tailgate, and it is not easy.
We also came up with the idea of having
a metal ramp to put on the end of our tailgate
to be able to put our tillers up. If we use
boards, one can slip off the tailgate and some-

Usually you can tell in just a few weeks
whether the ones that come to work are going
to like or dislike it. I always say that they will
not stay more than a few weeks or stay forever.
I always tell them when they start, ‘If you don’t
like housework, you might as well leave right
now and forget it because that is what you are
going to get into.’

Scadionia Daugherty,
Campus Crew
a a I’ve worked here for about five years,
/ / and my responsibilities are a little bit
I i all over campus. In the spring we get
I I beds ready for planting; then we do a
A A lot of the planting; then at graduation
B B we’re involved in getting the overall
B B campus ready, doing pruning and
w W mulching and clipping and trying to
have the campus looking at its peak. Usually in
the spring time with everything coming out, it
is really pretty. Then during the summer it is
primarily maintaining grounds, edging, more
pruning, some mowing.
Then we are responsible for the leaves
when they start falling. November, December,
and January are the inside months — depend
ing on the leaf season. I have been out in
January with a pitchfork lifting leaves that have
frozen, so whether we can actually get the
leaves picked up in the fall depends on how
the weather cooperates with us.
In the winter, when we are not out clear
ing sidewalks and parking lots, we are involved
in doing a lot of maintenance work on the
equipment that we have used all summer. All
of the blades get sharpened, and we change
the oil in our mowers and do those kinds of
things. We are also responsible for painting all
of the stakes and tee markers for the golf
course. All the ball washers are torn complete
ly apart and cleaned. There are other areas
that we have to take care of in winter: we can
continue to prune and do a lot of chipping and
edging as long as we can get a shovel in the
ground. I have been outside in seventeen
degrees, in coveralls, and pruning.
Spring starts about mid-January, first of
February, mainly because if we are going to do
any new bed designs, we have to start thinking
about what we are going to need so we can we
do our ordering from the nurseries. Usually,
decisions about what to plant where are made
by Phil Wdliams [director, campus crew] and
Mr. and Mrs. Copeland and Mr. Snoddy.
Sometimes in the past we have been handed a
bed and asked what kind of a design we think
would go in here.
Phil is very, very good about allowing us
to come up with some ideas of our own. The
design by the Lockhart fountain and the walk
by Lowry two years ago was my design. If the
flow is right for that area and it is feasible to
plant what we come up with, and if Mr.
Copeland and Mr. Snoddy agree, then it fol
lows through.
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Scadionia Daugherty transplants perennial mums from
their summer pots to the east side of the Wooster Inn,
where she is developing a perennial bed.

24

one could get seriously hurt. Also, we thought
of going with a gasoline-engine shearer
instead of lugging a generator around for
power to electric shearers with extension
cords. These are just small things that really
make a difference in your workday.
We have had a number of demonstra
tions concerning chainsaw safety. We now have
disposable clothing that we can wear while out
spraying. We have face masks, respirators, pro
tective gloves that meet standards, and aprons.
These have been added because the govern
ment has made us aware of the damage that
can happen to the human body from some of
the chemicals we use, and if Phil catches us
not using them, he doesn’t like it.
Our morning starts at 7:00 a.m. Up to
9:00 this morning, we have trimmed all the
wild brush and trees by Miller Manor that do

not belong there and given some shape to
some of the other shrubs that do. We have just
done some plants over at Wagner lot. We are
now going to be doing some string trimming.
The guys have transported some gravel
this morning for a base for a drive up by the
Physical Plant; they are going to be expanding
the parking area. Also, there are two guys that
have been out mowing since daylight, and they
will be doing that all day. There are a couple of
curbs that are going to have stone put in
because people drive over the top of them and
make them a muddy mess. One is right
behind Severance Chemistry, and that will be a
project. I am not sure it is on the agenda for
today, but I know there is some bed edging to
be done, and, over at Kittredge and Compton,
we have got some mulching to finish from
some new plants that we have put in and some
chips that need to be put down.
Mulch decomposes a lot faster than
wood chips and is a lot more expensive, so Phil
decides where we are going to put the mulch
and where we put the wood chips. Mulch
helps to eliminate weeds, to hold in moisture,
especially around the trees and bushes. It
looks nice, too; you instantly make whatever
you are working with look a lot better with
mulch. Chips can do the same thing but it just
doesn’t look quite as elegant.
We have an hour for lunch. In the sum
mer time, the hour for lunch is wonderful. It is
nice to be able to cool down after working out
when it has been very, very hot. In the winter
time, it is okay, and I guess I should take
advantage of it, but if you get warm you hate to
go back outside.
Before I came here, I had worked in a
factory for about eight years. Then I started as
an opener at Burger King right here in
Wooster and worked my way up to manager
and was there for eight years. Then I went into
a field supervisor’s job in Cleveland, over three
other Burger Kings.
But then, for several different reasons, I
decided to change my career. Ever since I was
a kid I had always wanted a job outside, and I
decided I was finally going to do something
that I really wanted to do.
I was first hired primarily to do planting
and general maintenance. At that time, my
supervisor was Becky Arps, who later left the
College to get married. Becky had graduated
from ATI, and she picked up on how much I
have a thirst for this because I really enjoy my
work. She was very attentive about teaching
me anything that I wanted to learn, and
through Becky I learned a lot about pruning.
Since starting here, I have taken a number of
workshops, too.
For example, I went up to Akron
University and spent a week learning how to
climb trees, the proper way of anchoring and
securing trees, and how to make my own rope
ties to protect myself if I ever got caught up in
a tree. Because of the College and a supervisor
that is willing to allow you to grow in knowl
edge, I feel that I have learned a lot.
Phil says, ‘If you do not have an under
standing or knowledge of what you are dealing
with, don’t deal with it.’ He is very thorough

about giving instructions on how to deal with
these pesticides. Because the government
makes so many changes in the rules about
which chemicals you can use one year but
can’t use the next year, Phil tries very hard to
stay on top of what is going on so that we will
not endanger ourselves or the people around
us or the plants.
I believe that Becky may have been the
first woman in a supervisor’s position on the
grounds crew. She did a very good job; she was
very knowledgeable. But any time you have an
all-male crew and a woman is invited in, some
people can handle that very well and some
people cannot. So what you have to do is
remember that, as long as you can do your job
and are willing to give them a helping hand if
they need a helping hand and really work
towards teamwork, things are okay.
I was forced a long time ago to come to
those realities because when I was in the
restaurant business, I walked into board meet
ings the only female among twenty-three men.
I have found out that as long as you allow men
to accept you the way you are, it’s okay. You
have to say, °fes I am a woman, "fes, I cannot lift
100 pounds and yes I don’t want to lift 100
pounds. So if you want to help me, fine, and if
not I will have someone else help me.’ There
are not too many men who want to lift 100
pounds either. I have lifted my 50-pound sacks
of fertilizer and grass seed, but ask me to
throw it over my head — forget it!
Out of high school, I bid on a job that
was called a tow motor operator’s job which
had always been held by men. I had to have the
labor board come in and watch me for three
days to see if I was able to do the kind of work
any man could do. Men were required to be
able to stack at least twelve skids and — of
course I was a lot younger and more foolish
then — I stacked them thirteen high. It was,
‘Okay you suckers. I will show you something
here.’ So I threw one more!
Now I don’t have to prove anything to
anybody. I am the kind of person who would
not try to do a job that I didn’t feel I could do. If
I can do it, fine, and if not, stay out of it. No
matter where women work, we will find chau
vinistic attitudes. I am very thankful that I have
a boss who, whenever he senses that there
might be a problem, doesn’t hesitate to say
something.
Even in a marriage, where people live
together all of the time, they don’t always get
along. I think the grounds crew exercises
teamwork, and we do care about one another
and look out for each other.
I think when you compare us to other
colleges, the grounds crew and Phil have done
a good job in maintaining our campus.
Because we can grow plants and trees and
shrubs instead of just all grass, the work is a
lot more enjoyable, and we make a beautiful
part of the community for people to enjoy.
Sometimes it is disheartening to see
people not really enjoying the beauty. I have
seen people tramp on freshly planted plants. I
have seen people drive over them and com

pletely destroy them. I know that not everyone
in the world feels about nature the way I do.
But there is such beauty here. One of
the biggest blessings of my job is being able to
get out under the sky every day, and I thank
God for the ability to be there and to enjoy the
crocuses coming up in the spring and all of the
things that He just zaps us with. I am really
thankful that this College cares as much as it
does for its surroundings.

Ralph Weidman,
Power Plant
It is a few minutes before 6 a.m. on a
Thursday morning and the Wooster campus is
slowly beginning to wake up to a chilling
October rain.
Without moving from behind the desk in
his windowless office, Ralph Weidman can tell
that the students are stirring and the tempera
ture is dropping.
“See that gauge there?” Weideman is
telling an early-morning visitor to the
Westinghouse Power Plant. “The load’s up a
bit. That means they’re beginning to get up.”
The gauge in question indicates the
demand being placed on the plant to produce
steam. At the moment, the needle is hovering
around 15.
“If it starts up toward 20 a little bit far
ther, that means we’re using steam a little bit
faster than we’re making it,” says Weidman,
speaking above the steady drone of the
machinery. “If that happens we’ve got to go out
and jack the coal gate up a bit and give her a
little bit more fire.”
Only the largest of the plant’s three boil
ers is operating this morning. A cold front has
come through during the night, and the out
side temperature has slipped to about 45
degrees. Even so, the main boiler is easily
meeting the demand for the steam that heats
rooms, provides hot water for morning show
ers, and powers steam kettles in the Lowry and
Kittredge kitchens.
“We’re probably doing around 10,000
pounds an hour right now. That’s not very
much,” Weidman says. “The big boiler out
there, the one we call No. 3, can put out 40,000
pounds of steam an hour.”
Weidman is nearing the end of his shift.
He arrived at 11 o’clock the night before and
has kept his eyes on the gauges for the past
seven hours. Like most nights, this one has
been routine. “After about midnight, the load
settles down and runs almost a straight line
until about 5:30 or quarter of six when they
start to get up. Doesn’t vary much on week
ends either, except they sleep in a little longer.”
From this vantage spot beneath the 200foot smokestack that rises above the campus
on its southeastern comer, Weidman has fol
lowed the ebbs and flows of activity on the
campus for almost thirty years. He started at
the College in 1962. He remembers vividly the
day in 1964 when No. 3, the big coal boiler,
went on line. “We fired it up on the 10th of
June in ’64. The reason I remember, thafs my
birthday,” he says.
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Ralph Weidman, on the
midnight shift at the
power plant, stands in
front of his gauges.
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For the better part of his tenure,
Weidman has worked the night shift. He
wouldn’t have it any other way.
“For around four or five years when I
first came, I was on days,” he says. ‘Then I
swung for a couple of years. Thafs the swing
shift, working all three shifts during the week.
But when the night shift came open, I got it.
It’s the only good one there is. Night shift,
thafs the baby.”
Some people, Weidman observes, just
aren’t built to work nights. “They aren’t worth a
doggone at night,” he says. “But other people,
they just eat it up. It’s like the Bible says. All
people aren’t suited for the same work. Me? I
like nights.”
So while most of the campus sleeps,
Weidman is alone with the boilers and the
gauges. Lonely? “Lonely doesn’t bother me,”
he says. Sometimes he whiles away time work
ing on scale models of steam engines, includ
ing one that he carved out of a poison ivy vine.
“When I tell people what it is, they don’t always
believe me,” he says. “But they go and wash
their hands right away anyway.”
Usually, Weidman contends with only
one boiler. The other two are primarily back
ups, and both are heated by gas rather than
coal. The smaller of the two, which has a
capacity of about 12,000 pounds of steam an
hour, was installed when the power plant was
first built in 1938 and has since been converted
from coal to gas. The larger, with a capacity of
30,000 pounds an hour, was lowered through
the roof of the plant by a crane during the sum
mer of 1989.
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“I look for it to get so cold this winter
that we’ll need to use that new one to keep up,”
says Weidman. “We got the new music building
(Scheide) and the new residence hall (Luce)
on the line now. If it gets down around twenty
below with wind, I look for us to have to put
the gas job on to help out. I may be wrong, but
thafs the way I figure it.”
The new gas boiler is also used during
periods when demand is lowest, especially in
the summer when the plant is producing less
than 6,000 pounds of steam an hour, not
enough demand to keep the coal boiler hot

“I f something happens to the heat
or hot water, everybody knows we’re
here. ”
enough to burn without producing smoke.
Among the gauges that Weidman must con
stantly watch is one that measures the amount
of smoke emitted into the air from the stack.
“The gauge measures opacity, and we’ve
got to keep it below 20,” says Weidman. “Right
at 20 or around there, you can look at that
stack and hardly see anything coming out of it.
Above that, you can begin to see the smoke.
We’ve got to keep the coal just right to keep
from making smoke.”
While the night shift is almost always
quiet, there are exceptions. Weidman particu
larly remembers the night several years ago
when he heard a terrible racket outside and
discovered that a drunk driver had missed the
corner on Gasche Street and plowed into the
side of the building.

That was slightly less unusual than the
time a student appeared at the door about mid
night and asked if he could spend the night in
the plant. T h ey were having initiations, and he
was sort of hiding out,” says Weidman. “I told
him we didn’t have any bed down here, but he
just spread a sleeping bag out on the floor over
there and camped out.”
There are more normal interruptions to
Weidman’s nightly routine. Sometimes a gas
ket will blow or a pipe will spring a leak, and
Weidman has to make the repair. “Once in a
while something will cut loose that one person
can’t fix. We’ll limp along until there’re two of
us here in the daytime and they can fix it,” he
says. “A couple of weeks ago we had a gasket
leaking down on the main header. There was
no way of shutting it off. Two of us came in
after eleven o’clock that night. We just shut the
place down, took the valve off, put a new gas
ket in it, put her back in, and fired it back up.
We didn’t disturb them up on the hill.
Everybody was sleeping. They never knew it
happened.”
But that is a rare case. More often, the
second the system goes down, the telephone
on Weidman’s desk starts ringing. Next thing
he knows security is knocking on the door
wondering whafs wrong.
“One thing hasn’t changed since I’ve
been here,” Weidman says, breaking into a
wide grin. “If something happens to the heat
or hot water, why then everybody knows we’re
here.” SS
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B elling the Cat
by Henry Copeland

O

ne of the fables attributed to Aesop is
entitled “Belling the Cat.” It begins
this way:

PHOTO BY MATT DILIYARD

“Long ago, the mice held a
general council to consider what measures
they could take to outwit their common enemy,
the Cat. Some said this, and some said that;
but at last a young mouse got up and said he
had a proposal to make, which he thought
would meet the case. ‘You will all agree,’ said
he, ‘that our chief danger consists in the sly
and treacherous manner in which the enemy
approaches us. Now, if we could receive some
signal of her approach, we could easily escape
from her. I venture, therefore, to propose that a
small bell be procured, and attached by a rib
bon round the neck of the Cat. By this means
we should always know when she was about,
and could easily retire while she was in the
neighborhood.’
“This proposal met with general
applause___”
What a wonderful idea, the notion of
belling the Cat! The mice hold a general coun

cil and have a discussion; a young mouse ana
lyzes the problem, has a sudden flash of inspi
ration, and proposes an original solution. The
idea is a creation entirely beyond the bounds
of what any mouse has considered before, and
the proposal will indeed solve the problem.
The story of the young mouse has a spe
cial resonance in a college setting because
having ideas is exactly what liberal learning is
all about. Wooster’s curriculum is an introduc
tion to the vocabularies and grammars avail
able for making sense of ourselves and the
world, for acquiring a facility with words, num
bers, images, and symbols of all sorts, and for
exploring the ways in which these may be
combined creatively. Involvement in the pro
cess of creation is at the center of our curricu
lum.
Rather than asking students to be con
sumers of knowledge, we ask them to partici
pate in its development in discussions, in
essays, in laboratories, in studios, and in count
less other ways. And as the culmination of a
Wooster education, the objective of

Independent Study is that students trace
through in a given field the process by which
ideas are created, either through their own
original work or by replicating the work of
someone else. Whether through an experi
ment, the exploration of a text, quantitative or
historical analysis, or one of the arts, the goal
is that each senior gain through IS some
understanding of how an idea, or a work of art,
or a mathematical proposition, or a scientific
conclusion comes into being. In all of the ways
Wooster engages students, the objective is that
we be participants in, rather than witnesses to
the activity of mindfulness. As with other col
leges of the liberal arts and sciences, the culti
vation of our intellectual capacities is Wooster’s
preeminent goal.
Thus, I need say little more about the
opening section of Aesop’s fable this morning.
Since the humanists of the Renaissance, intel
lectuals in the West have celebrated our capaci
ty as human beings to participate in the cre
ation. From Michelangelo’s The Creation of
Man in the Sistine Chapel to the most avantgarde of contemporary artists, we have gloried
in our potential to make our worlds anew. Even
though the claims of reason have been steadily
narrowed by the implications of Darwin and
Freud, our colleges are about the cultivation of
the intellect, and we can only applaud the
young mouse who had the ingenious idea of
tying a ribbon with a bell around the neck of
the Cat.

The platform party at Opening Convocation, 1990-91,
from I: John Russell (music), organist, Robinson Noble
’91, liturgist, Matthew Carson ’91, trumpet, Stanton
Hales, vice president for academic affairs, Henry
Copeland, Sister Margaret Harig, Newman Catholic
campus minister, and David Hoffelt, minister of
Westminster Church.
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But then there is the unhappy ending of
Aesop’s fable. As the fable goes, “The proposal
met with general applause, until an old mouse
got up and said: T hat is all very well, but who
is to bell the Cat?’ The mice looked at one
another and nobody spoke.” And thus the
fable ends sadly because the remedy was con
sidered to be foolish and impractical (indeed,
that was the conclusion that Aesop drew from
the fable), and no one was willing to risk
assuming responsibility for belling the Cat.
This matter of putting ideas into prac
tice, of turning thoughts into deeds, of daring
to assume responsibility for tasks that need
doing is a subject about which we do not talk
frequently in higher education, and yet the
goal of learning to lead lives of responsibility is
one that has traditionally been associated with
residential colleges. Historically, our colleges
have had the twin goals of cultivating both
intellect and character, and in addition to intel
lectual achievement, Wooster clearly has the
second objective of encouraging students to
become responsible for the definition of their
lives as moral beings. Herbert Spencer
summed up the 19th century tradition when
he said, “Education has for its object the for
mation of character.” Moreover, beyond just the
formation of character, this College was con
ceived to train future leaders of society, and
one aspect of leadership involves saying that “I
will assume responsibility for seeing that this
task gets done.”
The notion of responsibility has not
fared well in our society. On a personal level,
given a choice, many of us seem to prefer nar
cotic pleasures that dull the mind and quell
the search for authenticity and meaning. We
indulge ourselves in mindless hedonism, and
our daily routine is casual, fragmented, and
mundane. Life passes in a sequence of anxious
experiences over which we assume little con
trol. Our days flow by imperceptibly; we spend

This College was conceived to train
future leaders.
more and more hours passively before our tele
visions and videos; and as Neil Postman has
observed, the real danger to our society is not
Big Brother and 1984, but amusing ourselves
to death.
Toward our institutions, we cultivate a
stance of ironic distance and to the extent pos
sible avoid becoming responsible for their
well-being. The politics of blame has become
the predominant mode, and rather than caring
for institutions, single issue activists seek to
use them for their own ends. All too frequently,
we seem to imagine that those institutions on
which we depend—the family, the school, the
church, our governments—are manifestations
of some natural order and will sustain them
selves without our involvement. We forget that
institutions are not self-perpetuating, that they
are human creations that persist only to the
extent that individuals maintain them through
their commitment and involvement.
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And whether on a personal or institu
tional level, our contemporary sense of time
has eroded any inclination to assume responsi
bility for tasks of complexity and challenge.
Especially if getting something done means
several years of work, we have largely lost the
will to take charge of endeavors that do not
bring prompt results. We measure returns in
days or months. We want results now. If the
conclusion is more than a few months away,
then the satisfaction which comes from com
pleting a task is too remote to justify the invest
ment. On our campus, one of the reasons
given last year for why it was easier to get staff

The real danger is amusing ourselves
to death.
members for the Voice than for the Index was
that Voice staff members see their work in print
each week while the Index comes out only
once and that after everyone has dispersed.
Likewise, corporations focus on quarterly
results, and anyone can be famous for fifteen
minutes. Minute-lubes, one-hour photos, sixtyminute gourmets, and car telephones reflect
our culture, and we shape our goals in their
reflection. The sustained effort to achieve
results requiring years of activity is increasing
ly foreign to our frame of reference, and few
individuals seem ready to shoulder those tasks
whose obligations may stretch across decades.
We have been infected by the mentality of a
disposable society and dismiss as naive the
idea of becoming accountable for ventures not
bringing the most immediate rewards.
Yet, without invoking any abstract notion
of stem duty, I would suggest that one of the
fundamental forms of human fulfillment
comes from conceiving a task that needs
doing, enlisting the support of others in the
effort, personally assuming the burden of
responsibility to see that the endeavor is car
ried through to completion, and then being
accountable for the result. Despite the
unavoidable compromises along the way, the
inevitable criticisms that attend any effort of
moment, the liabilities of becoming the indi
vidual who is charged with completion, there
is no more lasting pleasure than that which
comes from seeing that something of signifi
cance is achieved. We become most fully our
selves when we become deeply engaged in
activities that test our skills, and we should not
lightly pass by the very opportunities that, in
their complexity and challenge, offer the
promise of real satisfaction.
Saint Exupery observed in his Wind.
Sand and Stars, “To be a man is, precisely, to
be responsible.” Or as we might translate his
words today, ‘To be a woman is, precisely, to be
responsible.” Writing later in his children’s
story, his Little Prince discovered that happi
ness was to be found not in the contemplation
of the beauties of all of the flowers of the uni
verse, but in becoming responsible for the par

ticular rose he had planted. As Jean Anouilh
put it in his Antigone: ‘To say yes, you have to
sweat and roll up your sleeves and plunge both
hands into life up to the elbows. It is easy to
say no, even if saying no means death.”
Whether we see life as a pilgrimage toward
God, as an escape from the shadows of the
cave, as getting ahead, or as self-expression,
the way to fulfillment lies in mindful activity
toward the realization of particular possibili
ties.
We should celebrate those individuals
among us who dare to become accountable for
tasks of complexity and challenge: the sheer
audacity of Arn Lewis’s dream of the Art
Center; of Ted Williams’ wonderfully success
ful idea of the Chamber Series; of Annetta
Jefferson’s Stage Right; of Chris Alghini’s and
Don Beane’s challenge in moving five College
houses for Habitat for Humanity. All of us who
have enjoyed the fruits of these labors or
basked in their reflected glory are indebted to
these individuals. And, of course, there are
many more examples I could cite.
Beyond the tasks that we as individuals
choose for ourselves, we also have obligations
to the institutions on which we depend. In par
ticular, each of us has an obligation to Wooster.
Institutions rarely fulfill the highest aspirations

Ideas are enlivened by action and
involvement.
of those associated with them, but they do
offer us the possibility of participating in
achievements that may surpass in their influ
ence those born of our individual efforts. Ifet,
colleges like Wooster are not stable edifices of
self-sustaining functions. They exist only to the
extent that we recreate and maintain them
through our imagination and passion. With
regard to Wooster, we together—each student,
each faculty member, each Trustee—consti
tute this place for this generation. The institu
tion has no other being than that which we
give it, and it is our turn to enact and embody
this community through and in which we live.
Beyond our obligations to ourselves and
to our institutions, we have an obligation to our
crafts as intellectuals. As intellectuals, we
believe that words are deeds, that the pen is
mightier than the sword, and indeed that fash
ioning ideas may be the ultimate form of
responsibility. Or as a former Chair of the
History Department, Clayton Ellsworth,
expressed the thought for our academic com
munity, “In the long run, scholarship counts.”
We should not, however, take our commitment
to scholarship as an excuse to segregate our
selves from the lives of those around us. In
order not to be sterile, words and ideas must
be alive, and as Emerson argued in “The
American Scholar,” scholars benefit in essen
tial ways from their involvement with others.
“Action is with the scholar subordinate, but it
is essential. Without it, he is not yet man.
Without it, thought can never ripen into truth .
. . . Only so much do I know, as I have lived.”
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Lifting their voices at
Opening Convocation are,
in the front rowfrom L:
Sam Root (geology),
Hayden Schilling (history,
admissions), Nan Nichols
(physical education),
David Powell (chemistry),
George Olson (art), Eugene
Pollock (economics), Roy
Haynes (chemistry), Ray
McCall (English), and, r. of
McCall in the second row,
Joanne Frye (English), and
David Guldin (sociology).
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(Today, of course, we might express the inclu
siveness of Emerson’s thought by saying that
“Without action, scholars are not yet human.”)
As far as Emerson was concerned, action pro
vided the vocabulary and was an essential
resource for the scholar. “A great soul will be
strong to live, as well as strong to think___
Time shall teach him that the scholar loses no
hour which the man lives.” Words and ideas
are enlivened by action and involvement.
Beyond our duties to ourselves, to those
institutions of which we are a part, and to our
crafts as intellectuals, Vaclav Havel, speaking
to the U.S. Congress last February, said:
“The salvation of this human world lies
nowhere else than in the human heart, in the
human power to reflect, in human meekness,
and in human responsibility... .We are still
incapable of understanding that the only gen
uine backbone of all our actions—if they are to
be moral—is responsibility. Responsibility to
something higher than my family, my country,
my firm, my success—responsibility to the
order of being where all our actions are indeli
bly recorded and where and only where they
will be properly judged.”
What clearer statement of our obligation
for lives of reflection and responsibility! As an
academic institution, we focus our attention on
the human power to reflect, but the purpose of
Wooster also includes human responsibility,
the responsibility of becoming creators and of
learning to shoulder the burden of our cre
ations. We must have a sense of taking charge,
of not blaming others for the ills that beset us,
but of ourselves becoming responsible.
Wooster does well, I believe, in offering
its students opportunities to assume responsi
bility. To the extent that our curriculum
involves them in discussions and essays, in lab
oratories and studios, they become responsi
ble. And, of course, overwhelmingly, Wooster
bases Independent Study upon the assump
tion that students can assume responsibility
for their own learning. Finally, the College pro
vides dozens of opportunities through its cocurricular and residential life programs for stu
dents to be responsible for activities from man

aging a portion of the College’s endowment to
the many volunteer programs in our communi
ty, from the Honor Code to the operation of the
Judicial Board, from being captain of the field
hockey team to being manager of the radio sta
tion. And this fall, we will have an opportunity
to test our community’s capacity for responsi
bility in the campus-wide recycling program.
Through such activities, Wooster seeks to cul
tivate character.
In his conclusion, Havel raised his con
cern about the capacity for human reflection
and responsibility to the highest level:
“Without a global revolution in the
sphere of human consciousness, nothing will
change for the better in the sphere of our
being as humans, and the catastrophe toward
which this world is headed—be it ecological,
social, demographic or a general breakdown of

We seem to be receding from the ideal
rather than growing closer to it.
civilization—will be unavoidable. If we are no
longer threatened by world war or by the dan
ger that the absurd mountains of accumulated
nuclear weapons might blow up the world, this
does not mean that we have definitively won.
We are, in fact, far from the final victory.
“We are still a long way from that ‘family
of man.’ In fact, we seem to be receding from
the ideal rather than growing closer to it.
Interests of all kinds—personal, selfish, state,
nation, group, and, if you like, company inter
ests—still considerably outweigh genuinely
common and global interests. We are still
under the sway of the destructive and vain
belief that man is the pinnacle of creation and
not just a part of it and that therefore every
thing is permitted.”
And then Havel brings the argument
home to us by saying, “If the hope of the world
lies in human consciousness, then it is obvi
ous that intellectuals cannot go on forever
avoiding their share of responsibility for the
world. ”

Colleges enrich in us the capacity to
dream and to envision the new and the better,
but they must also strengthen our capacity to
translate these dreams into reality. In addition
to teaching us how to think, they must also
teach us the patience to endure and relish the
small task, the often obscure acts that allow
the new and better to come into being. Belling
the Cat may be dull rather than heroic, criti
cized rather than praised, a matter of persis
tence rather than the result of a single, exhila
rating moment. Instead of contemplating all
the beauties of the universe (or deploring all of
the ills of our globe), our task is likely to be to
tend to the needs of a particular rose for which
we have become accountable. Therein will lie
the possibility of truly inhabiting our space, of
taking the full measure of our existence, of
leading a moral life. As Havel asserted, the sal
vation of our human world lies nowhere else
than “in the human power to reflect, in human
meekness, and in human responsibility___
We are still incapable of understanding that the
only genuine backbone of all our actions—if
they are to be moral—is responsibility.”
This matter of putting ideas into action,
of realizing our conceptions in practice, of
assuming responsibility for tasks that need
doing is at the heart of that second goal of a
residential college, the formation of character.
In addition to intellectual achievement,
Wooster also has the obligation to be con
cerned that its students as educated persons
become human beings of responsibility. As
Havel said, “If the hope of the world lies in
human consciousness, then it is obvious that
intellectuals cannot go on forever avoiding
their share of responsibility for the world___”
With a recognition of our concern for
both intellect and character, with learning both
how to have ideas and how to sweat and roll up
our sleeves and plunge both hands into life up
to the elbows, the 121st year of instruction at
The College of Wooster is hereby formally con
vened. S3
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A N ew Hom e
by Beth Kampmeier ’89
Recent Volunteer, Campus Chapters Department
Habitat for Humanity International
urrounded by spider-like irrigation sys
tems trapped in two feet of mud and
flooded cotton fields along an endlessly
straight road, the delta town of
Coahoma, Mississippi, is what its 351 resi
dents call “home.” Coahoma is what I called
home for three weeks this spring. Home is the
newly-painted sign, ‘Welcome to Coahoma,
the town with a million friends”; home is the
recently-installed sewer system (spring 1989)
and the new laundromat (or “washeteria,” the
first new commercial building to go up in
years). Home is where the mayor wears two
additional hats: those of Jonestown Middle
School principal and president of the local
Habitat for Humanity affiliate.
Also, home for citizens of Coahoma is
where substandard housing is the norm rather
than the exception, where even shacks —
which generally lack basic necessities such as
plumbing and insulation — are hard to come
by at an honest price. Both general stores in
town sell milk for around $3.75 a gallon. There
is one paved street, one church that holds ser-
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Sub-standard housing is the
norm in Coahoma.
vices twice a month, and a gymnasium that
doubles as community meeting space. As for
resources, thafs about it, except for the four
“juke joints” in town (if one considers a bar a
resource). On average the townspeople make
about $4,100 a year, so the tax base for
Coahoma was less than $1,000 for 1989 — not
quite enough to pay the town’s street light bill.
However, home is also where Habitat for
Humanity has built at least fifteen new homes
in the last couple of years along with the resi
dents, and where 300 college and high school
students spent their spring breaks some
months ago. In fact, more than 1,200 students
from at least eighty colleges caught spring
fever for building, choosing to build houses
with Habitat for Humanity at various sites
across the country during spring break, 1990.
Through the Campus Chapters Department of
Habitat for Humanity, students were issued the
Coahoma Collegiate Challenge: to help build as
many houses as possible over a six-week peri
od, and to finance the construction as well.
The three hundred who accepted the
Challenge framed in four houses to varying
stages of completion, completed two houses
and poured six foundations, and demolished
an old school but rehabilitated another (fondly
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referred to as “Coahoma Inn” and used as a
dormitory, lounge, and eating facility for the
blitz). They landscaped eight properties and
repaired a playground for the children, made
street signs, and put out a house fire while sav
ing two neighboring houses. Perhaps more
importantly, they built relationships with the
community members which will have a lasting
impact for both the students and Coahoma res
idents — a fine expression of hope. The defini
tion of “home” for Coahoma residents has
changed a little now, as has that same defini
tion for the students who came to swing ham
mers and pour cement.
From September through May, I worked
as a full-time volunteer in the Campus Chap
ters Department of Habitat for Humanity
International in Americus, Georgia. As one of
the Collegiate Challenge coordinators, I was in
Coahoma for three weeks as an on-site blitz
facilitator. Just about everything that wasn’t
construction was my responsibility for those
three weeks. I coordinated the daily grocery
shopping and the preparation and serving of
meals for the more than sixty-five hungry con
struction volunteers. I planned benediction
services, sold t-shirts, and coordinated morn
ing devotions. Organizing trips to the Catfish
House over in Arkansas and the movie theater
in Clarksdale, and making sure house chores
got done were my responsibility as well.
It was great fun to meet the students I
had talked with by phone over the months of
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Typical housing in Coahoma, Mississippi.

planning for the blitz, wonderful to put names
with faces and turn them into friends, and fab
ulous to see that all of our hard work was
going to pay off. In a sense, those three weeks
in Coahoma helped me to realize the impact
and value of the office work I had been doing.
The first couple of times we trekked to
Kroger’s, we appeared to be on the receiving
end of some very strange looks. However, I
suppose we were being a bit outrageous,
spending about $200 every morning, clearing
out the bulk food section, grinding down the
wheels of at least half the grocery carts, and
using miles of cash register tape. Eventually
the store’s employees started asking questions:
“How many students are you feeding this
week?” and “What exactly is going on in
Coahoma?” Towards the end, my friend

The definition of “hom e”
for Coahoma has changed
a little, now.
Richard (the bread man) would just ask me
how I was surviving! We were treated like royal
ty in Kroger’s, and I left with a couple of new
friends.
The kitchen was, on the other hand, a
different story. We went through five gallons of
milk and ten loaves of bread a day and at least
three large tubs of peanut butter a week! Have
you ever done chicken divan or taco salad for
sixty-five? The whole experience was akin to a
cross between baptism by fire as an army cook
and being a head camp counselor.
During the three weeks I was in
Coahoma, the five or six afternoons I was able
to do construction were some of the best. I laid
floor tiles in Roseller’s house across the tracks
(back-breaking work) and hung tar paper at
the educational resource center (not realizing
how fragile tar paper is until I ripped a threefoot tear in one sheet). Being the construction
zero that I am (or at least was) , I acquired
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Raising a wall in a Habitat house, students, Habitat for
Humanity staff, and local residents work together.

many “war wounds.” After being taught how to
hold a hammer properly and how to swing
with maximum effectiveness and minimum
soreness, I promptly hammered the middle
finger on my left hand the first day out while
setting a nail the wrong way. The blood blister
didn’t go away until the end of April. Later that
week I gave myself plywood bruises on both
thighs by falling into an unseen mud puddle,
covering myself from head to toe with
“Mississippi Mud” in the process.
The best day on site was when Libby
Black ’89 and I framed an interior wall together
(Libby had taken a week’s vacation from her
NYC job to come to Mississippi to build hous
es). We nailed studs where the x’s were, made
sure everything was flush and square, stood it

I promptly hammered
the middle finger of my left hand.
up, leveled it, and pounded in the cement nails
with the foreman’s 22 oz. hammer! We’re call
ing it “The Libby and Beth Memorial Wall” —
ifs a great sense of tangible contribution to
know that we actually did something to help
get a house built.
That same afternoon brought a great
sense of community and accomplishment to a
group of roofers: It was 4:15 (fifteen minutes
before clean-up time), but the roof was closed
in only halfway. (I had been framing interior
walls and carrying roof plywood all day). With
very little encouragement and the supervisor’s
thumbs up, the roofers decided to work late
and finish the roof before dinner. We held our
benediction service there that evening
(Thymie’s house), deeply aware of a job well
done. Coupled with the reality of rafters raised,
houses built, and smiling faces over the visible
evidence of our good day’s work, the foolish-

ness of plywood bruises and sore fingers no
longer seemed so ridiculous.
Being in Coahoma was not only lots of
hard work and fun but also a culturally eye
opening experience for me. I grew up in the
Midwest and went to school in the same place,
so I nearly felt as if I were a character in an
eighteenth-century novel describing a fictional
world. The first time I drove into town I
remember three feelings: I felt overdressed in
a t-shirt and shorts, I was shocked by the hous
ing, and I was aghast at the surrounding area.
Most of the shacks sit in mud puddles with lit
tle — if any — foundation; the majority are
simply rotting collections of old boards nailed
together to form a loose frame, perfect for light
to shine through, air to blow through, and rain
to drip through. Broken windows, roofs cov
ered with anything and everything, sidewalks
of 2'xl2' bridges through the mud, and torn

screens are characteristic. Coahoma is flanked
on four sides by flat cotton fields which are no
more than mud during winter. Such soil does
not seem arable to me, but local farmers say
that the land dries up in time for March plant
ing.
Besides the physical properties of the
area and the shacks, I also have vivid memo
ries of bright-eyed young children yearning for
someone to push them on the new swing set
or play ball or just hug them, yet also running
around unattended by their mothers. The dogs
still make me cringe — six or eight of those
mangy mutts roaming aimlessly in an ornery
pack, also uncared-for and therefore striking a
(minor) note of compassion in me (we fed
them our scraps).
Church was an amazing experience: we
attended some of the small local churches and
were inspired — moved — by the dynamic
black preachers we encountered. They
preached and led music designed to comfort
and empower amid a chorus of “Amen”s and
“Yes Sir”s, and seemed often to be strong com
munity leaders. Historically the social and reli
gious center of the southern black community,
the rural church was one powerful way for us
to peer into this world so different from our
own.
Furthermore, the basketball scene was
fun to observe. Our jocks got walked all over as
the community guys pulled out the streetball
techniques they had been learning since their
cradle days.
In yet another light, I also happened to
be there when a community volunteer drove a
pregnant girl, Ann (age 14), to the hospital for
delivery. She was very scared, but comforted
by her mother, the community volunteer who
would help her through ten hours of labor, and
the fact that the father (age 20) was going to
be there with her (an unusual thing for young
men in such situations to do, apparently). It
was then that I realized how different my world
has truly been.
Now, writing this several months after
the close of the Collegiate Challenge, its suc-

cj75 II
OI
0CO II
1
>
? II
CQ
KU1I
C
Building roof trusses in the truss factory in Coahoma.
Rosie Bush, r., invests sweat equity in what will be her
Habitat house.
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cess is crystal clear. We helped build some
houses, formed some relationships, learned
more about life in a rural delta community, and
learned more about ourselves and what we
value. Several issues were raised, all relating to
the seemingly endless cycle of poverty: the
educational system in our country and how it
has failed so many people; the institution of
the family and how people learn from their
parents and siblings; definitions of success,
and how success is measured throughout the
world; the idea of self-help and community
involvement. The list goes on, and our evening
informal discussions throughout our time at
the “Coahoma Inn” certainly touched on them
several times over.
Habitat for Humanity is a grass-roots
organization that works on just one of the
issues: eliminating poverty housing from the
face of the earth. Founded in 1976 by Linda
and Millard Fuller ’89H, it has grown quickly
to work in more than 450 cities in the United
States and in 100 different sites in developing
countries overseas. Houses are built with
largely donated materials, community financial
contributions — which are tax-exempt — and
volunteer labor. Families apply for Habitat
houses and are selected on the basis of several
criteria which vary with the project; these fami-

Habitat is a grass-roots
organization that works on just one
o f the issues.
lies then buy their houses from Habitat with
no-interest, non-profit mortgage loans which
are generally paid off over a twenty-year peri
od. The money collected from these monthly
mortgage payments is recycled through a local
“Fund for Humanity” to build more houses.
Furthermore, families are expected to help
build their own houses by working for at least
500 hours, which Habitat refers to as “sweat
equity.”
For the residents of Coahoma, “home”
has now expanded to include a safe place for
“I was shocked by the hous
ing, and I was aghast at the
surrounding area. Most of
the shacks sit in mud pud
dles with little if anyfoun
dation; the majority are
simply a rotting collection of
old boards nailed together to
form a loose frame, perfect
for light to shine through,
air to blow through, and
rain to drip through. ”
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Some Coahoma children with Habitat houses in the
background. During the Coahoma Collegiate
Challenge, “we helped build some houses, formed some
relationships, learned more about life in a rural delta
community, and learned more about ourselves and
what we value. ”

the children to play as well as a nearly-complet
ed resource center for community meetings,
tutoring, and educational programs. It means a
few more families will be living in houses with
watertight roofs and airtight walls, with indoor
plumbing and sturdy floors. For the students,
“home” might now include more than their
safe world — a larger sense of the realities of
our country and what they can do to improve
the status quo. It is amazing what forming rela
tionships with fellow workers and future homeowners will do.
As one student put it, “The people of
Coahoma are so friendly and open; I got to
know some of them well. I only wish I could

stay longer.” Indeed, the students who accept
ed the Coahoma Collegiate Challenge did go
for broke in Coahoma, and accomplished so
much.
For me, home is not just a place to hang
out over Christmas break where I can feel
comfortable sleeping all day after finals week;
nor is it just a building that houses my bloodrelatives. It may sound corny, but I am once
again reminded of the old adage, “home is
where the heart is.” My home is also in Ohio,
Georgia, Pennsylvania, New York, Scotland, a
couple other places, and now Coahoma,
Mississippi, because of the people I’ve gotten
to know and the experiences I have had.
The College of Wooster was the second
school to establish an official Campus Chapter of
Habitat for Humanity. It was founded in
Spring, 1988 by Chris Alghini ’91 and David
Bring ’91. Contact Steve Kayser ’91, the chap
ter’s new president, at the Habitat house (Slater
House) on campus if you would like to volunteer
and/or become a chapter member, or if you
would like more information about Habitat for
Humanity. The Wayne County Habitat for
Humanity affiliated project in Wooster also wel
comes volunteers and can answer questions.
Contact Martha Junkin, 201 Pearl Street,
Wooster, OH 44691, phone 216-264-5803. Write
to the international headquarters office for more
information about how to volunteer: Campus
Chapters Depart-ment, Habitat for Humanity,
121 Habitat Street, Americus, GA 31709.
— B.K.
S2
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We have all
G reat ca u se to give great th an k s.
— William Shakespeare, Coriolanus V, iv

C. Virginia Myers ’29
1907-1989
Photograph from the 1929 Index.

fte r g ra d u a tin g Phi
Beta Kappa from The
College of Wooster, C.
V irginia M y ers ’29
e a rn e d ad v an ced d e g re e s from
R adcliffe C o lleg e an d from
Cambridge University’s Newnham
College. For many years, she was a
m em ber of the faculty at Geneva
College for Women in Switzerland
their m arks in the form of a sophis
tication she brought to the prepara
(then affiliated with Mount
tion of students as well as English
Holyoke College) and at Bowling
teas.
Green University.
Upon h er death in 1989, Miss
Miss Myers is rem em bered by
Myers gave Wooster an unrestricted
colleagues and friends as one who
bequest of more than a million dol
cared deeply about literature and
lars. We endeavored to express our
language; she valued the beauty to
thanks in part by using her gift for
be found in them and demanded
from h er students the precision in
a cause we believe would have
their understanding which she
pleased her. One million dollars of
always tried to bring to h er own dis
the bequest have been used to
cussions. She was also known to
establish an endowed chair in the
have an am used affection for many
departm ent of English to be known
things English; a British degree
as the C. Virginia Myers
and a European experience left
Professorship in English. The chair

A

recognizes h er distinction as
a teacher and h er devotion to
English literature and drama.
The inaugural occupant of
the chair will be Raymond G.
McCall, specialist in British drama,
whose Shakespeare course in par
ticular many readers will remem
ber with pleasure, as they will
rem em ber his essay “Saving the
Rose” in the Fall 1989 issue of
Wooster.
M iss Myers’ generosity
enriches Wooster’s academic pro
gram, and we are pleased to be
able to celebrate it here. Moreover,
we offer h er magnificent gesture as
an example that invites emulation.
Estate gifts of all sizes are an
important source of perm anent
strength for Wooster, and we hope
you also will consider a bequest for
the College. Please contact Grace
M. Tompos at The College of
Wooster for additional information.
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FIELD

LeRoy Bolton (I.) and JeffMoser paint the num
bers. See also this issue’s back cover.

“

ed 22, Red 22.”
Suddenly John Toth’s arms start
to quiver. His hands begin to shake.
X . ^.Perspiration gathers on his forehead.
So what if it’s only 5:30 a.m., and the senior
center from Avon Lake is still half asleep? He is
ready to play football, especially when he
hears that play called, even in a dream.
But while Toth tosses and turns through
the last few hours of a restless sleep, many oth
ers across campus are wide awake, working
behind the scenes to help him get ready for
today’s game with Kenyon. In fact, during the
next eight hours, hundreds of people from
many different departments on campus will
play a part, directly or indirectly, in Toth’s
preparation.
It’s still dark outside when Carol Casey,
food service production manager, rolls into the
parking lot behind Lowry Center. Casey is the
first to arrive at about 5:45 a.m., but before
long, her staff will be there frying bacon, flip
ping pancakes, frosting donuts and filling juice
containers.
Wooster’s food service staff will serve
almost 5,000 meals today, and whether it’s
peanut butter and jelly or prime rib, director
Howard Raber wants to be sure it is done right.
“You get used to the volume after a
while,” says Raber, who along with assistants
Gary Thompson, Chuck Wagers, Joe Hinton,
Gene Johnson, Chye Chew, Chuck Holzworth
and Casey as well as a staff of eighty and
another 200 student employees, regularly puts
in long days. “We’re happy to support all of our
athletic teams.”
While the tantalizing aroma of freshlymade waffles spreads through the dining hall,
across campus Toth’s alarm buzzes. Ifs 8 a.m.
and time to begin getting ready for the game.
I J

They weren’t thinking about him in par
ticular or the game, but the day before, Barb
Ellis, Gail Miller and Ben Tederstrom thor
oughly cleaned Toth’s shower room and
restroom. Sinks were washed, toilets were
scrubbed and shower stalls were rinsed. The
familiar scent of industrial strength cleaner
still lingers in the air as Toth turns on the
shower.
After showering, Toth has a few minutes
to himself as he gets dressed and prepares to
head over to Lowry Center for breakfast with
the team. Players are to arrive by 9:15, but Toth
and offensive tackle Dave Zink arrive a few
minutes early.
Despite his 6'5" frame, which comfort
ably carries 240 lbs., Toth will eat lightly today.
Athletic equipment manag
er Paul Hammond at work
on a football helmet.

i

fI

—
s
1
£

34

An order of eggs and a few pieces of toast are
all he needs, but he wants to be sure to include
plenty of liquids, so he fills up two glasses of
grape juice, one glass of orange juice, a glass
of water and a cup of hot chocolate.
After breakfast, Wooster head coach Bob
Tucker calls the team together for few words.
‘Tin glad the weather is so nice for Parents’
Weekend,” he says. “Ifs going to be a great day
for football.”
Following that meeting, offensive coordi
nator Jon Hind gathers the linemen together in
an effort to clear up any confusion about the
game plan and to give the players a hint about
what plays will be run most. Hind, a graduate
of Hamilton College, is in his fifth season at
Wooster, and like the rest of the coaching staff,
he has spent significant time during the week
preparing for today’s game.
Ifs after 10 a.m. now, and Toth has less
than 45 minutes before he has to return to the
physical education center, but the time passes
quickly and, before he knows it, he is sitting
on a table in the training room with his feet
stretched out in front of him as Martha Lange,
one of the student trainers, tapes his ankles.
Lange is one of fifteen students on a staff
headed by Tom Love and his assistant Carrie
Creager. Together, Wooster’s trainers make
sure that Toth and his teammates are ready to
play. Love monitors his athletes on a daily
basis, ministering to their minor injuries
before they become major injuries. At the
same time, Love and his staff do what they can
to prevent injuries. This includes educating the
athletes about how to take care of their bodies
while warning them not to take unnecessary
risks. Today, Love’s task will be pretty routine.
He will check Toth’s knee brace and tape one
of his thumbs, jammed earlier in the season.
Toth has never had a serious injury, and Love
has had a lot to do with that.
Ifs already 11:30, only two hours from
kickoff, and Toth hobbles down the hall to the
locker room, where equipment supervisor
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Paul Hammond and his staff have his uniform
neatly folded in front of his locker. Though
never a Boy Scout, Hammond’s motto is be
prepared, and one trip through his meticulous
ly organized equipment room proves it.
“We want the athlete to be able to con
centrate on the game,” says Hammond. “We
don’t feel athletes should be burdened by hav
ing to worry about packing the right uniform
or picking up the right equipment. We do that
for them.” Hammond and his staff of six stu
dents also go one step further, laying out the
uniform the coaches will wear as well.
“We’re ready for just about anything that
might come up. In fact, if the women’s basket
ball season opened up tomorrow we’d be ready.
There’s LaSonya Crawl’s uniform,” says
Hammond, pointing to a carefully folded jersey
sitting in a small cubical compartment. “If
LaSonya were playing today, she’d be set.”
Hammond is responsible for athletes’
equipment as well as uniforms, and given the
importance of safety in the often violent sport
of football, he is arguably the most important
person in the program. It can cost upwards of
$300 to put just one football player on the field,
but when it comes to safety, Hammond refuses
to make any concessions. W e keep close tabs
on our equipment,” he says. “I have a student
assigned to check helmets and shoulder pads.
The safety of the player is our number one
concern.”
Beyond safety, Hammond is a neatness
fanatic. “We take the war marks (chips and
scrapes) off the helmets and change the decals
every week,” he says. “I want our players to
look good.”
As a result of Hammond’s attention to
detail, Wooster athletes take the field with
class.
The clock keeps ticking. Ifs 12:25 p.m.
when Toth steps onto the bright green, plush
turf at Severance Stadium. Football can be a
rough game, and it is reassuring to know that
after being hit hard by an opponent, his con
tact with the ground will be cushioned.
As Toth’s parents watch from the bleach
ers while their son and his teammates run
through pregame drills, they, too, appreciate
the care that goes into making the field one of
the more striking in college football. And on
this day, the field looks even more attractive
with a big, bold “W ’ painted in the center of
the field for Parents’ Day.
Behind this beautiful surface are Phil
Williams and his campus crew. Jeff Moser and
LeRoy Boulton are primarily responsible for
preparing the field. Their work begins early in
the week, usually on Tuesday. That is when
they mow the field and mark where the lines
and numbers should go. The next day, Moser
and Boulton will begin painting. It takes thirty
gallons of paint to cover the lines and hash
marks, which would measure more than a mile
if stretched end-to-end.
While the lines are being painted on the
field, the paint crew, which is headed by
Stewart Lehman and includes Roy Burns, Rich
Domer and Andy Heath, begin to paint the

STUDIES

solid blocks on each sideline, referred to by
Moser as “no man’s land.”
By late Thursday, the field is ready, but
Moser and Boulton are not finished. On
Friday, they mow each five-yard area in oppo
site directions, giving Severance Field an
impressive two-tone contrast, and on Saturday
morning, they repeat the process. They contin
ue to work until game time, placing the yard
markers on the sidelines and the goalpost
pads in each end zone. They also place eight
black flags, each with a gold W in the middle,
across the top of the stadium.
Ifs 12:45, and the press box is almost
full. Assistant basketball coach Mike Worrell,
who handles the duties of scoreboard operator
and official timer, is in the process of checking
the equipment to make sure it is in working
order. Any gliches could result in a delay of the
game. Fortunately, Fred Horst and Greg Mong
from the electrical shop have seen to it that all
lines are properly installed, and although the
scoreboard is well past its prime, it has failed
only once in recent years. Horst and Mong are
also responsible for the communication lines
that link the coaches on the field to the coach
es in the pressbox. Football coaches rely on
their “eyes in the sky,” and any disruption in
that communication can destroy a game plan.
A few seats down from the scoreboard
operators is a spot for the public address
announcer. This person is vital in communicat
ing the action on the field to the spectators in
the stands. For years, Byron Morris ’55 served
as the Scots’ public address announcer for
football and basketball, but Morris suffered a
stroke in the spring and missed his first foot
ball season since taking over in 1980. Morris
hopes to return in time for basketball, but until
then, his place will be taken by Erich Riebe
’92, who is a standout on the Scot basketball
team.
The sports information staff also assem
bles in the press box at about this time. Matt
Burdette ’92 and Brian Tornow ’91, two mem
bers of the Scot baseball team, serve as chief
statisticians for each game, while Jeff Hanna,
who doubles as director of college relations,
handles the play-by-play duties, which he hurridly types while the action unfolds. Hanna, a
former sports writer, enjoys the diversion, and
his expertise gives Wooster one of the top stat
crews in the North Coast Athletic Conference.
When the game is over, Hanna, Tornow,
Burdette and others will total all the statistics
and compile a game summary, which will
turned be over to press box manager Nancy
McGraw ’91, who will copy the forms and dis
tribute them to the media, including Daily
Record Sports editor Brian Questel 76, who
has covered the Scots for a number of years.
Questel has a reserved seat in the press box,
but he prefers to be down on the sideline
where he can feel as well as see the game.
In the adjacent booth, Ken Nemeth and
Galen Swartzentruber of Wooster’s WKVX-AM
960 review rosters, update statistics and make
some final notes as they prepare to broadcast
the game. Nemeth and Swartzentruber have
been covering the Scots together since 1984,
but Wooster radio began its coverage of

Wooster football in 1948, and it is regarded by
many as the most comprehensive and profes
sional broadcast operation in Division III.
On the second row of the two-tiered
press box is Clear Picture Cable, a relative
newcomer to Wooster football. Producer-direc
tor Mark Glasgo coordinates this telecast,
which will be taped and rebroadcast later in
the week. Don Barnett and Jon Heavilin han
dle the play by play, while Max Glasgo works
the camera, giving Wooster fans a second look
at their Saturday heroes when the game is
replayed the following Wednesday.
Toth and his teammates return to the
locker room at 1:15, and the crowd starts to
swell. In the two small booths on the west end
of the stadium, Mary Jane Allison and Deb
Sword sell tickets and check in parents and
other guests with passes. Allison and Sword,
along with their associate, Diane Lash, are the
unsung heroes of the physical education
department. Together, they shoulder the seem
ingly endless flow of paperwork: contracts to
be completed and filed; correspondence to be
typed and mailed; transportation schedules to
be finalized; forms to be filled out and pro
cessed — ifs all part of their daily routine, a
routine that is mercilessly interrupted by a
steady barrage of phone calls seeking informa
tion about coaches, athletes, schedules and
facility availability.
One thing about this trio is that they
always seem to get the job done while main
taining a smile on their faces. “Our job is to do
whatever it takes to make the wheels go
round,” says Allison, the veteran of the staff.
“We want to make things run smoothly,”
adds Sword. “It gets hectic at times, but it is a
terrific place to work. The most rewarding
aspect of our job is the relationship we have
with the athletes. They’re great.”
Ifs 1:26, and Wooster’s marching band,
clad in the brilliant McLeod Tartan, plays the
national anthem. Mong and Moser raise the
American flag on the pole across from the
stands.
Senior Greg Sayle ’91 puts his foot into
the ball, and the 55th meeting between
Wooster and Kenyon is underway. The Scots
take a 17-7 lead in the first half, but a 10-yard
touchdown pass from Chris Creighton to Gavin
Pearlman with 5:02 remaining gives the Lords
a 27-24 victory.
After the game, a disappointed Toth
meets with his parents, James and Joyce.
Members of the Touchdown Club, headed by
former Fighting Scot Rick Lowe 74, mingle at
the post game reception.
Ifs after 5:00 p.m. now, and the sun has
begun to set on Severance Field. Toth takes a
deep breath and grumbles about the lack of
attention afforded offensive linemen, but the
next day, he is selected as the Scots’ offensive
lineman of the week for his performance
against Kenyon.
However, there are no such awards for
those who labor behind the scenes — only the
satisfaction of a job well done.
E3
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From th e O ffice o f A dm issions
boster has been suc
cessful in attracting
excellent classes dur
ing the last several
years, despite the decline in the
num ber of high school seniors
nationwide. You, as alumni and
friends of the College, have helped
by identifying well-qualified

W

S tu d e n f s N am e

prospective Wooster students and
encouraging them to seek admis
sion. Once again we seek your
help in that effort.
But please — just the names!
— and as m uch of the information
requested below as you are able to
provide.

Please send the form below to:
Alumni Admissions Coordinator
Office of Admissions
The College of Wooster
Wooster, OH 44691
or call 1-800-877-9905.

_________

A ddress
(City)

(Street)

(State)

H ig h S chool G rad u atio n Year_

Phone
H igh School
Location
(City)

(State)

A cadem ic In te re sts
A ctivities

____

C o m m en ts on th e can d id ate
C lass Year

M y N am e
A ddress
P le a se u se m y n a m e w h e n co n tactin g th e stu d en t. Yes:
36

No:

(Zip)

ALUMNI

NEWS

A lum ni News
byJeffrey S. Todd ’83

At Work
in the Alumni Office
f you are one of the many alumni who
have had occasion to telephone the Office
of Alumni Relations, we think it is past
time for you meet some of the people on
the other end of the telephone. As liaisons to
the College for our alumni, the Alumni Office
staff represent an invaluable, albeit sometimes
invisible, resource to you.
The person you are likely to meet first
when calling the Office of Alumni Relations is
the department secretary, Lynne Needham.
Lynne will help direct your call to the appropri
ate person on the campus or within the office.
Of course, she also has information at her fin
ger tips about regional alumni gatherings,
Alumni Weekend, Homecoming, the Alumni
College, Wooster cycling trips and other
Alumni Association programs. She also pro
vides assistance in organizing the various pro
grams offered for alumni. Perhaps most impor
tantly, Lynne monitors correspondence com
ing into the Alumni Office to make certain that
your letter is answered as soon as possible.

I

If it is an address you are looking for,
then Becky Orlady or Natalie Richardson, the
alumni recorders, are the voices on the other
end of the telephone. Becky and Natalie are
happy to provide the current address of a
Wooster friend, and they also welcome the
opportunity to receive information from you.
Last winter, for example, Becky and Natalie
updated the address and biographical informa
tion of more than 6,500 alumni in preparation
for the publication of 1990 Alumni Directory.
Updating information provided by alum
ni is easy compared to tracking down those of
you who have forgotten to share your new
address with us. Consequently, the recorders
spend time seeking new addresses through
questionnaires, letters, or other channels
which may help us to reach you. It is important
to the College to stay in touch with its alumni.
The alumni recorders help Wooster maintain
that connection with you.
The mailings you receive from the
College are not spontaneously generated. The
announcement you receive from the Alumni
Office was probably stuffed by one of our stu
dent employees. The students who work in the
Just before the
Homecoming parade,
Scot Band members wait
for the signal. From I,
Colleen McFarland ’92
(piper), Matt Hastings
’91 (trombone), Rachael
Henderson ’91 (dancer)
and George Thompson
’94 (piper).

Alumni Office help us to keep our files cur
rent, and they assist with special research pro
jects such as compiling lists of alumni who
belonged to specific campus organizations or
preparing information for the Alumni Board.
In preparation for Alumni Weekend, stu
dents manage the reservation process (includ
ing the computer system), assign campus
housing, and help with the organization of spe
cial reunion weekend events. During the week
end, students can be found welcoming alumni
to the campus, answering their questions,
directing them to a new building on the cam
pus, or straightening out a reservation prob
lem.
Our office exists to serve alumni, and
the members of the staff want to assist you as
much as possible. The next time you call,
introduce yourself to Lynne, Becky, Natalie or
the student assistant who works with you.

Alumni Directory,
Anyone?
The 1990 Alumni Directory is now com
plete and should have been received by every
one who ordered a copy. We are very pleased
with the final product, and the response so far
has been overwhelmingly positive. If you did
not purchase a copy when the original
announcement was mailed, it’s not too late to
get one of a limited number of copies still avail
able. Send a check for $25.00, made payable to
The College of Wooster, to Alumni Directory,
c/o Office of Alumni Relations, The College of
Wooster, Wooster, Ohio 44691. Your Directory
will be mailed to you within 10 days. You will
have fun catching up with old friends and dis
covering Wooster grads who may live in your
area.

Alumni Weekend ’91
and the 125th
Anniversary
of the Founding of
The College
Next year’s reunion weekend, June 6 - 9,
1991 promises to be particularly fine for alum
ni of the classes of 1926, ’31, ’36, ’41, ’46, ’51,
’56, ’61, ’66, 71, 76, ’81, and ’86. Added to the
reunions will be a celebration of the 125th
anniversary of the College’s founding. It
promises to be a terrific weekend. Please save
this date on your calendar and plan to be in
Wooster for the fun. Details about the weekend
will be sent from Wooster in the spring to
reunion classes only. If you are not celebrating
a reunion but would like to receive the details
of Alumni Weekend, please be certain to send
us the Save-the-Date return card!
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Homecoming
Classic fall weather with blue skies, a
crisp snap in the air, and lovely fall color con
tributed to the success of Homecoming ’90,
October 5-7. Livingston Taylor performed in
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’90 in the fall of 1987, the club has concentrat
ed on offering opportunities to the student
body to get off campus during weekends in
January and February. Its outings occur every
other weekend starting the second weekend
back from Christmas break. Destinations are
usually Holiday Valley, New York, and Stowe,
Vermont. The club took its first of many
Colorado trips, to Summit County, in March of
1990, and the ’89-’90 ski season was the best to
date.
The club would now like to expand to
include interested alums. Any alumnus/a who
wishes to join the Ski Club on one of its trips is
urged to do so. For more information write
Mike Callas ’92, the ’90 - ’91 president, at 804
Beall Avenue, Wooster, Ohio 44691.

A Continuing
A ssociation

5I
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Lynne Needham, Alumni Relations secretary.

McGaw Chapel Friday night followed by a
Student/Alumni Association sponsored recep
tion featuring guitarist Greg Horde ’92. The
Scot Band kicked off the festivities Saturday by
leading the Homecoming parade'across cam
pus. The parade was enjoyed by ajlumni under
a tent north of Lowry, which was the site of the
pre-game luncheon.
Alumni participated in (or Cheered from
the sidelines) the alumni soccer and lacrosse
games, and more than seventy 'Wooster roundballers, from as far as California, joined A1
VanWie for a men’s basketball reunion. After
brunch on Saturday, the group enjoyed the
football game against Wittenburg and conclud
ed the reunion over dinner that evening with
remarks from By Morris ’55.
i
Congratulations to Jennifei1Belmont and
Masankho Banda who were introduced as out
standing senior woman and man during half
time. Following the game, the Scot Band sere
nade on the patio of Lowry Center and a post
game party in the campus pub, The
Underground, offered additional opportunities
for alumni to socialize. The Class of ’89 had
the largest attendance, with more than seven
ty-one on campus. Mark your calendars now
for Homecoming ’91 and see if your class can
do even better!

be included on the mailing list for these
events.
November 28 in Seattle: Alumni Panel
and I.S. Video.
December 1 in the Land o’ Scots:
Reading of Charles Dickens’ “A Christmas
Carol” by Willem Lange ’57.
December 2 in Akron/Canton: Lange
reads “A Christmas Carol.”
January 4 in the Boston area: Men’s bas
ketball team vs. Worcester Poly Institute
January 5 in the Boston area: Men’s bas
ketball vs University of Massachusetts
(Boston)
March 3 in Pittsburgh: F.W. Cropp.
March 16: Sun City, Florida: Alumni
Golf Outing

Ski Club
The College of Wooster Ski Club is three
years old, and it has averaged about fifty full
time student members a year. Founded by
Denison von Maur ’90 and Stephany Zachary
Becky Orlady, alumni
recorder, with a copy of the
new Alumni Directory.

Future
R egional Events
Snowbirds and Florida Alumni —
Save the Date!
The annual luncheon in Ft. Myers will
be on February 25,1991, and the feast moves
to Sarasota on February 26. The Scot Band will
perform in Seminole on March 12, Naples on
March 13, and at Walt Disney World on March
17. Also, Wooster’s annual golf outing is sched
uled for March 16 in Sun City, Florida. Please
contact the Alumni Office if your permanent
address is not in Florida and you would like to
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As is often the case, Wooster has a fine
representation of students in its first year class
whose parents and/or grandparents attended
the College. We are pleased to list them below.
Christopher Matthew Arfken, son of
Deborah Elwell ’63 and H. Alan Arfken, Jr. ’65.
Tanya Kae Blaich, daughter of Brenda
Saule ’63 and H. Walter Blaich ’65.
Cari Lynn Boardman, daughter of Susan
Leech ’71 and Thomas Alan Boardman ’70.
Julianne Elizabeth Bowman, grand
daughter of Harold J. Bowman ’22.
Jennifer Dawn Cairns, daughter of
Robert Wilson Cairns ’61.
Sarah Frohlin Clarke, daugher of Linda
Errickson Clarke ’66.
David Frederick Davino, great grandson
of Elizabeth Cathcart ’01 and Marshall
Harrington 1893.
Jennifer Jane Fonfara, daughter of
Elizabeth Wilson Fonfara ’67, granddaughter
of Helen Sloan Wilson ’27.
Susan Marie Frederick, granddaughter
of Donald C. Rupert ’36.
Wade Louis Gibson, grandson of Milton
M. Ronsheim ’43
Daniel Keihn Griffis, son of Larry Keihn
Griffis ’67.
Jeremy Matthew Horcha, son of Barbara
Mills ’68 and Jerry Joseph Horcha ’66, grand-
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son of Margaret Young ’37 and Donald H. Mills
’39, great grandson of Sylvester Wylie Young
1891
Heather Jameson, daughter of Mary
Clement and J. Ross Jameson II ’62s, grand
daughter of Mary Markley ’28 and Robert
Boone Jameson ’27, great granddaughter of
John Ross Jameson 1890.
Melissa Anne Johnson, daughter of
Willard Haven Johnson ’66.
Thomas David Johnson, grandson of
David Y. Miskimen ’50.
Amy Lawrence, daughter of David
Charles Lawrence ’66.
Janet Elizabeth Lien, daughter of
Barbara Brown ’69 and Eric Louis Lien ’68.
Michelle McKnight, daughter of Robert
McKnight ’58.
Heather Joy Morris, daughter of Marion
Kenneth Morris ’64.
Judith Dorothy Nichols, daughter of
Bonnie Bishop Nichols ’62.
Carolyn Arden Ryan, daughter of Mary
Cicirello ’61 and John D. Ryan ’60.
Justin Montgomery Smith, son of Joel E.
Pratt ’43.
Laurel Marie Springer, daughter of
Lawrence Roberts Springer ’58.
Jamee Elizabeth Tanner, daughter of
William George Tanner ’62.
Suzanne Marie Waltman, daughter of
Ruth Rhode Waltman ’69.
Carrie Evelyn Williams, daughter of
Clarence R. Williams ’63.
David Buchanan Youel, son of John
Kenneth Youel ’56.

Bicycling: A New
England Experience
During the months of July, August and
September a total of thirty-six alumni and par
ents bicycled through beautiful Vermont, and
the evaluations indicated that a good time was
had by all. At the end of each day the cyclers
on each trip had an important shared accom
plishment: they had made it to that night’s inn
in time for dinner! They had also experienced

NEWS
Some of the first-year stu
dents whose parents or
grandparents are alumni
(see the complete list to
find the camera shy),
front row, from I: Janet
Elizabeth Lien, Tanya
Kae Blaich, and Jennifer
Jane Fonfara; back row,
from L: Carolyn Arden
Ryan, Heather Jameson,
and Judith Dorothy
Nichols.
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the serenity of green valleys decorated with
grazing Holstein cows, pristine mountain
lakes, quiet village greens, fresh water streams
running along the road, and, to top it all off, a
Ben and Jerry’s ice cream cone to provide that
added measure of energy to make the final
four miles.
Participants in the August and
September trips were pleased to find a local
ancient telling folk stories in the living area of
one of the Inns where they stayed over night.
Imagine their surprise when Willem Lange ’57
of Etna, New Hampshire — bearded but no
ancient — unbuttoned his shirt to reveal a
Wooster t-shirt. Our hats are off to everyone
who participated in the Alumni Association’s
bicycle trips this summer, and more are being
planned for the summer and fall of 1991.
Alumni recorder Natalie
Richardson (I.) consults
with Martha Giet, gift
recorder for the develop
ment department.

S |

Please watch for the Cycling Vermont
brochure this winter.
Cyclists
Middletown Springs, July 15 - 20
Nancy Braund Boruch ’64
Henry ’62 and Sue Chaskelis
Sandra Feldman Cohen ’57
John ’58 and Sue Hanna Coleman ’57
Pam Daughn ’80
Char Reed Lyons ’81 and Paul Lyons
Janet McCracken ’87 and Jeff Hayes
Bob and Joan McKean (parents of Robert
’88)

Marilyn Van Meter Miller ’54
Alice Reed
Gail Robinson ’67
Diana Cygan
Karen Walser ’73
Jeff Todd ’83, host
Connnecticut River Valley Trip, August 5 -10
Daniel ’76 and Holly Morse
James ’55 and Nancy Wilson
Leslie Wilson
Don ’51 and Mina Merle Van Cleef ’53,
hosts
Proctorsville Trip, September 23 - 28
James ’56 and Mary Ellen Buckstaff
Bader ’57
Robert and Patricia Bailey (parents of
Gregory ’91)
Wendy Beatty ’78 and Robert Burg
Howard ’57 and Betty Gwynn Boyd ’54
Carroll ’50 and Barbara Caler Dean ’50
Tad and Nancy Van Loo Seitz (parents of
Allison ’92)
Juyne Triplett ’78 and Bob Riordan
Lynda Woods Crocker, host O

!
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Alumni Association
Officers & Board
Members 1990-91
President: Kent M. Weeks ’59
6025 Sherwood Dr., Nashville, TN 37215
Past-President: Lee Eberhardt Limbird ’70
3435 Hampton Ave., Nashville, TN 37215
C lass o f 1 9 9 1

G. Terry Bard ’57
301 East McPherson Ave., Findlay, OH 45804
Richard A Bowers ’82
5851 Morrowfield Ave., #14
Pittsburgh, FA 15217
Merry Lomas Dahms ’64**
1525 Missouri Ave., Saint Louis, MO 63104
Patricia Workman F'oxx ’46*
1417 Carroll Brown Way
West Chester, PA 19382
Jean Pierce Gow ’45**
3724 Wildwood Dr., Endwell, NY 13760
Jayne Ann Hart ’76
1256 Kensington Rd., McLean, VA 22101
William A. Longbrake ’65*
939 18th Ave. East, Seattle, WA 98112
C lass o f 1 9 9 2

Julia Beuter Bogner ’76
1660 Arthur Dr., Wooster, OH 44691
Robert G. Mellert ’41**
1300 Queens Rd., Apt. 317, Charlotte, NC 28207
Irwin L. Reese ’75
124 West 72nd St., New York, NY 10023
Jean Carroll Scott ’41
Box 13, Eden Mills, VT 05653
Roger W. Stoneburner ’44*
Route 3, Box 212F, Blue Waters Dr.
Marble Falls, TX 78654

NOTES

19 9 0
Your secretary is teaching chemistry and
physics at the George School. Note new address
below. Please write or call and let me know what
you are doing and where you are.
Secretary: K en Aldridge, George School, New
town, PA 18940. Tel. 215-579-4057.

ing in Thailand, Hong Kong, and Macau, before
returning to the States. I had a great experience
and am wondering what’s next. Thanks to all
who wrote while I was in Taiwan and for the let
ters waiting for me when I returned. Keep’em
coming!
Secretary: S u san F esz, 8676 Edgerton Rd.,
North Royalton, OH 44133.

19 8 8
19 8 9
Jennifer H illm er is a data management
intern for the Natural Heritage program with the
Ohio Department of Natural Resources. Jen
nifer, who lives at 4086 Karl Rd., B-10, Colum
bus, OH 43224, would love to hear from anyone,
especially Terry Wood ’87 and Maura Salins ’88.
Scott Sm ith spent his summer working
at Riverside Methodist Hospital in Columbus.
Also in Columbus is D ean E conom us,
who was a waiter at TGIFridays for the summer
before hitting the med school books again.
Dean has moved to a new apartment: 1060-G
Sells Ave., Columbus, OH 43212.
D eb b ie D on nelly and E ssie K loeppel
were in Washington, DC, for a summer physical
therapy internship.
Tanya A rbogast has moved recently to
806 18th Ave. S„ Apt. 201, Nashville, TN 37203,
where she attends Vanderbilt Divinity School.
She reports that Sh ann on P in kston has trans
ferred to the U of Montana and that Brad and
Tami B ailey Comerford have moved back to
Ohio.
Robb Ladd moved back to Colorado and
spent the summer working for a YMCA day
camp, “chasing 9-11 year olds.” He is also having
fun playing drums for a four-piece band in Boul
der whose musical goal is to get people dancing.
Write to Robb at 4610 Player Dr., Ft. Collins, CO
80525.
Your secretary completed her teaching
duties in Taiwan in late June and did some travel-

Irfan B utt is enrolled in the M.A. pro
gram atThunderbird, the American Graduate
School of International Management.
After spending more than a year in Den
ver, CO, A nne M cLean has traded skiing for
sailing and moved to Buffalo, NY. She is now
working for Fiduciary Services, an accounting
firm, and is enjoying it greatly.
Congratulations to Mary Cox and
Jonathan Barclay, who were married on June
16,1990, in Hudson. (See photo.) In the wed
ding party were Carolyn R eierson, maid of
honor, Ken Shepard, best man, Sarah
Kotchen, and David Albin ’87. About 30 Woosterites attended the wedding and reception. The
Barclays’ new address: 214 N. Jefferson St.,
Bloomington, IN 47408.
Laura Tuennerm an has completed two
years as a Hagley Fellow at the U of Delaware
and received her M.A. in American history in
June. She now resides in Rochester, MN, where
she is curator of Mayowood, the historic home of
Dr. Charles Mayo, a founder of the Mayo Clinic.
Laura would like to hear from Wooster alumni in
the Rochester area. Address: 1901-26th Ave.
N.W., #17, Rochester, MN 55901.
It is with sadness that we report the death
of our classmate, Sarah M asters, on June 3,
1990. Sympathy of the class is extended to her
parents, Richard and Anne Masters, of 263 High
St., Chagrin Falls, OH 44022.
D iglio Sim oni is working toward his
Ph.D. in cognitive and neural systems at
Boston U.

Susan Q. Stranahan ’68*
145 Anton Rd., Wynnewood, PA 19096
Mina Ramage Van Cleef ’53**
530 Skipper’s Lane, P.O. Box 2054,
Orient, NY 11957
C lass o f 1 9 9 3

Nancy Braund Boruch ’64**
1205-B Central St., Evanston, IL 60201
Walter H. Rockenstein II ’65**
643 East 57th St., Minneapolis, MN 55417
Sara E. Bradley ’67
23 Merrimac PL, Cape Elizabeth, ME 04107
Richard A. Holroyd ’52
35 Woodfield Rd., Stony Brook, NY 11790
Barry L. Stephens ’75
606 Albany St., Ferndale, MI 48220

*Members of the Board of Trustees elected by
the alumni
**Members appointed to the Alumni Board
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The wedding of Mary Cox and Jonathan Barclay ’88s.
(front row, I. to r.) Sarah Kotchen, Carolyn Reierson,
88s, bride, groom, Ken Shepard 88, Dave Albin 87.
(row 2) Gregg Bevensee 88, Alice Lent 89, Anna
Kormos, Jenny Ells, Ann Kroeger, Scott Miller, Natalie
Isvarin, GregJanikian, Michael Kline, Ed Townsend,

Maria Zeglen Townsend ’88s, Josh Bauroth 89, Bill
Campbell ’49. (row 3) David Peterjohn 87, WesJohn
ston, Shawn Putman, Dave Smith ’88s, Dan Rozmiarek, Eric Wertz, Dave Brandt ’87s.

CLASS

NOTES
and Laurie Campbell Wood ’86 was one of the
bridesmaids. The very happy Halls live at 3711
Latimore Rd., Shaker Heights, OH 44122. (See
photo.)
Last fall, Laura Stein and John Fink
were married on Nov. 4 (see photo). They now
reside at 47 Berkshire Ct., 3B, Akron, OH
44313. John is an insurance agent for the
McCormick Insurance Agency, and Laura is spe
cial events coordinator for the National Multiple
Sclerosis Society of Akron.
M ike Crowe, is that you or your double I
occasionally glimpse from a distance, flitting
around Cincinnati?
Let me know what you’re up to, and I'll be
sure to get you in print. Till then, in this time of
much turmoil, my wish is peace to you all.
Secretary: Laura VanDale, 620 Brill Dr., #4,
Oxford, OH 45056.

19 8 6

The wedding ofDiane Brown ’87 and Steve Young ’88.
(front row, I. to r.) Sonji Everson ’90, Terry Carter ’88,
Nick Young ’88, groom, bride, Prester Pickett ’87,
Sherry Galloway-Renfroe ’86. (back row) Michelle
Brittain ’89, Tammy Allen ’86, LaWanda Crawl ’90,
Mike McCormick ’88, Pam Mitchell ’88, Dionne Ous-

ley ’90, Antoine Hudson ’87, Mark Pickett ’91, Gerald
Cooper ’89, Doug Green ’83, Priscilla Cooper ’86,
Johnnie Allen ’85, Bernice Walker ’86, Tyrone Jones
’88.

While home on special leave this summer,
I (Eric) spent a month in Washington, DC, and
had the opportunity to meet with the following
people. Lucy Maina ’89 is working for Electronic
Data Systems in DC. David Kintu was prepar
ing to enter graduate school. M ichelle “M issy”
Hall, who lives in Baltimore, MD, is working on
a degree in clinical psychology at the U of
Maryland.
U niver B ukhala lives in Arlington, TX,
and is working on her M.S. in chemistry.
Terry Carter is now assistant director of
admissions/coordinator of minority student
admissions at Bucknell U.
Your classmates would like to know what
you are doing, so please take a moment to write
your secretaries a note to share.
Secretaries: Miatta W ilson, 1205 Palmyra Ave.,
Richmond, YA 23227; Eric G reene, PCY, Corps
De La Paix Americain, B.P. 10537, Niamey,
Niger, W. Africa.

Another classmate enjoying the challenge
and diversity of his job is Eric Wertz, who is
now in his third year as an account executive at
WAKC-TV in Akron. Eric’s responsibilities
include working with clients nationwide and in
Canada, writing and directing some commer
cials, overseeing the 1-800 direct response num
ber for WAKC, and serving as behind-the scenes

19 8 7
The summer class notes deadline usually
comes during my (Laura’s) summer vacation.
This time, I write for you from the shores of
Miller Lake, Ontario. Are you anywhere around
here, Mark Taylor? It is appropriate that I begin
this column with news of others who are cur
rently outside of the U.S.
A few months ago, I was pleased to
receive a call from P at Bauerle, who completed
her M.A. at the U of Arizona and is now in Korea
teaching for a year. Her address: ELSI/Korea,
649-1, Yoksam-Dong, Kangnam-Ku, Seoul 135,
South Korea.
Former globe-trotter and Peace Corps
Volunteer Chris Drake is enjoying his “tempo
rary” internship at Wooster so much that he will
be staying through the 1990-91 school year.
Chris, who works for the Wooster Volunteer Net
work, finds his job challenging and exciting. An
additional challenge came this fall when he
began his life as a residence hall director!

The wedding of Laura Stein and John Fink ’87s.
weather consultant to the news department.
Keep watching the Akron station; we may yet
see Eric doing the weather. He would welcome
correspondence at 3529 Dayton Ave., Kent, OH
44240.
Of course we can’t forget this quarter’s
wedding update. Making it two Campbell wed
dings in the space of one year, Chris Cam pbell
and Keith Hall were united on June 10, in
Alliance. Jill M idolo DeM arco and Scott Payne
’88 provided the special music for the ceremony,
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1866-1991
J 3 L Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 5th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Laurie Campbell Wood, 3660
Knoll Lane #93, Colorado Springs, CO 809178501, with your suggestions for reunion
activities.
My (Patty’s) summer started on a happy
note, as I attended the wedding of Cyndy
B u m s and K evin W eeks on June 17 at Kenyon
College. B eth G uonjian performed the ceremo
ny, and other Wooster friends in attendance
were Jon Becker, best man, C huck and Maria
Ryan, Cyndy Green ’87, Larry Allen ’85, Chris
’84 and Amy (Smith ’85) Kline with their daugh
ter, Kaitlin, professors Jim Bean and Leroy
Haines, and Kevin’s father, Kent Weeks ’59.
Kevin and Cyndy spent their honeymoon camp
ing and cycling in Nova Scotia.
Aside from his marriage, Kevin has anoth
er reason to be proud; he is soon to have an arti
cle published in Science. Send congratulations to
the Weekses at 225 S. Whittlesey Ave., Walling
ford, CT 06492.
B eth Guonjian was ordained into the
ministry of the Disciples of Christ on June 24, in
Canton. The lovely ceremony included a sermon
given by Glenn Bucher. Beth received her
M.Div. from Harvard in June and began a Ph.D.
program at the U of Chicago this fall.
Jon B eck er is now working with
ArtReach, a traveling theater company. After
graduation, he spent two and one-half years in
Paris at the International School of Theatre
Jacques Lecoq and traveled through France with
a small touring company during the summers of
1987 and 1988. He then spent a year and a half
in Switzerland as the artistic director of a com
pany for which he wrote and produced his own
show.
I have to quote Warren H ed g es’ hilarious
post card, because I can’t do it justice. “After
going ABD in English, Warren is taking a year
off from graduate school and teaching at Duke
U to work on a novel and issue self-promotional
press releases to alumni magazines. He also will
work for six months, save money, and then
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spend it all by traveling abroad. He plans to start
by satisfying a lifelong dream to take a freighter
to Turkey, thereby pre-empting a male mid-life
crisis by approximately 17 years.” Warren said
he .would like to hear from D ou g Chilcott,
Mark Conkle, and B ill Mertz. Write to him at
5200 E. Division, Springfield, MO 65802.
Joanna M ills and W es Taylor have
moved to a small town in the mountains north of
Phoenix, AZ, where they both work as primary
counselors at The Meadows, a treatment center
for addictive and psychiatric disorders. Joanna
said they love the desert; they prefer 110
degrees there to the high 80s with humidity in
Ohio. So far, she has seen a black widow spider,
and Wes has seen a tarantula, but they’re disap
pointed that they haven’t seen a rattlesnake yet.
Their address is P.O. Box 97, Wickenburg, AZ
85358.
Steph en Byars has been promoted to
economic development consultant for Columbia
Gas of Kentucky at Frankfort. He and his wife,
Lisa (Blackadar ’87) reside in Lexington.
Secretary: Patty Skidm ore, 3709 N. High St.,
Apt. B, Columbus, OH 43214.

19 8 5
D an R ice, who was recently hired as the
curator of the Summit County Historical Society,
enjoys his new position as it gives him the
opportunity to write books about the local histo
ry and plan educational programming and
exhibits. Dan and his wife, N ancy (Neagoy),
have also purchased a home. New address: 1622
Grant Ave., Cuyahoga Falls, OH 44223.
Secretary: Lawrence Allen, 11720 Edgewater
Dr., Apt. 1007, iMkewood, OH 44107.

19 8 4
Congratulations to Sherri Sterling and
M ark W estneat, both of whom have received
graduate degrees recently. Sharon earned her
M.A. in counseling and human development
from Walsh College in June. She is employed by

NOTES

the Hall of Fame Fitness Center in Canton.
Mark received his Ph.D. in zoology from
Duke U.
M olly M cQ uigg married Richard Kramer
on July 14,1990. Molly is a resident physician in
obstetrics/gynecology at Duke University
Medical Center.
Secretary: Janet Sch ellh ase, 6928 Sharkon
Lane, Stockton, CA 95210.

19 8 3
Lee R enn er is teaching art full time at
Wayne Country Day School in Goldsboro, NC,
and also gives private art lessons in her home
studio.
Teri Warden and Dave B ick m ore are
engaged to be married in May, 1991. The wed
ding will take place in Wooster. You can contact
them at 1935 Brookside Dr., #207, Wooster, OH
44691.
Ju lie Klein, who lives in Silver Spring,
MD, is taking business classes at Temple U in
Philadelphia.
Tom and Linda Hartman R eynolds
have a new address: 442 Moraine St., Brockton,
MA 02401. After finishing his internship in a
local hospital, Tom will complete his residency
in psychiatry at Cambridge Hospital. This fall,
Linda, began working on her M.Div. at Andover
Newton Theological School. The Reynoldses
would love to hear from friends.
Rob M anning, who received his Ph.D.
from the U of Chicago in March, 1990, began a
one-year teaching position at Quincy College
(IL) this fall. He teaches philosophy and religion
classes.
Last year, Lenn and Lori Gartland W est
bought a house in N. Royalton, where Lori has
worked as a school media specialist for five
years. The Wests’ first child, Christopher Liam,
was born May 1, 1990. Lori would like to get
back in touch with classmates. Write to her at
4100 Greenwood Oval, N. Royalton, OH 44133.

Secretaries: Lisabeth Beatty, 1178 Foxhound
Ct., McLean, VA 22101; Jennifer Saliers, 307
Monroe St., Philadelphia, PA 19147.

19 8 2
Helen and Rich H astings celebrated
their third wedding anniversary on July 18, 1990.
Both teach in the Newington School System
(CT), where Rich has been promoted to athletic
director and is in his third year as head
wrestling coach. Rich “hopes the OATS are
doing what they do best.” Let him know at 18
Cider Mill Rd., Kensington, CT 06037.
The tradition of Wooster marriages con
tinues. Kim Lance and Judy Maxwell, who
were married in 1988, have recently bought a
house and have had a baby. Judy says that James
Robert Maxwell Lance, born Nov. 7, 1989, is
enthralled by EKO drinking songs, but she sus
pects that she will have to stop singing them
before he can understand the words.
Kim received his Ph.D. from Ohio State U
and is teaching organic chemistry at Ohio Wes
leyan U. Judy is an attorney with Firestone Whit
ney & Elliott, where she handles domestic rela
tions, probate and tort cases.
Judy and Kim see many Woosterites in
the Delaware area: A1 ’78 and Amy (Havener ’80)
Spencer, Sue Seebode Hetzel ’83, and the par
ents of Kris Leslie ’83, all of whom attend the
Asbury United Methodist Church. They also
report that Sandy Galicki ’84 works in the admis
sions department at Ohio Wesleyan, and that
Pete Padolik ’83 was married recently and has
completed his Ph.D. in chemistry, and lives in
Columbus. Judy and Kim would welcome letters
from friends at 419 N. Franklin St., Delaware,
OH 43015.
Sydney Smyth Turner wrote that she
married Vernon Turner, of Coleraine, N. Ireland,
on Sept. 3,1989. At their wedding, Sheryl
Lauber served as maid of honor, and B ill P rice
was an usher. Also in attendance were David and
S u e W ilson Kern, P hyllis J o n e s P rice, Tim
and Gail Wagner Kuist, Paul and Char Reed
Lyons ’81, Patty and Jim B ossan ge, Bruce ’83
and Rina B lank Caldwell, Amy McMahon ’80,
Tom and Linda B urgoon Beltz.
The Turners reside in Newton, MA. Syd
ney is a product marketing manager for Lotus
Development Corporation in Cambridge and
The wedding of Christen
Campbell ’87 and Keith
Hall. (I. to r.) Marjorie
Campbell, Todd Wood, Im u rie Campbell Wood ’86,
William F. Campbell ’49,
Laura VanDale ’87, Frank
Yackley ’86, Lisa Tomasetti
’88, Richard N. Campbell
’59, Jill Midolo DeMarco
’87, bride, groom, Scott
Payne ’88, Trisha Rhodes
’86, Virginia Emch Lindman ’33, Ruth Ann Gerrard ’62, Susanne Lindman Campbell ’61.

42

CLASS
attends Boston College in the evenings, working
on her M.B.A. Vernon, who attended St.
Edmunds College at Oxford U, works at Fidelity
Investments and is also working on his M.B.A.
John and Laura Elder-C onnors are liv
ing in Burlington, ML with their daughter, Kris
ten Jennie, who was born on April 5,1990.
In June, Jerry T hom p son was ordained
deacon in the Episcopal Church. He and his
wife, Carol (Winant), are living in Blooming
ton, IN, where Jerry is serving as assistant to
the rector of Trinity Episcopal Church, and

NOTES

in their San Francisco office. The firm provides
architectural, engineering, city planning, and
interior design services. Currently, Jason is in
charge of the structural engineering on a fivestory condominium project in Hawaii. San Fran
cisco agrees with Jason, and he enjoys living on
Nob Hill and using the cable cars as his primary
mode of transportation. He would like to hear
from friends at 1059 Leavenworth, Apt. 1, San
Francisco, CA 94109.
On May 12,1990, your secretary (Nan)
married Dave Johnson. M eg B od e and I (Barb)
were members of the wedding party. Also in
attendance were Patty H ollander and B eth
Christman.
Secretaries: N an F ausnaugh-Johnson, 15671
Countryside Dr., M enom onee Falls, W I 53051;
Barbara Shelli, 9 0 0 P alm er R d., #9H,
Bronxville, N Y 10708.
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The wedding of Sydney Smyth ’82 and Vernon Turner.

Carol is a circulation and delivery librarian at
Indiana U Libraries. The Thompsons would like
to hear from friends. Address: 3000 Amy Lane,
Bloomington, IN 47408.
P ete and S u e Curie B r iss have moved to
Nashville, where Pete is starting a two-year fel
lowship with the Centers for Disease Control at
the Tennessee State Board of Health. Sue has
retired temporarily from teaching and is having
fun exploring Nashville and playing with
daughter Erin, who celebrated her first birthday
in September. Address: 595 Hicks Rd., Apt. 15-E,
Nashville, TN 37221.
Please note the correct address for your
secretary (M orris) . Through a series of mailmishaps, the wrong address was printed in the
Summer issue.
Secretaries: Barb Brown, 2 4 0 9 Frem ont Ave. S.,
Apt. 9, M inneapolis, M N 55405; M orris R obin
son, 1206 H arrison Ave., Columbus, O H 43201.
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125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 10th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, John Talbot, 21 Sleepy Hollow
Lane, Stamford, CT 06907, with your sugges
tions for reunion activities.
Jason Weber, who earned his B.S. in
architectural engineering from California Poly
technic State U, San Luis Obispo, now works for
the international firm of Leo A. Daly Company

Cindy W eiler writes from California that
she is happily combining family life with a
career. She and her husband, Blake Moore,
have two children: Lauren (7) and Hudson (6).
Cindy, who received her M.B.A. in 1985, is work
ing for the San Diego State University Founda
tion. We missed you and Blake at the reunion in
June!
Jim Z uberbuhler is director of admis
sions at the Elliott Pope Prep School in Idyllwild, CA. He has done a great deal of traveling in
the past five years, spending some of that time
in Tibet. His all-over California tan attests to his
time spent outdoors as a wilderness
instructor.
S u sie Estill and her husband, Scott
Culler, have lived in Burnsville, MN, for five
years. While Susie is a licensed attorney in Min
nesota, she is taking some time to enjoy work as
a free-lance writer, editor, and photographer.
Steph en Bartlett is an English composi
tion instructor and the international student
advisor at Warren Wilson College in Swannanoa,
NC. He and his wife, Ada Asenjo, have one child,
Mara Celeste, born Aug. 12,1989.
Wedding bells rang loud and clear for
Jean Schw albe and Mike O’Connor in Aug.,
1990, in Summit, NJ. I (Leslie) had a great time
celebrating at the wedding with other Woosterites: Lisa Vickery is still editing away at the
Wall Street Journal, and D e n ise G ordon-M iller
recently returned from South America — one of
her many world-wide trips for her work as inter
national program associate for Planned Parent
hood Federation of America. P olly Carlisle is
busy raising her daughter, Tess (4). Polly and
her husband, John Masaryk, recently relocated
to West Farmington, where John is an M.D.
We were sorry that Kate Salovaara was
unable to attend. She is living in Brooklyn and
works as a marketing manager for Time Inc. We
missed our buddy Cyd Fane at the wedding but
her second child was due any day, and she didn’t
want to risk having the baby somewhere
between West Bloomfield, MI, and New Jersey.
We don’t blame you, Cyd. Cyd’s son, Zachary
(3), keeps her and her husband, Gary Kellman,
on their toes.
Congratulations to F rederick Thayer,
who has been promoted to vice president of
wholesale banking, real estate division, of Amer
ican Security Bank, Washington, DC.

H elen D aughn has been with KYW-TV,
NBC, in Philadelphia, PA, as a film editor and
news photographer for five years. This summer,
she joined the Wooster Bike Vermont group and
had a good time.
It was good to hear from D on na B uell,
who became an ordained Presbyterian minister
in 1985. She received her M.Div. from Union
Theological Seminary and is now a campus min
ister at Bemidji State U in Minnesota. From 1985
to 1988, she was associate pastor of the First
Presbyterian Church in Mason City, LA. She and
her husband, Martin Raths, a Methodist
minister, have one child, Nathaniel, born on
Aug. 9,1988.
M arrlee B u rgess R obbins and her hus
band, Lance, are the proud parents of a daugh
ter, Anna Burgess Robbins, born on Feb. 2,
1990. Marrlee, who received her M.Ed., is direc
tor of student development at William Woods
College for Women. Her husband is an Episco
palian priest at a local church and is also a col
lege chaplain. The Robbinses reside at 3280
Brampton Ct., Columbia, MO 65203. Marr
would like to hear from Jeff Marzilli.
The New York premiere off-off Broadway
of Yesterday in Warsaw . . . Janusz Korczak an d
the Children, a play by David Gilfix, was a suc
cess. According to the review in Show Business
magazine, “The good news is that the best parts
of David Gilfix’s play rise well above the genre’s
conventions.” Plans are being made to take the
play to London in early 1991.
Looking at our 10th class reunion photo
brought back many memories to Karen
W adleigh P elland. She would love to hear from
friends, especially Kirsten F elber and the
Dunn House people. Address: 14 Joan St.,
Wdbraham, MA 01095. Karen has entered a
diploma program at the Baystate Medical Center
School of Nursing. Her oldest daughter, Sarah,
is in kindergarten, and Christina is in a day care
program.
Your secretary (Jennifer) received her
M.B.A. this past June. Currently, I am working
as an accountant with the Cleveland Advanced
Manufacturing Program (CAMP) at the
Advanced Manufacturing Center at Cleveland
State U. The center acts as a conduit between
the engineering college and the industrial com
munity in the Cleveland area. My thesis involved
a study of the center, so it is a pleasure for me to
be on-board full time. In addition to my account
ing responsibilities, I am also the editor of the
center’s first newsletter “The Manufacturing
Innovator.” Note: you can LAX class notes to me
at 216-687-9260.
Secretaries: Jenny Watson, 1 2 8 0 5 Shaker Blvd.,
#610, Cleveland, O H 4 4120; L eslie Schwartz,
190 P leasant Grove Rd., #J3, Ithaca, N Y 14850;
Dave G illiss, 100 Brandon Rd., Baltim ore, M D

21212.
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Congratulations to Fred Alger and his
wife, Rosemary, whose son, Vincent Anthony,
was born on May 31, 1990. Fred has a private
periodontics practice in Columbus and also
teaches clinical dentistry part-time at Ohio
State U.
Robert McCoy, who received his M.D.
from Wright State U in June, is serving his resi
dency in pathology at University Hospital of
Cleveland.
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The wedding of Carol Bow
ers 7 9 and Harley Hop
kins. (front row, I. to r.)
David Scott 79 , Lisa
Sward 77, Bindy Dinan
Koontz ’80, Wendy Beatty
Burg 78, Nancy Toll Huff
man 78, bride, groom,
Shelley Griewahn 79, Lisa
Carter Sherrock 79 , Kim
Lavin McAllister 78.
(back row) Cindy Mache
78, Kathy Chambers
Emmons 7 9 , Tracey Han
cock Forfa ’81, Jim Janasko
’80.

On April 21, 1990,1 (Lisa) attended the
wonderful wedding of Carol B ow ers and Harley
H. Hopkins III. This occasion brought together
many friends. S h elley G riewahn and Kim
Lavin McAllister 78 were members of the wed
ding party. Other Woosterites in attendance
were D avid “Cobra” Scott, Kathy Cham bers
E m m ons, Bindy Dinan Koontz ’80, Cindy
Mache 78, Wendy Beatty Burg 78, Nancy Toll
Huffman 78, Jim Janasko ’80, Lisa Sward 77,
Tracey Hancock Forfa ’81.
During the festivities, I learned that S h el
ley G riewahn will marry Patrick Dkita in the
fall. Their new address will be 1504 N. Powhatan
St., Arlington, YA 22205.
In June, Ted 78 and Bindy (Dinan ’80)
Koontz moved to Dayton, where Ted is a market
ing manager for the retail industries group.
Bindy keeps busy caring for their son, Christo
pher. New address: 1203 Ashburton Dr., Center
ville, OH 45459.
I (Lisa) had a “small world experience” in
July. While having dinner in Vermilion with Bill
77 and Nancy (Toll 78) Huffman, we met up
with Bo ’80 and Gwen Schillinger Loeffler ’81.
Bo is an attorney in Port Clinton, and Gwen is
executive director of the Port Clinton Chamber
of Commerce.
Secretaries: P at Stocker, 3 7 4 4 1 Grove Ave., Apt.
302, Willoughby, O H 4 4094; Lisa Carter Sh er
rock, 3 5 0 0 Colonial Dr., Springfield, O H 45504.
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Linda Kauffman A nadale is a paralegal
in the Office of the General Counsel of the U.S.
Department of Commerce and resides in Silver
Spring, MD.
Cleveland is home to Lynn W ithers
Cam eron, where she presently works as the
executive assistant to the director of the
Cleveland Museum of Art.
Barb H ubler C heng is the assistant
director of financial aid for San Francisco State
U and makes her home in Pacifica, CA.
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Am y Foxx-O renstein is a physician with
the Geisinger Medical Center and lives in
Danville, BY
D eb S au der Franzen lives in Morgan
town, WV, where she is public relations director
for Chestnut Ridge Hospital.
D arlene Goatley, a social worker at
Good Samaritan Hospital in Portland, OR, con
tinues to be politically active in Pro-Choice
efforts and is a volunteer worker for Planned
Parenthood.
May, 1990, was truly “the merry month of
May” for Carolyn W ilson. Not only did she
receive her M.S. in elementary education from
Hunter College, but on May 12, she was hon
ored as Teacher of the Year of the borough of
Manhattan by the Protestant Teacher’s Associa
tion of New York City. This occasion was cele
brated at “a beautiful luncheon which was
attended by family, friends, church officers,
board of education members, and other honorees.” Carolyn began teaching second grade at
Public School 101 in Manhattan in September,
after having taught kindergarten and first grade
for several years. Friends can write to her at 225
Rector PL, Apt. 14C, New York, NY 10280.
Your secretary (Bill) had a nice chat with
Fran K ielbowicz Strauch. Fran reports that
she and D oug are busy with their two sons and
anxiously expecting their third child. Fran, an
eighth grade teacher, will be taking some time
off to care for the new child. Doug continues in
his work as a personal financial planner. The
Strauchs see Jay B urden and his wife twice a
year. Jay is a manager with Allied Signal, Inc., in
Murray Hill, NJ. [Editor’s note: The Strauchs’
daughter, Kimberly Lizann, was born Sept. 24.]
I also received a nice letter from Garry
Cosnett, who gave up college teaching last year
to run a consulting business, Cosnett & Associ
ates, which provides communications consulting
and training full time. Garry married his busi
ness partner, Teresa Totty, in Jan., 1990, in
Annapolis, MD. Write to him at 116 West Univer
sity Parkway, Suite 819, Baltimore, MD 21210.

Frank An is busy with his medical prac
tice in Southern California. He lives in Hermosa
Beach and enjoys biking along the beach and
staying active. Frank would like to hear from
BKO friends and other friends.
Your secretaries have received an updated
class listing. Call or write to us if you are looking
for current activities of a classmate.
Secretaries: Wilford Stone, c/o Lynch, D allas,
Sm ith & H arm an, P.O. Box 2457, 5 2 6 Second
Ave. S.E., Cedar Rapids, IA 52406; Cathy
M cDow ell M acLean, 4581 Bentley Place,
Duluth, GA 30136.

19 7 7
Ronald and Edw ina B eavers R ansom
are enjoying their second child, Katharine Irene,
who was born on Feb. 15, 1990. She joins
brother Kenneth (5). The Ransoms live in
Ringgold, \A.
The family of Enrique and Barbara Pleasa n ce Zelaya is growing as well: Lauren
Argentina was born April 15, 1990. Brother
Henry (4) is very protective of his new sister.
The Zelayas live in Coconut Creek, FL. Enrique
is an urban planner for the county, and Barbara
enjoys being a full-time mother and housewife.
Your secretary (Carole) and her husband,
Rob, are well. Carole is a sales administrator for
and insurance agent in Boston and, in addition,
runs a free-lance business working with other
agents in the office providing payroll services
and training for employees. Rob is a free-lance
translator of Russian.
While in Rochester, NY, this summer, Car
ole chatted with Cathy B lum D olan, who vaca
tioned with her family on Cape Cod this sum
mer. The Vallieres spent a week in Montreal in
Aug., sandwiched between a weekend of camp
ing in the Berkshire Mountains and visiting rela
tives in Stowe, VT

CLASS
After graduating from Wooster, M adeline
Martin moved to San Diego, CA, and completed
her student teaching requirement. While living
there for four years, she met and married Mark
Miller, and they moved to the East Coast. For
eight years, she worked as a preschool teacher
and director, serving the last five years with the
Y.M.C.A. Most recently, she has been working
as a part-time guidance counselor for the Cranbury School, NJ. She is happy with this change,
as it gives her more time to spend with her chil
dren, Zachary (6) and Claire (1). The family
enjoys camping with friends, and in August they
did so with Linda B ethel Stroup and her
family.
Tom and A lice Taylor Sh up e happily
announce the birth of Samuel Barnett on June
30,1990. His big sisters, Kate (5) and Emma (3),
think he’s wonderful and can’t wait until he’s big
enough to play house and be the dad!
Secretaries: S u san Lundal, 24855 Woodridge
Dr., Apt. 69306, Farmington Hills, MI 48331;
Carole Lehm an Valliere, 10 Radcliff Rd., Bev
erly, MA 01915; A lice Taylor Shupe, 1803
Manchester, Ypsilanti, MI 48198.
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125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 15th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Mike Wilkinson, 158 Hanby
Ave., Westerville, OH 43081, with your sugges
tions for reunion activities.
In March, S u san Scheffler took nine
weeks and went to Australia, New Zealand, and
Fiji. During that time she saw her brother,
Stephen 78, in Los Angeles and visited her sis
ter, Joanna ’80, in Adelaide, Australia. Joanna is
working on her Ph.D. in geology at the U of
Flinders. Susan also visited with Bill and Nancy
Gopel Malcolm ’59, who have become citizens of
New Zealand and live in Nelson. Susan had a
wonderful time hiking, exploring, and eating
Devonshire teas.
After many hours of course work and
training, Jan et Wengatz H osten sk e is now a
nationally registered emergency medical techni
cian in the village of Terrace Park in the Cincin
nati area.
John and W endy Hawk Mady are the
proud parents of their first child, Elizabeth Rose,
born Jan. 14, 1990. Wendy works part time as a
reference librarian at the Tuscarawas County
Public Library. She and her family live in Dover.
Bruce and Shirley Jakupca Walker con
tinue to enjoy living in Medina. Music is an
important part of their family life. Shirley plays
cornet in the Medina Community Band and is
featured occasionally in a trumpet trio. The
Walkers’ oldest daughter plays the piano, viola
and trumpet, and sings in the school honors
choir.
Jenny M ulter M onroe writes that she
enjoyed the feature article on the theatre in the
Winter issue of Wooster and looks forward to
meeting other theatre majors at our 15th
reunion.
Secretary: Mary R obertson, 33 Wellesley, Pleas
ant Ridge, MI 48069.
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Congratulations to Jeff Linton and his
wife, Alison, who welcomed their fourth daugh
ter, Lois Hope, into their family on May 19,1990.
She joins sisters Susanna (5!4), Jean (4), and
Melody (114). Jeff and Alison enjoy their church
activities and are interested especially in the
growing home education movement. Jeff is a
programmer/analyst, developing software for
banks.
In Aug., M aiylee Talbot became the
director of continuing education and special
events at Pittsburgh Theological Seminary. For
merly, she was co-director of youth and young
adult programs for the program agency of the
Presbyterian Church (U.S.A.). She received her
M.Div. from Andover Newton Theological Semi
nary and her M.A. in philosophy from Teachers
College of Columbia U, where she is also a doc
toral candidate.
This year has been a good one for Carol
Klee, who was tenured and promoted to associ
ate professor of Spanish at the U of Minnesota.
Carol and her husband, Luis Ramos-Garcia, are
the happy parents of their first child, Camille
Anne, born on July 19,1990.
D ale K ennedy has a new address: 1514
Humboldt St., Manhattan, KS 66502. He invites
you to stop and visit when traveling across the
country on Route 70. Dale teaches biology at
Kansas State U.
Secretary: Andrea Steenburg, 12116 Green
spring Ave., Owings Mills, MD 21117.
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Chris Walton Kuhr and her husband,
Kim, are living in New Hampshire, where Kim is
a standards engineer with Pitco Frialator. They
would like to hear from friends. New address: 6
Hope Lane, Bow, NH 03304.
Last year, Faith M ehrling G rosso com
pleted the course work for her D.M.A. in vocal
performance at the U of North Carolina-Greensboro. On Nov. 25, 1989, she married Peter
Grosso, a Presbyterian minister. The couple now
reside at 1974 St. Georges Ave., Apt. 11, Rahway,
NJ 07065.
A note from Scott Poethig: ‘T h e under
whelming amount of information about our
class in the last issue has inspired me to drop
you a note about my recent activities. I am an
associate professor in the biology department at
the U of Pennsylvania (in Philadelphia), where I
study plant (mostly corn) developmental
genetics and teach (far too often). My years of
bachelorhood were brought to a happy end last
year with my marriage to Maja Bucan on Dec.
27. Maja is an assistant professor in the medical
school at Penn and studies hum an/m ouse
genetics. It has been rumored that I married
Maja because I wanted to learn molecular genet
ics and take advantage of her home on the Adri
atic in Yugoslavia, but I really married her for
her accent. She married me because she need
ed someone to transform her grant proposals
into American English. We currently reside in
downtown Philadelphia, but long to own a farm
in the country, where I can grow my corn crop,
Maja can raise mice, and together we can raise a

kid or two. For now, we would be happy to wel
come friends at 2530 Naudain St., Philadelphia,
PA 19146.”
Your secretary has moved to Reston, \A,
where he is the director of catering and conven
tions services at the new Hyatt Regency Reston
at Town Center.
Secretary: B ill Irvine, 11545 Olde Tiverton Cir
cle, #201, Reston, VA 22094.
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K eim i Harada, who was a GLCA
exchange student at Wooster for one year, writes
that he visited Houston, TX, in May with his
daughter, Mayu, to attend the annual convention
of the American Institute of Architects. While in
Houston, he met Beth Granquist 72. Keimi is
president of the architectural firm, Space
Endeavour Collaborates, which designs public
and commercial buildings. He also writes a
small column for the Asahi, a major newspaper
in Japan. If you’re in Tokyo, let him know. He can
be reached at 112 Imperial Hiroo, MinamiAzabu, Minato-Ku, Tokyo 106, Japan.
This item was in the news recently (and I
am not making this up): A team of researchers
led by Dr. James Starrs of George Washington U
has concluded that Alferd E. Packer (remember
Alferd E. Packer Day at Woo?) did indeed eat his
five companions during the winter of 1874, and
that he was “as guilty as sin.” The judge at his
sentencing reportedly said: “There were seven
Democrats in Hinsdale County, and you ate five
of them.”
Recently, while on a photographic safari
in Kenya, your secretary ran into former class
mate and former PR. specialist for Saddam Hus
sein, B ob M ehlich, who was attempting to walk
the entire length of the continent to raise
money for his favorite cause, Citizens for a Free
lo n g Island. Bob intends to write a book about
his travels, tentatively titled “Feet of Clay: Cry
the Beloved Puppies.”

Secretary: Eric Filios, 2117 Chesterfield Ave.,
Charlotte, NC 28205.
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Please write.
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=pjT 125 Years! 1866-1991
<jQLi Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 20th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
the Alumni Office with your suggestions for
reunion activities.
A music teacher, N an Walton writes that
she is an accompanist for the Seattle Symphony
in addition to her many other music-related
jobs. She asks: Is anyone interested in a music
department reunion? Nan and her foster daugh
ter, Karise, live in Seattle, WA. Karise is a fresh
man at Xavier U, in New Orleans.
Secretary: W endy Sm ith D illingham , 540 Elm
wood, Dearborn, MI 48124.
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Space considerations in the reunion sum
mer issue prevented me (Pete) from sharing
with you a most intriguing story about Matty
B ellow s Thimm. A few years after college,
Matty took her M.A.T to Germany where, ironi
cally, she worked for a time in a factory making
light bulbs. After a time, she found a teaching
job (there, she notes, teachers are held in high
regard) and stayed at it for eight years or so.
While their minds were clear and bodies able,
Matty and her husband decided to teach in a
Third World country, Haiti. Matty progressed
from teacher to director of her school. This fall,
she became the director of the Peace Corps in
Haiti. After some very lean years, Matty and her
husband can just now begin to enjoy things we
take for granted: a car to travel to market instead
of a mule! Home is Port-Au-Prince.
L om a C adm us Hilyard reports that her
young boys, Jonathan (9) and Aaron (7), once
asked her why she was never mentioned in
Wooster, to which Lorna replied: “I’ve never done
anything noteworthy!” Please note, these words
were spoken by the holder of an M.L.S., a librari
an, Sunday school teacher, Cub Scout leader,
“soccer mom,” mother of two boys and, finally, a
great spaghetti dinner-maker. You underestimate
yourself, Lorna. P s s t. . . show this column to the
boys!
D an iel and H annah Kraai R otherm el
are the proprietors of Hannah’s Loft, a familyowned bed and breakfast business. If you find
yourself in the York, Maine, area, why not
look’em up? Maine in the fall must really be
something.
Tom Daly is the owner/president of the
Fishtraks Recording Studio in Portsmouth, NH,
where he recently took time out from the
recording business to get married. Tom and his
wife, Marsha, just celebrated their six-month
anniversary. Hey Tom, got any Rolling Stones
tickets?
Dr. J a m es Foard recently departed for
Hiroshima, Japan, where he will serve as a visit
ing professor and work on a book dealing with
“ritual and symbolic responses to the bombing
[of Hiroshima].”
Speaking of writing books, Dr. A n son D.
Sh up e finished his 16th book in 1989 and cur
rently is working on numbers 17 and 18. Writ
er’s block does not seem to be one of Anson’s
problems! Anson, his wife Janet, and their chil
dren, Andrew and Abigail, make their home in
Ft. Wayne, IN.
In the “it’s a small world” category, we
have the story of Tim W illiam s. Tim recently
moved to Dallas, TX, and began dating Joan
Campbell, a graduate of the U of Michigan and
now his wife. After dating a while, Tim learned
that Joan had attended the College in 1966-67,
before transferring to Michigan. Believe it or
not!
Congratulations to Lee Eberhardt Limbird, whose research activities have been recog
nized most recently with a prestigious MERIT
(Method to Extend Research in Time) Award
from the National Institutes of Health to explore
the structure and design of one of the receptors
for adrenaline. Lee, who has been a member of
the Vanderbilt faculty for 11 years, was named
chair of the department of pharmacology in the
Vanderbilt University School of Medicine in
June.
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During the past 20 years, each of us has
probably wondered at one time or another
where some of our school friends are and what
they’re now doing. There’s no better place to
make inquiry than this column. I’ll start the pro
cess off with a few names. Where are you Tim
W eidman, Tom Aten, M axine W irick VanD eu sen , A ndy Boda, R andy Cope, and Marty
R obertson Wachs?

Secretary: P ete Snyder, 2116 Collett Lane,
Flossmoor, IL 60422.
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B illie H olbrook, who lives in Tucson,
AZ, says: “It’s so much fun being a mom.” Her
son, Peter, was born Aug. 9, 1989.

Secretary: Judy Sim kin s H aines, 300 Berk
shire Dr., Rochester, NY 14626.
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A foreign service officer with the U.S.
Information Agency since 1984, W illiam
P alm er has been named head of the Chinese
Branch at the Voice of America. Most recently,
Bill served for four years as a branch public
affairs official at the U.S. Consulate General in
Shanghai, China. Previous assignments were in
Beijing and Taipei. A speaker of Mandarin Chi
nese, Bill earned his M.A. in journalism from
the U of Missouri.
Secretary: G. Gary Tyack, 7718 Chancel Dr.,
Worthington, OH 43085.
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In July, M aty Beth Little W illiam s
received her Ph.D. from The Fulding Institute,
Santa Barbara, CA. Mary Beth, a licensed clini
cal social worker, has an active private practice,
working with clients who have multiple person
alities and dissociative disorders. Two years ago,
she and her husband, Edward, moved to a cedar
log home on top of Pignut Mountain in Warrenton, YA.
After living in LaPorte, IN, for nine years,
W illiam Flewelling, his wife, Katherine (Osterman ’69), and their five daughters moved to
Ottumwa, IA. Bill is pastor of the Davis Street
Christian Church in LaPorte.
Secretary: Sara Bradley, 23 Merrimac Place,
Cape Elizabeth, ME 04107 (Oct.-May); P.O. Box
851, Chautauqua, NY 14722 (June-mid. Oct.).
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125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 25th reunion as well as a celebration
of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact class
president, Walt Hopkins, c/o the Alumni Office, with
your suggestions for reunion activities.

Congratulations to M aryanne Voigt Heidem ann, who received a Fulbright grant to par
ticipate in the Fulbright German Studies Semi
nar in the Federal Republic of Germany during
the five-week summer program which was held
in Bonn and Berlin. Maryanne, an assistant pro
fessor of languages and literature at Ferris State
U since 1989, studied in German at the Universi
ty of Gottingen and received her M.A. in Ger
man from the U of Michigan.
In Sept., P o Criswell Pyle, Walt H op
kins, Tate Brew ster H ud son, and K en Levin
met on campus to make plans for our 25th
reunion. Details will be coming to you, but there
are rumors of everything from special T-shirts to
homemade cookies as well as multiple opportu
nities for conversation. So, hold June 6-9 on your
calendars and plan NOW to be there.
As we look ahead to our 25th in June,
D avid A rscott reports that our class fund total
has reached $70,000, thanks to those of you who
responded to the Angel Challenge in Waifs and
David’s letter last summer. Still, in order to
reach our revised goal of $150,000 (three times
the current record for a 25-year gift) and our
continuing goal of 100 percent participation, we
need many more gifts between now and June.
For those of you wondering what we are
going to do with all that money, Chal B rum 
baugh has been working with a dozen class
mates on a list of options. He will be writing to
you later in the year with a short list of choices.
B ob B eck, our class agent, is eager to
remind all of us that we need to maintain our
regular gifts to The Wooster Fund even while
Walt is busily encouraging us to contribute more
to the class fund. At least when the reunion is
over we can concentrate on The Wooster Fund
for a few years before Walt starts mentioning the
50-year gift!
Just in case you are wondering whether
anyone you know may be returning for the June
reunion, K en F isch er is organizing a telephone
tree to be sure everyone in the class gets invited
personally. If you want to help Ken, give him a
call at 313-930-0353 or just call your friends
directly and encourage them to come in June.
Secretary: Elizabeth W esthafer O’Brien, 101
Hillcrest Ave., Summit, NJ 07901.
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More news gleaned from our 25th
reunion!
It was good to see Linda-Beth Joh n son
Riggs, who came from Minneapolis, MN, to
attend our reunion. In 1985, she suffered an
aneurysm in her brain. Although brain surgery
saved her life, the cerebral hemorrhage led to
aphasia. Facing the long road to rehabilitation
with self determination and courage, LindaBeth’s recovery is amazing. Currently, she is
studying art at the Minneapolis College of Art
and Design.
Dan Cryer lives in Huntington, NY, and
is a book critic for Newsday. Harvey Bell, from
Rohnert Park, CA, is executive recruiter for his
own company, which produces educational
videos in affiliation with local non-profit
organizations.
M arcella Kerr, an editor for Planned
Parenthood Federation of America in New York
City, also does volunteer work on a pediatric
ward of a Manhattan hospital.

CLASS
Barbara M arsh F ed eler teaches biolo
gy in a Chatham, NJ, high school and finds her
work challenging.
Toni B ayley Conaway is active in advo
cacy groups concerning the nuclear arms race
and Central America. For fun, she and her hus
band, Raymond, like to play platform tennis and
go skiing.
T hom as E sp en sh a d e has taught demo
graphic courses to upper-level Princeton U stu
dents for the past two years. His son, Peter, grad
uated from Princeton last spring.
C harles “G u s” M anning is president of
his own Palo Alto, CA, company that develops
and manufactures badges for monitoring chemi
cal exposure in the work place.
A rlene D ingilian H inkem eyer is a pub
lic relations director for a school district on
Long Island. She is also working on her M.A. in
communication arts at the New York Institute of
Technology.
Judy W eiss Colwell completed her
degree in elementary education at Kent State U.
She sings with Sweet Adelines and enjoys golf
ing and square dancing with her husband, Ed.
They live in Schnecksville, PA.
C harles and Lillian R ich eson T em ple
ton hail from Walla Walla, WA, where they enjoy
camping and skiing with their two daughters.
Chuck, who has taught chemistry for 20 years at
Whitman College, became chair of his depart
ment this fall.

Secretary: Sally M um m a John s, 4629 Muirfield Dr., Fort Wayne, IN 46815.

NOTES

“If we were doing an experiment or evalu
ating its results, there was no room for shoddy
work or compromise. Jim would not sweet-talk a
person who could treat him with special favor.
‘T h e chemistry majors who graduated in
the class of 1964 were one of the best groups we
have had since I came to Wooster. The achieve
ments of this group have been outstanding. To a
great extent, this was due to Jim’s endless
unselfishness in helping his fellow classmates.
He and Judy usually studied in a special spot in
the Chemistry Library. One could always count
on Jim’s taking time out from studying to help
someone else. Simply stated, we had an extra
teacher in the department.
“Jim’s research was outstanding. Two of
his undergraduate projects were published soon
after he graduated.
‘T hings did not change when Jim started
to teach at the University of Wisconsin. His
research was driven by the desire to answer diffi
cult questions concerning chemistry. It was
always done with great integrity and creativity.
As a leader in the department, he brought a
standard of performance which was new to his
colleagues. He was unrelenting in his desire to
improve the program.
‘T h e College of Wooster and many other
communities are much richer for having had
Jim McFarland as an unselfish model to follow.
My own life has been greatly enriched by his
presence.”
Congratulations to Jan ice Terry, who
received a State of Michigan Teaching Excel-
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Glen Turney is now the director of
administrative computing at the Wing Computer
Center of Kenyon College. Before joining Keny
on, he was manager of information systems at
Merrill Publishing in Columbus. Glen and his
wife, G retchen (M avis), have bought a home in
Apple Valley, where Glen spends his spare time
working around the house, golfing, and enjoying
his new boat. The Turneys have two children
and one grandson.

Sympathy of the class is extended to
Margie H owe D ent, whose husband, Alfred,

died suddenly on July 21, 1990, in Fredonia, NY.
Margie is teaching at Fredonia State College and
raising her young daughter, Amy. Sympathy is
also extended to Judy Cornell M cFarland
whose husband, Jim M cFarland, died on Jan.
30, 1990. The following tribute to Jim McFar
land was written by Theodore Williams, Robert
E. Wilson Professor of Chemistry.
‘T he author, scientist and writer, Jacob
Bronowski, has suggested that there are two
major qualities that are required for a person to
be an outstanding scientist. These are the pos
session of immense integrity and the possession
of an insatiable desire to learn and understand
things.
“There could not have been a more fitting
description of Jim McFarland. During the
almost 30 years that I knew him, Jim never
strayed away from these important characteris
tics. I followed his career as a College of Wooster
student, a graduate student at Cal Tech, and as a
scientist and teacher at The University of Wis
consin at Milwaukee.
“My first contact with Jim was when he
came to Wooster to study science. He took
beginning chemistry from me. Few students in
my 31 years at Wooster showed Jim’s desire to
learn. Often after class he would follow me into
my office and we would have further discussion
concerning some of the points brought up in the
lecture. He never settled for anything but a feasi
ble explanation; the dialogue was great. What a
way to start one’s teaching career. He helped me
fall in love with teaching at Wooster.

Division of Kapaun Air Station and assistant
deputy chief of staff for communications and
computer systems at Ramstein Air Base in West
Germany. In 1967, he was assigned to Dhahran,
Saudi Arabia, as chief of the communications
division and advisor to the U.S. Military Train
ing Mission to Saudi Arabia. He also served on
the faculty of Squadron Officer School, Air Uni
versity, Maxwell Air Force Base in Alabama, as a
section commander and lecturer. Later, he
served as a communications staff officer in the
Joint Chiefs of Staffs National Emergency Air
borne Command Post Advanced Project Office
in Washington, DC. In 1979, he was assigned to
the Pentagon as executive officer to the Director
of Space and Systems, Office of the Deputy
Chief of Staff for Research and Development and
Acquisition. Later, he served as executive assis
tant to the director for Strategic Command Con
trol and Communications Systems.
Reggie and his wife, Burnedette, have two
children: Bradley, a recent law school graduate,
and Carrie, a first-year student at Wooster.
Sam u el Levine recently formed a part
nership, Levine & Williams, PC., for the practice
of immigration and citizenship law. The firm has
opened branch offices in Hong Kong and in
Karachi and intend to open additional offices in
Richmond, NA, as well as in Santo Domingo,
Dominican Republic.
Secretary: A nn M cK enrick Wase, 412 Ivy
Church Rd., Timonium, MD 21093.

Secretaries: D avid Shriver, 2 2 7 7 Stillman Rd.,
Cleveland Hts., OH 44118; G enie H en son
Hatch, 1337Hampton, St. Charles, MO 63303.
Janice Terry
lence Award. She is a professor of history at
Eastern Michigan U, specializing in Middle
Eastern affairs. Janice, who received her M.A.
from American University in Beirut and her
Ph.D. from the University of London’s School of
Oriental and African Studies, has been widely
published.
Your secretaries will be on sabbatical in
Hamamatsu, Japan, from mid-September
through the end of January.
Secretaries: R u ssell & Jane Welton Yamazaki,
526 Pemberton, Grosse Pointe Park, MI 48230.
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After a 27-year military career, U.S. Air
Force Col. Clarence “R eggie” W illiam s
recently retired as vice director of the Joint Tacti
cal Command, Control and Communications
Agency. During his career, Reggie held a variety
of command and staff positions including vice
commander of the European Communications
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,cO u Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 30th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
the Alumni Office with your suggestions for
reunion activities.
B ob and Audrey Van Wyk are still living
in Johnstown, PA, where Bob is associate profes
sor of philosophy at the U of Pittsburgh at John
stown. Recently, his book, Introduction to Ethics,
was published by St. Martin’s Press. Audrey
works in the trust department of U.S. Bank.
Their son, Mark, is a Ph.D. student in mathe
matics at the U of Chicago, and daughter Chris
tine is a student at Princeton Theological
Seminary.
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CLASS
Judith M agill W allace writes that she is
really using the musical education she received
at Wooster. She is organist/choir director at the
Presbyterian Church of Sweet Hollow and plays
the piano in a restaurant.
David W illour, who has 25 years of expe
rience in the trust and investment field, has
joined The Chase Manhattan Bank, N.A., in the
newly-created position of North America market
executive of its Global Securities Services busi
ness. Most recently, he was a senior vice presi
dent of the Bank of New England Corporations
fiduciary services group strategic business unit.
David and his wife, Judith (Fulcomer ’63) live in
West Hartford, CT They have two children:
Geoffrey ’89 and Douglas.
When her husband was diagnosed with
brain cancer in 1987, M arilyn P ea co ck
Stranahan resigned as editor of the Hudson
Hub-Times to care for him. With the help of
friends, family, and his Hiram colleagues, she
did so until his death in March, 1989. Recently,
Marilyn began teaching honors English, choral
music, and acting at Beaumont School for Girls
in Cleveland Heights. Her son, Paul, a graduate
of Capital U, is a free-lance musician in Colum
bus, and her daughter, Mary, is a senior at
Miami U.
So we may have a more active column, let
your secretary make a suggestion. Many of us
send out an annual newsletter with our Christ
mas cards in lieu of all those letters we should
have written during the year. If you do this,
please include me on your Christmas card mail
ing list. I won’t promise to return a Christmas
card to each of you, but I certainly will promise
to publish items that our 287 living classmates
might find to be of interest. In the meantime,
send me news!
Secretary: L a n y Vodra, 51 High Ridge Rd.,
Brookfield, C T 06804.
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A church musician, Jerrold Baab, who
has lived in Berlin, West Germany, since 1970,
watched the fall of the Berlin wall with great sat
isfaction. He would like to renew contact with
his college roommate, P hilip J. W illiams.
Write to Jerrold at Kaiser-Friedrich Strasse 4A,
1000 Berlin 10, West Germany.
Secretary: N ancy Brown Tyburski, 3 6 2 2 Croy
don Dr., NW, Canton, O H 44718.
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Caroline B e st Shurr is now teaching
communications at Columbus State Community
College. She and her husband, Larry, live in
Columbus.
Secretary: G retchen Yant R obinson, 6 0 8 Con
ley, A da, O H 45810.
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In June, D avid H ogenboom received the
Daniel L. Golden ’34 Alumni Association-Faculty
Service Award from Lafayette College. David,
professor and head of the physics department at
Lafayette, was the inaugural recipient of this
award in recognition of his distinguished volun
teer service to the college through the alumni
association and its organized alumni activities.
William ’56 and Sandra Zum m o Lang
recently celebrated their 33rd wedding anniver
sary. The Langs have five children, and were
expecting their fourth grandchild soon — the
first three were triplets!
Secretary: A1 Edel, 2 0 4 0 Brooks Square PL,
Falls Church, VA 22043.
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125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 35th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Bob Humphreys, 4088 W. Haw
thorne Trace Rd., Brown Deer, WI 53209, with
your suggestions for reunion activities.
From Switzerland, Jean “Jet” Teague
B oiler writes that on Nov. 23, 1989, she married
her companion of the last 20 years, Gerd Boiler.
They are building a house in the south of
France to which they plan to retire someday.
Jefs two grown children live in Geneva. Before
becoming the personnel manager for the Inter
national Organization for Standardization in
1982, Jet had worked as a translator in Geneva.
Her address: 3 Chemin De Cuvaloup, CH-1299
Crans-Pres-Celigny, Switzerland.
Sandy Siegfried Harrington, of Carmel,
IN, has five children and nine grandchildren.
She presently works in a bookstore but is find
ing her greatest joy in her new job, marketing
handcrafted jewelry and accessories. Sandy is
eagerly anticipating our reunion in 1991, as I
hope all of you are. Plan to attend!
In July, Dick and A nn Lovell Rowe
moved to Pakistan (6 Empress Rd., Lahore,
54000), where Dick is the field representative for
the Global Mission Unit of the General Assem
bly of the Presbyterian Church. When she
wrote, Ann was looking forward to this mission
experience and pursuing her writing and pho
tography interests.
According to the May 11 article in the Col
orado Statesm an , John B u ech n er is “having
fun” working toward his goal to make the U of
Colorado at Denver the premier public urban
institution in the state. John has been chancellor
of the university since 1988.
Secretary: Jan ice D ou glas Grim, 1 7 8 6 7 E. L in
coln Way, Dalton, O H 44618.
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Please write.
Secretaries: B ob Carter, 1 4 0 7 West Sherwin, #2N, Chicago, IL 60626; B on n ie Acton M occio,
154 H ighland Ave., Westfield, M A 01085.
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I (Faith) accepted the job of class secre
tary for two reasons. Although innkeeping is a
time-consuming job, I do, perhaps, have more
quiet times for writing than many classmates.

Also, I find I’m very curious about what others in
our class are doing. I always turn to the class
notes when Wooster arrives to see who is where
and doing what. I hope I can do a good job dur
ing my tenure, but I will need your help. Keep
the postal workers busy by sending me your
news.
B ill F lem ing wrote from Doylestown that
he is working as a communications center
ranger for the Cuyahoga National Recreation
Area.
From Orange City, FL, M any Jane Tenny
writes that she is a public assistance eligibility
specialist for the Florida Health and Rehabilita
tive Services. She is busy with church activities,
friends, yard work, and cooking but would wel
come calls from Wooster friends when they are
in the area,
G eraldine M essin a Sm ith is a marriage
and family therapist and manager for the Ameri
can Red Cross in Concord, CA. She also has a
private practice in psychotherapy. Earlier in her
career, she had lived in England and had worked
for the World and British YWCA
organizations.
Besides working in the food service-food
production business, Fred Barrett has contin
ued to entertain as an actor in community the
ater and has appeared in a musical comedy rou
tine as “Freddie Farmer” for over 30 years at
banquets, special occasions, and on local TV
After 25 years of college teaching, mostly
at Allegheny College, Alan Crain took early
retirement in 1987 to travel and to live in New
York City to care for his parents. When he is not
experiencing the cultural delights of the Big
Apple, his travels have taken him to India,
France, and England, and he has roamed across
the United States in a van.
Keep the letters coming, and if I’ve misin
terpreted any of the information, please let me
know.
Secretary: Faith O m ans R eynolds, M errell
Tavern Inn, Rt. 102, M ain St., South Lee, MA
01260.
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Who says that casting your bread on the
waters doesn’t work? I (Dick) tried that
approach with letters to a short list of ’54ers and
got — percentage-wise — a really great
response. Here is some of the news that I
received, and hopefully there will be more in the
next issue.
Carl Aten writes that he continues to
teach chemistry at Hobart & William Smith Col
leges in Geneva, NY. H eather (M unson) has
recently retired from working in day care. All of
their four children are married, and they have
five grandchildren. This past year the Atens
were on a sabbatical, six months in the food sci
ence department of Reading University in Eng
land and six months in a government lab outside
Bern, Switzerland.
D on Ady writes that he and his wife
tripped off to Spain and Portugal this summer
and spent time in such exotic places as Madrid,
Granada, Toledo, Algiers, Morocco, and Lisbon.
His only complaint from an otherwise great trip
is that by the year 2010 there will be non-stop
condos and hotels lining the entire landmass
shore of three continents.

CLASS
From Maryville College in Maryville, TN,
comes a newsy letter from Dave and Florie
(MacLeod ’55) Cartlidge, who have been in res
idence there for over 25 years and are enjoying
a prosperous and fruitful life, thank you very
much! Florie is a medical transcriptionist for a
local oncologist. Dave is a professor of religion
and department chair. They have two children
and two grandchildren in the family of their son
Dan and his wife, Laurie, in Miami. Their
daughter, Ruth Ann, is a professional actress,
based in Nashville.
Yet another professor and spouse heard
from. Gil and P eg (C asteel) B loom report in
from Ball State U, in Muncie, IN. Gil has been
teaching theater for 29 years and is happy to
state that he loves to teach and direct as much as
ever. In addition to directing three shows this
year, Gil is a department advisor, all of which
doesn’t leave a lot of time for golf!
Peg is chief assistant at the Book Shop
and is active in the University Wives Club. The
Blooms also traveled abroad on a three-months’
leave to England, where they were involved with
the Theatre Museum and the British Theatre
Association. When not involved in the above, the
Blooms take great joy in their five-year-old
grandson, Andrew, son of their daughter Jane.
Jim and Ruth (P eterson ) Ewers check
in from Salt Lake City, where Jim has phased
out of administration and is back teaching in a
new area, sport management, at the U of Utah.
Ruth is into quilting in a big way, and the Ewers
golf when they get time from a busy schedule.
P at M ack Churchm an reports from
Bridgewater, VA, that life goes on apace with not
much news to report. Her husband is on leave
from his teaching position at Bridgewater Col
lege, and they have a partially remodeled and
partially new home on the river just south of
Bridgewater which uses up much of their time.
Pat hasn’t made up her mind what she wants to
do “when she grows up.” In the meantime, she
is doing landscaping, interior design, rehab
counseling, writing and photography — enough
to keep anyone busy.
Hope to hear from more of you in time for
the next issue, which means that I have to hear
by the end of October. Meanwhile, I’m off to do
antique shows in Birmingham and Bloomfield
Hills, MI, after which I am leading a cultural
tour from Detroit to Munich, Salzburg, Inns
bruck, and East Berlin in late October.
Congratulations to Marilyn P rice
Com bs, who was one of 129 Ohio teachers to
receive the Golden Apple Achiever Award from
the Ashland Oil Company this spring. Marilyn,
a teacher in the Fort Frye School District, has
written an article for Focus, the journal of the
Southern Ohio Council of Teachers of English,
and presented workshops for that council and
for the Ohio Council of the International Read
ing Association.
P aul Clark writes that he has become
pastor of The Cross Church (Congregational) in
Fresno, CA, after five happy years at Central
Congregational Church in Galesburg, IL. They
now live nearer their children, grandchildren,
and parents. The Clarks would like to hear from
friends or receive visits if you are in the area.
Address: 5619 N. Fruit Ave., Fresno, CA 93711.
M arilyn Van M eter M iller writes that
she survived Wooster’s Bike Vermont in July.

NOTES

“After five days of 20- and 30-plus miles each, I
was left with a feeling of personal satisfaction
and the warmth of getting to know alumni from
other classes. I highly recommend it!” Marilyn
and her husband, Lem uel, are preparing to sell
their home in Manchester, Clj in the spring.
They look forward to active retirement in North
Carolina.
The flurry of theater and film work avail
able in Florida enticed Joyce R obison G eier to
make Orlando her permanent home last Novem
ber. When she was a guest star at the Encore
Alley Theatre in Vero Beach last summer, Ed
and Vera Lamb Merkle ’52 were in the audience,
and on another night Ken Cohen ’45 and his
wife attended a performance. Joyce has per
formed a number of times at the Civic Theatre
in Orlando and recently was nominated Best
Supporting Actress at that theater.
Secretaries: Richard Sheppard, Box 264, Suttons Bay, MI 49682; Vivienne Sm ith M ason,
165 Grandin Rd., Akron, OH 44313.
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I (Nona) am up before dawn on this
mid-September morning. Late stars shine
brighter than the waning moon, there in the
northeast sky. The early fall night air is cool in
these mountains — and except for the dark
shapes of the mountains, I’m in Ohio, remem
bering Freshman Runout. ‘Take the ‘a’ out of
Beall and put it into Bever,” we chanted, jogging
along the strange curbs of a new town before
dawn. Do the rest of you remember the night? It
seems so long ago, thinking of it now. It was a
glance at the starshine that triggered that!
One day recently I picked up the phone
and called B obb ie Langdon Clayton, in New
Jersey. I found Bobbie at home and not explor
ing any part of the northeast coast, from Con
necticut to southern Maine, which is the topic of
her newest book. She and her collaborator have
gotten as far as Rhode Island by now. Projected
publication date is spring, 1992. Bobbie and Ray
were planning a trip to California in September
to see a grandchild, and were hoping to see
Mark and P ris G allinger A llen at the same
time.
I called Pris one September afternoon,
too. She and Mark are settled now in Yorba
Linda, CA. Pris had written in a recent letter:
“Each time we move I have to look hard for what
my contribution will be in the new place. Right
now I am going through various stages of adjust
ment, so I am chatting with friends and getting
my gut straightened out.” Mark’s mother died
just before they left for California, a new grand
child has been born, youngest child Tracie has
been married. California is different from Mid
dletown and challenging. Mark is busy and Pris
will be, but she remarked, ‘T h e whole summer
has been a blessing . . . if s God’s timing.”
Timing . . . and retirement. In late June,
Joan W inter C hellis wrote that she and Ken
are planning to retire from their jobs in Los
Alamos. “We are on the downhill slide to [it]
now and trying to get everything organized and
ready. Whew. We’ll never make it but we’ll leave
anyway come December.” They’re leaving New
Mexico for the four beautiful seasons of western
Montana. Welcome to the neighborhood, Joan
and Ken.

Tania Chirikov M oser wrote in June that
she and Katya had done some traveling — ten
days in Florida in March. And they were about
to head out on a really big trip to Czechoslo
vakia, Hungary, and Greece. Tania reminded me
she had been born in Pilsen, Czechoslovakia,
and had not been back except for a brief trip
with Bill in 1976. “Will have a reunion with some
childhood friends and will meet a cousin from
U.S.S.R., who lived in Prague as a child. It
should be a great trip!”
Betty Cook, Frank C ook’s wife, flew to
Montana in August to visit me. Frank dislikes
flying and stayed in Florida, working. Betty and I
played tourist during a week of perfect weather.
We rode the big ski lift, in the open-swing
chairs, right up to the top of the mountain. We
visited the Blackfeet reservation at Browning.
We cruised Flathead Lake at sunset/m oonrise
on a sleek two-masted racing sloop thafs older
than we are, and still grand and beautiful. We
spent a night at the massive, comfortable old
lodge up among the high, craggy peaks at Many
Glacier, in Glacier Park, and watched the full
moon come up behind a mist of cloud in a per
fect circle of moonbow. And one bright Saturday
morning, we paddled into a placid six-mile
stretch of the wild and scenic Flathead River —
and tipped ourselves over on a rock in the river.
It was huckleberry season, and Betty took some
home to Frank, who was glad to get Betty back,
alive and smiling — and maybe me, too.
More phone calls appear on the bill, a
couple of them to D on and M arcia (K lerekoper) Orr. Don had a heart valve replaced suc
cessfully this summer, and it was nice to hear
the whole family came through that challenge
very well. I also talked with B ob and Mary
Elliott A rchibald in Cleveland the other day to
see whether they’d like to spend Homecoming
with me in Wooster. The Archibalds are fine,
attorneying and teaching as usual, grandparent
ing occasionally, not sure yet about Homecom
ing. For me, its only about 2,500 miles on the
interstates, and I thought I’d like to see those
kilts come swinging over the hill again. And I’d
like to see if Beall is Bell at last, and Bever,
Beaver, as they should properly be after all this
time.
In Aug., G eorge Breakw ell became the
minister of music at St. Peter’s Episcopal
Church in Uniontown, PA. George received his
M.A. from Columbia U and completed graduate
studies at Stanford U, the New England Conser
vatory of Music, and Westminster Choir College.
From 1956 through 1985, he served as director
of music of Lynbrook Public School. Among his
career highlights are performances by the Lyn
brook Varsity Choir at the New York World’s
Fair; guest conductor at the Messiah Sing-In at
Lincoln Center; and guest conductor of the
Adult Choir Festival, Nassau, L.I., Council of
Churches. In 1985, George received recognition
for a lifetime of excellence in music from the
state of New York.
Your men’s secretary has taken a short
vacation to have an artificial heart valve installed.
He’s doing well and is even more prepared to
hear all the news of the men of ’53 for the next
issue.
Secretaries: N on a W illiston Taylor, 3003 Rufenach Lane, Kalispell, MT 59901; D on ald Orr,
13460 Marlette Dr., La Mirada, CA 90638.

49

CLASS

19 5 2
Jud d H ostetler, of Brecksville, is now
retired and keeps busy with church volunteer
activities and genealogical work.
P ete Sprague is in his seventh year as
Allegany County court judge. His wife, Mary
Lou, is the chief caregiver for their parents: her
mother and his father. The Spragues, who live in
Cuba, NY, are enjoying the freedom their
motorhome provides.
And speaking of motorhome travel, G iles
and Marty M assey Walker are at it again. They
R.V.’d to Glacier Park, where they teamed up
with Frank and Em ily C ookingham Grice.
All goes well in the Peterson household,
writes Mary Jane Yoder P eterson. She and
Harry continue to enjoy retirement with its
accompanying extra time for travel, family,
church, and community involvement. The Peter
sons are looking forward to our 40th reunion.
After Ruth Folta Snogren’s husband,
Dorraine, retired as pastor of the Flint, MI, Cal
vary United Methodist Church, they moved to
Concord, NH.
E llis C louse, who continues to conduct
group tours, is now affiliated with Regency Trav
el in Upper Arlington. He and his wife, Mary
Jean (Bennett ’49), live in Columbus.
Secretaries: Jean n e M ilanette M erlanti, 2128
Greenview Dr., Ann Arbor, MI 48103; Warren
M. Swager, Jr., 112 Bieler Lane, Sheridan, MT
59749.
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■JQU Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 40th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Jack Dorricott, 12837 Mark
Path, Doylestown, OH 44230, with your sugges
tions for reunion activities.
In Aug., B ill Colem an, of Reading, FA,
sent your secretary a letter bearing the sad tid
ings that our classmate, M asao “M as”
K uniyoshi lost his wife, Helen, to a year-long
bout with cancer. She was a retired nurse who,
during the pre-illness period of her retirement,
had enjoyed golfing, swimming, and accompany
ing Mas on trips to Las Vegas. Mas, who lives in
Hilo, HI, has two sons, David and James. He
expects to be at our 40th reunion next June. I do
hope a great many of you are planning to attend.
Please start planning to do so now!
A note was received from Roger Van Bolt
’37 that included a newspaper page from the
May 7 issue of the Flint Journal (MI). The page
offered a major feature story on the Goodwill
Industries operation in Flint and was highlight
ed by a six-column wide, full color photo of
Goodwill’s executive director, our own Gerry
Kane, carrying a motorcycle helmet in one hand
while the other holds upright a fancy stream
lined motorcycle named quicksilver. Also help
ing surround Gerry is a huge fake Santa Claus,
doll, TV sets, etc. Gerry has run the Goodwill
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Industries of mid-Michigan since 1978. The phi
losophy of his operation, he said, is “Not a chari
ty, but a chance.” Gerry and his wife, Joan, live
in Flint.
In July, a letter arrived from N ancy
B achtell Lewis announcing that she and Web
were about to move from Indianapolis to 709
Pinehurst Dr., Chapel Hill, NC 27514. She also
requests that you note their new phone number:
919-929-5104. Nancy said they are entering their
“semi-retirement” phase of life, as Web “graduat
ed” from Eli Lilly and Company on April 30,
after 33 years with the company all spent in vari
ous channels of human resources including
overseas assignments in Sydney, Australia, and
in London. She also called a stint with Elizabeth
Arden in New York City another semi-overseas
experience. Periodically, Web will continue to
work with the U of North Carolina and Duke U
in executive education programs and as a parttime consultant. In 1980, Nancy went back to
college and earned an M.S. in counseling from
Butler U. Nancy has become enmeshed in the
study of her family genealogy, with guidance
provided by Jerri M itchell Bolvin. The Lewis
es have three sons and one granddaughter.
During their travels east, Web and Nancy
have had reunions with B ill and Sally R hine
H en drickson, Dave and Mary B illett
M acM illin, and Nancy’s brother, Sam
Bachtell. The Lewises welcome all classmates
and others they knew from college days “who
pass our way, or even come close!”
From Orangevale, CA, Sallie Bryce
Porte wrote that she and her husband, Bill,
were planning to visit Italy, Israel, and Germany
in June. They were looking forward to seeing the
passion play in Oberammergau once again. The
Portes have three married children and six
delightful grandchildren.
After working for Rockwell International
for 28 years, Jack W hite has retired to the
foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountains.
Registered for Alumni Weekend in June,
in addition to your secretary, were Em ory
Lowe, Larry W eiss, K en Shafer, Jane Boyer
D ickson , and Georgia Collyer Rea. During

that weekend at a faculty presentation on
“Arthur Holly Compton ’13 Faces a National Cri
sis (1941-45)” offered by L. Gordon Tait, Mercer
Professor of Religious Studies at Wooster, and
John J. Compton ’49, professor of philosophy at
Vanderbilt U and a member of Wooster’s Board
of Trustees, three books were cited for Compton
aficionados as worthy of reading: The House on
College Avenue by James R. Blackwood ’41; The
Atomic Quest: A Personal Narrative by Arthur
Holly Compton; The Cosmos ofArthur Holly
Compton edited by Marjorie Johnston.
Secretary: Roy W. Adam s, 12500 Edgewater
Dr., #308, Lakewood, O H 44107.
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A big help to your class secretaries has
been the great response to the reunion
questionnaire.
Our most distant correspondent was P aul
Love, who is a professor of English literature at
American College in Madurai, India.
Fran and Jo Brum baugh Sm ith made
one of the longer moves into retirement report
ed. After 21 years of serving with U.S. military
dependency schools in West Germany, they relo

cated this summer to a home that they had built
at Rt. 2, Box 1115, McGaheysville, VA 22840.
C huck and Sandy L ouch’s retirement
choice took them from suburban Chicago to
2087 Hulse Rd., Port Angeles, WA 98362, where
they are enjoying a home in a woodland setting
and being able to volunteer in ways which carry
out their interests from years of teaching
biology.
At the reunion, D on and Carolyn M cAl
lister H odgson reported that their move from
Ohio to Satellite Beach, FL, has been a wonder
ful retirement choice.
Unusual businesses occupy two of our
number. Jack Borckardt is a numismatist with
a gold, silver, and coin shop in Findlay. Jack
M acy and his wife, Peggy, operate a powerboat
business in Saint Albans, VT They enjoy border
crossing to visit the fine restaurants in Montreal,
Canada.
Immediately following our class lun
cheon, I (Jean) enjoyed a nice conversation with
B ruce and R uthanne C ooper Love. At the
end of our conversation, Ruthanne asked if I
might be interested in taking over her position
as class secretary. I replied I might be and later
that day found myself agreeing to do just that. I
think it will be interesting, and I look forward to
taking over from Ruthanne’s very capable hands.
Our thanks to her for a job well done.
It was fun to talk with P aul H ow land and
his wife, Lois. During our conversation, we real
ized that their son, Brian Howland, and our
daughter, Betsy Webster Warner, had graduated
together in the class of ’83. Paul is retired from
the IRS.
Reading over the returned reunion forms
has been interesting. From them we were
delighted to learn that D ick H offs heart by
pass surgery in June, 1989, was successful. And
the same goes for Floyd Cham bers, who also
had by-pass surgery late last year.
We encourage everyone to write to either
secretary.
Secretaries: Janice W ilson George, 45 Fareway
Dr., Northfield, MN 55057; Jean D utch Web
ster, 7611 Eagle Creek Dr., Dayton, OH 45459.
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Sympathy of the class is extended to
Everett ’48 and M artha Stoll Ballard, whose
daughter, Jeanne Everett Ballard, died June 28,
1990, after a sudden illness. The Ballards’
address: 2438 Longest Ave., Louisville, KY
40204.
Many of you remember our classmate,
Margaret Ann Record, who died on Dec. 1,
1946, during her sophomore year at Wooster.
Through the generous gift of her mother, Mrs.
Paul R. Record, The Margaret Ann Record
Endowed Fund for Student Activities was estab
lished in 1990. The Fund, which honors the
memory of Margaret Ann, is awarded annually,
at the discretion of the President, to support pro
grams and activities which enrich the cultural
lives of students beyond the classroom.
Secretary: Lloyd Vandersall, 1448 S. Kohler
Rd., Orrville, OH 44667.

—
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Whether we are retired or not, we contin
ue to believe in life-long learning. Where do we
go for help? — to the library because Wooster
gave us the foundation and skills to search for
information and knowledge. I (Mary Jane) did
a little searching through the class listing. Hats
off to the librarians in our class!
Three of our classmates are retired librari
ans: N orm a Allen, Liz J a m es Burge, and Kay
D een Porter.

As our class is a traveling group and
might visit a library away from home, here is a
list of currently active librarians: Marjorie Mar
sh all Angilly, director Aialeah Kennedy Library,
Miami, FL; Liz B aker B en son , cataloging asso
ciate at the College library; Gerry R ice Burden
director, Bernardsville Library, NJ; Leona H ahn
Compton, law division of New Hampshire State
Library, Exeter, NH; Peggy Kline, Emory U,
GA; Margaret Ann G arries Knerr, Perkins
Public Schools, Sandusky, OH; Betty Selover
P en ney, French Middle School, Topeka, KS;
M arilyn A tk in son Shaw, Lincoln Park, MI.
As an old Wooster saying goes: “Meet you
at the Lib.”
Secretaries: M ary-Jane Stroh Daughn, 73
Hickok Rd., N ew Canaan, C T 06840; Larry &
Dotty Dayton Piper, 3 3 9 S. M ain St., Concord,
N H 03301.
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Who would have believed it 43 years ago?
Glenn Graham, the son of Dick ’48 and M arion
St. John Graham, and Allyson Lybarger, my
(Cornelia’s) niece, are engaged to be married
in Cleveland on Dec. 29. The two met in Ari
zona. Needless to say, Marion and I are both
looking forward to the wedding. Marion and
Dick live on the family farm near Dresden. With
son John, Dick runs the farm and manages their
farm machinery business. Marion, who retired
from teaching five years ago, currently is taking
a watercolor class.
In July, the Grahams met with Marilyn
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Prof. Auguste, Clowning
for Elderhostels
by Bob Schicker ’49
Scene: The “den” of Prof. Auguste, Le
Clown Made-In-USA
Date: One cold November evening
Time: 11:00 p.m. EST
Stage Notes: Phone is ringing as curtain
rises; following lop-sided conversation takes
place:
“Hello, Schicker’s residence!”
“Hi, Professor. This is ‘Sunshine the
Clown.’ I’m leaving in the morning for a tour of
Australia, and I need you to cover a gig for me
at Ocean City that I had forgotten about. I’m
booked for a three-day seminar on ‘History and
Development of Clowning from Court Jester to
Today’ for the Elderhostel Program, U of Mary
land, on (dates), and you’re the only one I know
who can handle it for me. U of MD coordinator
will call you tomorrow morning. See you when
I get back next fall. I know you’ll enjoy it.
Thanks and Goodby!” (click)
Blackout and drop curtain.
Thus my introduction to the Elderhostel
programs, an international series combining an
assortment of educational and personal interest
opportunities with a vacation/tour for us “old
geezers” who refuse to just quietly sit-and-knit,
“vegetate,” or build-a-ship-in-an-empty-boozebottle. I recommend the programs to all of my
generation who wish to combine a learning
experience and an adventure. After reading
some comments in the Wooster Class Notes, I
thought Fd share a few comments from the
“flip-side” of the Elderhostel coin.
Amidst sessions on Human Sexuality
after 50, Assateague Island & Coastal Ecology,
Survey of the Poultry Industry (this is, after all,
“Perdue Country”), History of Jazz, and East
ern Shore Architecture (interesting in itself;

e.g. “My house was wired so that each time I
got in the shower, the phone rang”) . . . I inflict
three two-hour sessions on History and Devel
opment of Clowning, Costumes, Make-up, and
Introduction to Basic Circus Arts. That last
includes juggling and balancing, visual humor,
comedy magic, and “balloon-ology.” I’m
requested to spend as much time as possible
between classes with the participants, to sit at a
different table-group at each meal (for ques
tions and discussion), and to provide general
resource information according to their
interests.
For this the U of Maryland puts me up in
the Carrousel Hotel in Ocean City, MD, for
three days, pays my expenses and an instruc
tor’s fee. From a lecturer’s point of view, I’m
having a wonderful time! I’m sharing my love of
comedy and clowning while sampling a crosssection of my generation’s abilities and experi
ence and being constantly challenged by their
questions. With participants like a retired diplo
matic couple who were very knowledgeable
about Russian theater and circuses, an assort
ment of Shrine Clowns from all over the U.S.,
the mother-in-law of the director of the Ringling Brothers Barnum & Bailey Clown Col
lege, and assorted theatrical families plus folks
who did their sabbaticals in Europe or the Ori
ent, these sessions get very interesting. Occa
sionally, folks I had known on an international
Masonic, Military & Diplomatic basis during
my own career show up and add the “frosting
on the cake.” Each seminar is different and a
new challenge due to the participants. For me
this is a fascinating social and educational
experience — and a welcome change from
being up to my hips in “ankle-biters” as a birth
day clown, the bread-and-butter side of
clowning.
I can’t envision many Wooster alumni
getting bored with life-after-50; but Fd highly
recommend looking into Elderhostel — I know
you’ll enjoy it.

Cordray Lilley, Arline M alecek G iddings,
and Jane B olin ger H am ilton and their hus

bands for a mini-reunion at Atwood Lake.
Ruth P ier P utchat is good to send us a
post card when she travels. The latest came
from Maine, where she reported attending an
overseas square dancers’ reunion; this, after
going to the National Square Dancers’ conven
tion in Memphis, TN. “It beats working!” she
wrote, and keeps her “acting younger than I am
— Ha!”
Our round-robin flew by during the sum
mer on its 18-month flight among the 14 of us.
Here’s some of the news it brought.
After almost 14 years with Revco, Mary
B aker D ickerson retired last March. She and
Paul then took off to enjoy some traveling and
visiting.
Ron and E dith B en d er Seaton are in
New Delhi, India, until they retire from India
next year. Then, they hope to become U.S. mis
sionaries in a place where doctors are needed.
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Currently, Ron is a consultant in community
health for the Christian Medical Association of
India (CMAI), helping with training programs
arid monitoring over 400 projects in India. He
also writes a bimonthly community health
newsletter which reaches about 20,000 health
workers. Dede continues to be responsible for
the membership desk and quarterly journal of
the CMAI. From what she writes, living in Delhi
is no picnic: high, muggy temperatures during
the monsoon, extreme pollution, frequent power
failures, enormous health problems.
Dorothy C am pbell H allett continues to
be an active Methodist laywoman in her home
state of Washington. In May, she attended a
national assembly of 10,000 women in Kansas
City and came home just in time to join one of
Fred Cropp’s raft trips though the Grand
Canyon. Dottie and her husband, Frank, have
one grandson, Garrett, born last October.
Linda W ells Ellsworth is still involved in
her church’s preschool but comments: “I feel we
have entered a new and different time in our
lives. Our children are grown, our grandchildren
. . . around for us to enjoy . . . our pace has
slowed somewhat, and we are taking time for
reflection.” She and Dick celebrated 40 years of
marriage earlier this year, as did John and C on
nie W allett A des. Congratulations to both cou
ples and to all of you who have passed mile
stones this year.
Jean E berling B e ek retired in June.
Like Ruth Putchat, she and Allan enjoy square
dancing. Bunny has joined the speakers’ bureau
of Physicians for a National Health Service.
Even though she doesn’t like speaking in public,
she feels it’s time to be counted. She also finds
time to read to her grandchildren. Our sympa
thy to her on the death of her mother in April
and to Liz Ann Jacob s Atkins, who lost her
mother in Aug., 1989.
Bless Mary Lewis, who continues to live
in Akron to be near her mother. Mary likes to
read and take walks.
Rich and Liz W ebster Van W agoner con
tinue with “wonderful retirement, loving every
minute of it.” They play golf and bridge, go to
the theater, and take an active part in their
church. Liz adds A.A.U.W. to her activities. They
like to give back to their community, Vero
Beach, FL, a little of what they’ve received.
John and N orm a W olcott van der
M eulen live in Chicago, IL, as do their daugh
ters Susan and Anne, and grandson Jaspar. Son
Peter lives in Seattle, WA. Norma and John enjoy
playing music “here and there,” and Norma
swims, volunteers, and “rides my dear old bike
around.”
Last and next to farthest of our roundrobin group is H ope Yee Lee, who writes from
Hawaii that she sees Jo B ow m an A shm ore
from time to time. The Lees’ expect two new
grandchildren this fall to go with the apples of
their eyes, Alicia and Jeremy.
August and D ozier H o m b ea k VandenB o sc h e are enjoying retirement in West Palm
Beach, FL. They miss their friends in the
Atlanta, GA, area but enjoy being back in Flori
da, where they organized churches and raised
their children in the ’50s -70s.
Good news for our reunion in ’92: Allan
and Bunny Eberling Beek are coming. Are you?
It’s not too soon to save the date. Your secretary
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will be in Cleveland after Christmas, so be fore
warned. You may get a call from me, checking
up on your plans.
Secretary: Cornelia Lybarger N eusw anger,
32141 S. Railway, Wray, CO 80758.

19 4 6
125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 45th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Cary March Ormond, 15992
Gary Dine, Livonia, MI 48154, with your sugges
tions for reunion activities.
Please write.
Secretary: Joann e B en d er Regenhardt, 2289
Via Munera, La Jolla, CA 92037.
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Those who did not make it to our 45th
reunion missed a great time for renewing friend
ships and making new ones. It is none too soon
to think about attending our 50th in 1995.
In July, Norm and I (Virginia) had supper
at Hawkins Cafeteria in Wooster with Ernie and
Em ily K uh les Infield. We’re happy to report
that Ernie has recovered from his recent
surgery.
Our class has suffered a great loss in the
death of P riscilla W hitaker A nderson, who
died July 16, at her home in Wooster. During
reunion weekend, several classmates visited her
and gave her a reunion luncheon favor and a
program.
It was very thoughtful of her husband,
Bob ’44, to suggest that contributions made in
her memory be designated for the class of 1945
fund.
Secretary: Virginia K roehle Wengatz, 7450
West 130th St., Middleburg Hts., OH 44130.
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Here’s a quick rundown on the Fabulous
Forties Reunion in Wooster in June. This should
be news to everyone in our class except the
seven members who attended. Among those
from ’44 was B ill Foxx, looking trim, enjoying
his place in the Catskills, and learning to fly
cast. (No, he didn’t practice during the recep
tion.) According to his wife, Pat (Workman ’46),
the secret of his trimness is will power — not
dieting or exercise programs. When does the
book come out, Bill?
M arilynn E c cles A ugust was there also,
still sparkling as she did in the ’40s. Sounds like
she is enjoying life and is busy keeping their
new house new.
G eorge M ulder is one you can count on
to put in an annual appearance. He had just
returned from two weeks in Holland and was
accompanied by his wife. He continues to pur
sue his studies in the history of music.

Betty Bristol W ick was there, too. As
you may remember, she joined our class during
the 1943-44 school year in time to graduate with
us. She now lives in Connecticut. Her son is at
the U of Massachusetts.
Verna W eller also signed the register for
our class, but I (R uss) didn’t manage to catch
up with her.
And Dave Neely ’47 signed up as a mem
ber of both the classes of ’44 and ’47. We’ll take
you, Dave, if they don’t want you!
Now, with receptions, lunches, and
dances for large groups of classes during
reunion weekend, you won’t feel like an orphan
at reunions anymore. This time our class was
part of a ten-year group: the forties. We had a
good chance to catch up on people like Johnny
Clay and Harry Eicher ’43s, and Bill Caldwell
’48, as well as our own classmates. The big band
dance was well-attended. It really was a big band
— the most musicians I’ve seen on a bandstand
in a long time. And, aside from running out of
breath in the middle of the fast numbers, every
one seemed to have a fine time. So, the strategy
of attending reunions only once every five years
is now passe. If you can, you should plan to
make the Wooster pilgrimage an annual event,
especially with the years disappearing as fast as
they seem to do. Save space on your June, 1991,
calendar for the next reunion. You’ll be glad that
you did.
Those of us who knew Dick Fish, the hus
band of Margaret G ibbons Fish, are saddened
to learn of his death this past February. He
added a lot to our reunions. Our thoughts and
prayers go to Margaret, who is living in Tucson,
AZ. She was back in Wooster for the graduation
of her granddaughter, Margaret Stumpff ’90.
After months of hoping, I (H elen)
received a letter from a class member. K enny
Com pton C hase wrote that she and Sherry
have been camping in Nova Scotia with three of
their children and families. The parents now
have “visiting rights,” since they turned over the
90 acres to their children. Sherry has been in
Thailand and will be traveling to Russia with a
group of geneticists this fall. (If others write to
me, you will get a big paragraph, too.)
Meanwhile, back to news gathered at the
reunion. E m adel D an iel Ram say, from Brock
ton, MA, was part of the Presbyterian Church’s
mission tour to China. Presently, Emadel serves
as state president of Church Women United.
Joy W ithrow Stockbridge plans to retire
at the end of 1990 from South Florida State Hos
pital, where she was named Employee of the
Year a few years ago. Joy and her husband, Dick,
take a cruise a year but plan to do more traveling
soon. She is also involved with the evangelism
explosion program of the Baptist Church.
Ruth B ow m an P h illip s is enjoying
retirement, her grandchildren, and being a full
time volunteer in church groups, literacy coun
cil, crisis ministry, and the Reach organization.
Many people move to Florida upon retire
ment, writes Jen n ie Francis B iddle, “but we
left Florida after 21 years and moved to North
Carolina to be near our children, Stephen and
Kendra.”
Bob and B etty Lacy K lem en s hosted a
mini-reunion this summer. In attendance were
P ete and Jane A tkinson Hanna, Elmer and
Lorraine Schwartz S ach se, Dick and Ginny
W ise R eash, and B ill and H elen H ibbs
Bingam an. The latter visited Wooster and met
with Merle and Ev Baker Seal, R achel
Shobert Taylor, and Bob ’43 and M arilynn
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E c cles August. On the way back to Arizona, the
Bingamans planned to see A1 and Jane Elliott
Linnell and hear about their month in Ireland

and Scandinavia, where A1 presented papers at
astronomy conventions.
Our sympathy and thoughts are with Bob
A nderson, whose wife, Priscilla (Whitaker ’45),
died on July 16.
Secretaries: H elen H ibbs Bingam an, 8001 E.
Broadway, #366, Mesa, AZ 85208; R u ssell
Haley, 8 Orchard Dr., Durham, NH 03824.
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A note in March from Barbara H aas
Kate told how fortunate she was to have the love
and support of her family after the death of her
husband, Karl ’42, on Sept. 14,1989. She was in
Bradenton, FL, helping take care of her new
grandchildren — triplets. She hoped to get to
Wooster in May for the graduation of her oldest
grandson, David Williams ’90. She sent greet
ings to classmates.
B ill Coffey retired in 1980 as a research
and development electrical engineer from the
General Electric Research and Development
Center in Schenectady, NY. As of Aug., 1990, he
and his wife, Jane (Townsend ’45), have toured
every state in the Union except Hawaii. This
summer they toured in England.
Bill still enjoys photography, videography,
astronomy, and operating his amateur radio sta
tion. Recently, Jane started a small business
which she named Coffey’s Cuties. This venture
grew out of her retirement hobby, making minia
ture items for use in decorating doll houses,
room scenes, etc. She sells her work via mail
order and at craft fairs. Both Bill and Jane enjoy
bicycling and taking extended trips in their
motorhome.
Jim C asserly is retired from marketing
at United Technologies Corporation. He and his
wife, Jane, have five wonderful grandchildren.
The Casserlys live in Glastonbury, CT, where
they take art courses at a local community col
lege, and where Bill serves on the Glastonbury
Art Guild board and the Glastonbury Fine Arts
Commission. They enjoy Connecticut for its
beauty, museums, art shows and other cultural
events, but they wish Ohio were nearer!
Carley Lewis H am pe very graciously
replied to my request for information by giving
me the highlights of her life since graduation. In
1943, after a short stint as a receptionist for the
Australian-American Lend Lease offices in Wall
St., New York City, Carley married Warren
Hampe, a medical student, and went to live in
Philadelphia, PA. There, she worked as a medi
cal social worker for four years until the birth of
their first child. The Hampes were married for
34 years and have two children: Claudia and
Ben. “Back in 7 7 ,1 was divorced when I went to
work for Dr. Luigi Mastroianni, who was doing
research in infertility at the U of Pennsylvania
Hospital. But I didn’t hang around in the compli
cated arena of Philadelphia very long before I
assigned that half of my life to past history, and
in the spring of ’80 sallied forth to San Diego,
CA, to seek adventure in a dramatically different
environment where I had no connections to any
one or anything.” There, she chose to live in La
Mesa which, she says, was a good move. “I
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Adman Retires
by M. Zimmerman
Robert Wilder ’42, the man who built
Lewis, Gilman & Kynett Inc., into the largest
advertising and public relations agency in the
Mid-Atlantic region, retired as chair of the
board on October 1,1990. He will retain the
title of chair emeritus.
In 1950, Wilder joined Lewis & Gilman,
Inc., and was named its president and CEO in
1964. After a 1983 acquisition and merger, the
company became Lewis, Gilman & Kynett. Bob
was named president and CEO of the new orga
nization, and shortly after became chair.
A successful career doesn’t just happen.
It takes — among other qualities — persever
ance, integrity, and hard work. It also doesn’t
hurt to have the ability to recognize and meet
the needs of a client and to be able to identify
those people who are potential leaders.
Throughout his 45-year career, Bob Wrlder
demonstrated that he possessed these qualities
and talents. Earlier events and experiences in
his life also helped shape and develop the
career of this man who became one of the
country’s most successful advertising men.
Following graduation from Wooster, he
joined the U.S. Navy, serving first as a public
information officer and arranging for USO per
formances for the military in North Africa and
Italy. While on sea duty in the Mediterranean,
he served on two mine-sweeping ships which
were sunk on the same day in the invasion of
Southern France. Surviving this, he was
assigned to Cape May, where he served as
operations officer and wrote a column for the
weekly Cape May Star and Wave. A short time
later, he became head of the press section at
the Philadelphia Naval Yard.
After discharge in 1945, he and a fellow
officer opened their own public relations firm,
operating from a phone booth in Philadelphia.
‘Those were the lean years,” he remembers,
and “my partner had to leave, after a year, so he
could support his family.” Entrepreneur Wilder
persevered, and steadily his firm became suc
cessful and recognized. At that point, he was
asked to become the public relations director
for Lewis & Gilman.
While building his career, Wilder also
took an active part in his community and its
affairs. Over the years, he has held numerous
civic and cultural posts and received many
awards in recognition of his service. Some of
his most visible activities include his involve
ment with the Union League of Philadelphia, of
which he is a past president; past chair and
currently director of the Greater Philadelphia
Chamber of Commerce; past president of the
Reserve Officers Association of Pennsylvania
and a member of the Philadelphia Advisory
Council on Naval Affairs; director of the Inde
pendence Hall Association; board member of
the Franklin Institute. He serves as a trustee on
the boards of the Pennsylvania Academy of
Fine Arts, Lankenau Hospital, and the College
of Wooster.

Impressive also is the number of awards
he has received, almost yearly in the past
decade. They also reflect the wide diversity of
his contributions to society and his profession.
To name a few: The Charles Morris Price
School Award for Outstanding Achievement in
Advertising, Marketing, and Communications
and Wooster Distinguished Alumni Award, both
in 1971; 30th annual Enterprise Award of the
Area Council for Economic Education, 1980;
Man of the Year in Advertising Award of the
Television, Radio & Advertising Club of

Robert Wilder

Philadelphia, 1982; Volunteer of the Year Award
from the Leukemia Society of Eastern Pennsyl
vania, 1983; Silver Medal Award from the
Philadelphia Club of Advertising Women, an
affiliate of the American Advertising Federa
tion, 1984; Wheels, Inc. annual Achievers
Award, 1985; Good Scout Award from the
Philadelphia Council, Boy Scouts of America,
1986; induction into the Philadelphia Chapter
of the Business/Professional Advertising Asso
ciation Hall of Fame, 1988; Heart of Philadel
phia Award from the American Heart Associa
tion, 1989.
After such a list of service and achieve
ment, it is inconceivable that Wilder will be tak
ing it easy in retirement. “Quite the opposite,”
he said. “Retirement will allow me to focus even
more attention on many of my outside activities
from which I have gained a great deal of plea
sure and satisfaction.” He will continue to serve
on several boards and contribute time to a vari
ety of charitable and cultural organizations. ‘Til
be out of sight only for those times when my
wife, Annabel, and I pick up and explore some
of those places in the world that we’ve been
waiting to see.”
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didn’t work, as I suspected might be the case.
But I have always loved the simple noncompeti
tive pleasures of my own domesticity, reading,
exercise, dancing, going places and doing
things.”
At the end of her letter, Carley asked this
question: ‘‘Did you ever wonder why ’43ers have
been so mute? Has anyone come up with an
answer? Good gleaning to you!” Can anyone
answer her question? Or better still, stop being
mute. If you have never written to your class sec
retary or haven’t done so for a long time, write
and tell us about yourselves. We’d all love to hear
from you!
Secretary: Ida Sn od grass Arthurton, 4 7 3 7
T rinaA ve., D el City, O K 73115.
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B ertha S p oon er W illsie writes that the
past year has been a difficult and confining one
for her and her husband, Bob. Last Oct., Bob
suffered a stroke, and the road back to health
has been slow. ‘T he good news,” she says, “is
that we are making it!” Other good news is the
birth of the Willsies’ second granddaughter,
Catherine Vida, on July 11, to their daughter,
Anita Willsie Kerr 77, and her husband, David.
Catherine joins big sister Jeannette Clarissa (3).
Thank you, Bertha, for being in touch. And best
wishes to Bob as he continues to regain his
health.
From Waynesville, NC, John H ealey
writes that he and his wife, Mary, enjoy living
close to their three grandchildren. John, who
retired from the ministry in July, 1989, plays golf
and tennis when the weather permits.
R aym ond H u d son and his wife, Kather
ine, live in Laguna Niguel, CA. Ray hopes to
attend our historic 50th reunion!
Many classmates continue to participate
in Elderhostel programs. Do share those experi
ences with us. I (Ruthmary) attended a most
unusual Elderhostel last May at Western Michi
gan U. “On Stage Live” was an integrated pro
gram: a week of theatre games and stage tech
niques, pantomimes, short scenes and skits, and
improvisations. Our group of 40 people had a
marvelous time “playacting.” Three of us from
Ann Arbor attended the Elderhostel, and on our
way home we decided to create such a program
for senior citizens in our city. During the sum
mer, we worked out the plans, and it has
become a reality, meeting monthly at various
senior centers on a rotating basis. Our goal is to
have a fun experience with others, as we go “On
Stage Live.”
Your secretaries would love to hear from
more of you, so please write!
Secretaries: Ruthm ary W oolf Cohen, 1339
A rella B lvd., A nn Arbor, M I 48103; Lester E.
Elliott, 1406A Old Farm Rd., Cham paign, IL
61821.
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H p r 125 Years! 1866-1991
.u O d Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 50th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Ruth Gensbigler Gurney, 78
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Clarendon Ave., Uniontown, PA 15401, with your
suggestions for reunion activities.
I (Mary Elizabeth) hope many of you are
making plans to be in Wooster for our 50th
reunion.
By my count, about 20 percent of our
class chose mates in the Wooster family. The
class has 22 or 23 class couples and several
other class members who are married to Woosterians from various classes. At least 10 people in
our class married members of the class of 1940,
and a number of those couples attended the
50th reunion of the 1940 class this past June.
Those in attendance were Ernie ’40 and Alfie
Gabriel Cam pbell, Carl and Betty (Olnhausen
’40) Cum m ings, D ick and Eileen (Thompson
’40) Miller, Frank ’40 and Mary Mrnng Thatch
er, J.C. and Rachel (Linnell ’40) M^nn, and
your secretary and her husband, Paul ’40.
Through the years, it has been great fun to par
ticipate in two consecutive reunions.
Several class members came from Cleve
land to attend the Fabulous Forties activities,
including B ob and D orrie B en n ett Haring
and Mary W ilcox H ughes.
Francis and M arie H orst R iley are
enjoying their lifestyle. Each winter, they spend
a few months in their condo on Maui, and the
rest of the year they enjoy the many amenities of
living in Leisure Village Ocean Hills in Oceanside, CA.
Betty J o n e s reports her new address:
2255 Par Lane, Apt. 509, Willoughby Hills, OH
44094.
Please send me a Christmas card with
some updated information about yourself or
your family for this column.
Secretary: Mary Elizabeth John sten Ellis,
2 8 3 3 Rocky Ridge, E l Paso, T X 79904.
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The class wishes to thank the Alumni
Association for the lovely flowers sent to Comp
ton Hall lounge in honor of our 50th reunion. An
excellent art exhibit of works by the class of ’40
artists was exhibited at our home base,
Compton.
H elen Sm ith K ubico brought some of
her beautiful wood carvings of birds — a great
talent. She is a dedicated wildlife conservationist
in the Delaware Valley.
R achel Linnell Wynn shared her lovely
needlework. Hours of work produced outstand
ing results.
B ert B on d shared his hobby; he collects
and finishes semi-precious and precious stones.
Peggy M ull B on d is the recipient of some love
ly jewelry which Bert designed especially for
her. Lucky lady.
Margaret K ennard J o h n so n brought
several of her splendid works to the exhibit. You
may remember that her mother, Florence Ken
nard, taught art at Wooster from 1928-39. An
artist, writer, and teacher, Margaret had taught
at the Museum of Modern Art, NY, and at Pratt
Institute in Brooklyn. She and her late husband
lived in Tokyo for many years, where she contin
ued to exhibit her work and write. She is the co
author of Japanese Prints Today: Tradition with
Innovation (distributor, C. E. Tuttle, 1980). Upon

their return to the U.S., the Johnsons settled in
Princeton, NJ, where Margaret has a home stu
dio. Her husband died of cancer on Oct. 11,
1989.
The class thanks D oris W ilson B lan
chard, of Scottsdale, AZ, who was thinking
ahead during 1939-40 and took movies of class
mates participating in campus activities. Johnny
Mack, of Rocky Hill, NJ, had a copy of these pic
tures tucked away and decided to put them on
video tape with 1940 background music for our
reunion. It was fun seeing everyone so full of life.
I (Nancy) enjoyed seeing the girls’ perfect hair
arrangements. Ifs a great video. If you are inter
ested in a copy, drop me a card, and Johnny and
I will let you know particulars. Johnny was in
Switzerland at reunion time.
P eg Gardner M ontgomery, who lives in
Wheeling, WV, and her daughter, Barbara, came
to the Winterthur Museum and caught me
working. It was a great surprise. Barbara recent
ly received her M.F.A. from the U of Pennsylva
nia. Peg is a real traveler, and I hope she comes
again.
Other visitors to W interthur were R ober
ta Conover K elch and her daughter, and they
found me. Roberta is a retired osteopathic physi
cian, living in Drexel Hill, RA She wasn’t able to
attend the reunion, as her husband was recuper
ating from major surgery.
After 50 years, I finally found H elen
D elelys B e s t Helen, whose husband, Frank,
died about five years ago, lives on a lovely fresh
water lake on Cape Cod in Marstons Mills, MA.
She enjoys life and her flower arranging hobby.
It was so nice to talk with her.
A nne H old en G ould and her husband,
Arch ’25, have a new live-in companion. Recent
ly, Anne was able to take a few days and visit a
friend in Columbus. We missed her at the
reunion.
Ruth Russ Schneider ’50, the sister of our
deceased classmate, Margie R u ss Hubbard,
was on campus for her 40th reunion, so she
came to Compton to see Peg Montgomery, Lil
ian H am let Hagaman, and your secretary,
Nancy. It was a very special reunion because we
miss our good friend, Margie.
The reunion forms that were returned to
the Alumni Office in advance of our 50th
reunion brought news from a number of class
mates who were unable to attend.
R. Proctor Ferris, who graduated from
Western Reserve, lives in Mayville, on Lake
Chautauqua in New York state, with his wife,
Katy (Royon ’38). Proc retired in 1970, after man
aging the Lincoln Electric Company-Europe, in
Rouen, France. He is a former mayor of the Vil
lage of Mayville.
E m erson Rugh, a clergyman in the Unit
ed Methodist Church, retired in July, 1989, after
12 years as a counselor in the aging services
program in Schenectady, NY, where he lives.
From Leesburg, FL, Howard R. Sm ith
reports that he is enjoying retirement and “lots
of golf,” after a career as band director and
instrumental music teacher in the high school
in Louisville, where he still retains a residence
and membership in the Rotary Club.
A former class president, Clark West,
has retired from his career as a pediatrician at
the Children’s Hospital Medical Center in
Cincinnati. During his career, he has received
many honors for his contributions to the field.
As a matter of fact, a black tie dinner was the
reason he had to miss our party at Wooster.
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G ordon H. Sm ith, who majored in
music at Wooster, went on to earn his M.A. and
Ph.D. and serve as a professor of music at Amer
ican U in Washington, DC. In the next several
years, he expects to publish projects he worked
on while he was teaching.
If you weren’t at our 50th, you may be
interested to know that research revealed that
those on our class list are living in 36 different
states and the District of Columbia. There are 55
classmates in Ohio, 25 in Florida, 21 in Califor
nia, 15 in New York, 14 in Pennsylvania, and
seven or less in other locations. Our influence is
widespread!

Secretaries: Frank Thatcher, 1325 Warwick Dr.,
Lutherville, MD 21093; N ancy Ostrye Miner,
509 Smithbridge Rd., Wilmington, DE 19807.
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On alumni weekend, 1990, Mitch (Young
’37) and I (Don) had planned to go to Wooster
for the big band dance on Saturday evening.
However, at about 9:00 a.m. on Saturday, Mitch
said she would enjoy getting there in time to talk
to some of the girls from the class of ’40 who
had lived in Babcock Hall their freshman year.
That year Mitch had been one of two senior
counselors in Babcock. Since we had no special
plans, we left early enough to arrive in Wooster
at noon, and Mitch really had a great time talk
ing to her “girls.”
When we arrived, the bulletin board listed
four names from the class of ’39: Robert
A n derson and Grant R ose, both from Wooster,
M artha M eloy Tennent, from Ashland, and
yours truly, from Euclid. When someone from
’40 asked why our names weren’t listed under
the “Fabulous Forties,” we explained they would
find our names under the Old Guard. T hafs a
real jolt!
As for the dance, it was held in the ball
room at Lowry Center. Nightcoach, a 17-piece
band, made good music, but the floor was
sticky. I’m certainly glad that B ob M yers and
his committee who planned the big band dance
for our 45th reunion made sure that dance floor
wax was available and was used.
Bill B eam er’s wife, Jane (Parker ’40),
was there. She told me that Bill had a back prob
lem and couldn’t come, but he insisted that she
should attend her 50th reunion. The Beamers
are now in their new home which was designed
by their son-in-law, who is an architect, and Bill
was the contractor. New address: 1461 Knoll
Park Lane, Fallbrook, CA 92028.
Someone (I’ve forgotten who) told me that
R odger Sillars was deceased. I am pleased to
report that rumor is completely false. Recently, I
spoke to his son, Rodger J. Sillars ’68, who is
senior controller for the Greater Cleveland
Regional Transit. He reported that his father has
retired from preaching and is enjoying living in
Lakeland, FL, where he serves as stated clerk of
the Presbytery of Tampa Bay.
On June 13, the Mills headed back to
Wooster for a Young family reunion (Mitch’s
family). There were about 53 of us housed in
Babcock Hall. We ate meals at Lowry Center
and spent a very enjoyable time on campus.
Hilda and Jim M cCreight were on cam
pus participating in the Alumni College pro
gram. Also in attendance were Doris Bennett
Haring ’41, Ethel McCullough Schmidt ’33, and
Naomi Allen Blazer ’33. Ethel was a secretary to

1938 mini-reunion in Michigan this summer. (I. to r.)
Les Quigley, Gordy Southard 39, Jean Brockman
Quigley, Ginny Blaser Barrett, Louise Harris
Southard, Katy Royon Ferris 38s, Proctor Ferris ’40,
Peggy Stoffel Vance, George Barrett ’38s.
Johnny Miller in the Alumni Office while we
were in school, and Naomi was secretary for the
athletic department at that time. All the above
seemed to find the Alumni College a very enjoy
able and worthwhile program.
S id n ey M enk and his wife, Lucy, spend
the summers in West Barnet, VT, and the win
ters at their home in Sun City, AZ. There, he is a
lecturer on Shakespearean drama at the U of
Arizona, a trustee for the Sun City Orchestra,
and building director for the art museum. The
Menks love to travel and have visited many coun
tries in Europe, the Middle East, Australia and
New Zealand.
A retired teacher, P aul M illard and his
wife, Muriel, live in Fort Lauderdale, FL, where
they are supporters of the Humane Society and
the preservation of wild birds.
Although she retired in 1984 as executive
director of Home Health Aide Service in Beaver
Falls, FA, Dorothy W axenfelter M ills is still
active in the field, putting her M.S. in social
work to good use. She serves on the advisory
boards of the Beaver County Office on Aging,
Regional Home Health, Medical Center, and
Hospice of Beaver County. Other activities
include membership in the Family Service Aux
iliary, A.A.U.W., and serving as elder in the
Chippewa United Presbyterian Church. She has
four children, one of whom is Mary Louise
Schecter ’68.
Conrad M ook is a retired meteorologist
with the U.S. Civil Service, NASA Headquarters.
He has two married daughters.
Fred and M ildred B en ed ict N ast live in
Wisconsin, where Millie has served on many
area boards and been a Girl Scout leader. The
Nasts, who have two sons and one daughter, like
to travel and take a few trips every year. To cele
brate their 50th wedding anniversary, they are
taking eight grandchildren and their parents on
an African safari!
Otto and A lice M cFall Zwanzig live in
Denver, CO. They, too, love to travel and are
planning to go to Malaysia and Borneo with an
M.I.T group. The Zwanzigs have two children.

Elizabeth Schollen berger Yoder and
her husband, Heber ’37, are now living in
Tempe, AZ, following Heber’s retirement from
Rubbermaid Incorporated. The Yoders have trav
eled in Mexico and spent two months in Spain.
They have five grandchildren.
Edward and Ruth Bigger W olski have
also done their share of traveling: Wales, Hawaii,
Denmark, Scotland. When at home in Winter
Park, FL, Ruth does volunteer work at her
church and the retirement center.
Amy Wright Vandersall sent us the sad
news that her friend and our classmate, Ethel
A n d es Q uick, died on June 5, 1990. Amy and
Ethel were close friends since their first year at
Wooster. Sympathy of the class is extended to
Ethel’s family. Amy and her husband, Stanley,
live in Lincoln, NE. They have three children,
one of whom is Diana Rippel ’66.

Secretaries: D on ald H. M ills, 1521 E. 221st St.,
Euclid, OH 44117; Barbara M orse Leonard,
1676 26th St., Cuyahoga Falls, OH 44223.
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A long letter from Carl and B ea
Longyear Ward gave some news of classmates
they see and lots of catching up on the Wards’
activities over the years. They live in Yero Beach,
FL, and every year B ill P o co c k flies his own
plane in and has lunch with them. Carl and Bill
went all the way through school together.
The Wards also see Bill and Maryan
Fuhrm an Sm ith from time to time. The Smiths
also live in Vero Beach but go back to Ohio for
the summers.
Bea has kept in touch with M arie R iley
O lsen, who lives in Texas, but they haven’t seen
each other for years. Bea also reported that
Margaret M cC ulloch N u ll is O.K.
Carl and Bea were looking forward to cele
brating their 50th wedding anniversary this sum
mer. Their son lives in Connecticut with his fami
ly, and their daughter lives in Ontario with her
son (15). They were all planning to join Bea and
Carl in Florida for the celebration.
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The Wards gave a summary of their 50
years. During the war, Carl served in the Navy in
the Pacific. Bea worked at an Army Ordnance
Depot in New York. After the war, Carl worked
for Time, Inc., and they lived in Connecticut. As
managing director of Time’s international pro
duction and distribution, he traveled all over the
world. In 1974, he took early retirement, and
they moved to Florida. After a couple of years of
just “living on the beach,” Carl took an H & R
Block course. He enjoyed it so much that a year
later he bought a franchise which had 240
clients then and grew to 4,500 later. Bea worked
as receptionist there from 1980-87. Carl has sold
the business and now works during the tax sea
son and one day a week all year.
Both Carl and Bea have always been
active in the Presbyterian Church. Carl has
served as a trustee and Bea as an elder in both
Connecticut and Florida. Currently, they deliver
Meals on Wheels. With many retired people liv
ing in Vero Beach, the Wards have an active
social life.
Our 50th reunion at Wooster was so much
fun that some of us decided five years was too
long to wait for the next one. A mini-reunion was
held in Harbor Springs, MI, in July. G eorge and
Ginny B laser Barrett and Peggy Stoffel
Vance took care of arrangements, since they
have summer homes in the area. Les and Jean
B rockm an Q uigley, Proctor ’40 and Katy
Royon Ferris with their daughter, Kathy, the
Barretts’ daughter, Betsy, and Gordy ’39 and I
(Louise) were also there. Marcy R iddle Wray
had hoped to attend but the arrival of a new
grandson on July 4 changed her plans. Janet
Zieger R u ssell had to cancel because of her
husband’s illness. We had glorious weather,
great food, lots of fun. The highlights, along
with just being together and reminiscing, were a
day trip to Mackinac Island and an afternoon at
Peg’s home, boating on Lake Charlevoix with
Peg’s son, Pete, as skipper. Now we really are
looking forward to 1993!
The Quigleys continue to guide tours and
had most recently returned from Yugoslavia.
They were planning to take two 12-year-old
granddaughters for a week at Disneyland in
August. The Barretts were planning to celebrate
their 50th wedding anniversary in August in
Williamsburg, YA, where their children, Betsy,
Bill, and Sue, and their families were to join
them. George’s work on his Ph.D. is progressing
on schedule. The Ferrises have an interesting
avocation. They make maple syrup. Proc
brought us all samples, and their New York
maple syrup is the best! Peg Vance spent the
entire summer at Charlevoix, reading, relaxing,
and enjoying visits from each of her four chil
dren with their families.
Secretaries: L ouise H arris Southard, 4 1 4 3
H illdale, M em phis, T N 3 8117; Ralph F. Carl,
108 S. Arlington St., Greencastle, IN 46135.
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Registered class members who attended
the alumni weekend festivities in June were:
Roger and M ollie Tllock Van Bolt, M itch
Young M ills, M im Siegfried M cDonald.
Libby T hom p son Dale, Dorothy Joh n son
Knight, Tom Foster. The Shack Rat reunion

was held in a big tent near the Presidents home.
What memories to share with Bill Shack’s three
children who were so young when we enjoyed
those butterscotch rolls with tomato juice (often
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when Chapel was in session). Some classmates
also enjoyed the big band dance on Saturday
night.
Luella Sillam an Moffat wrote that she
and her husband, a retired minister, are enjoying
retirement in Ligonier, PA. She appreciated
receiving the Van Bolts’ thoughtful birthday
card.
Paul and Jo M iller B u d d e enjoy Elderhostel programs and attended one at the Baptist
Assembly Conference Center in Georgia last
winter.
E un ice A lb om M arshall wrote from
Bradenton, FL, that her broken arm has healed
nicely. We are sorry to hear that her husband
has been ill.
Betty G illam F uller and her husband
lead a busy life in Ellsworth, ME. They enjoy
dancing, especially to ’30s tunes, seeing their
children and grandchildren, and their threemonth stay in Myrtle Beach, YA, in the winter.
Betty hopes to attend our 55th reunion.
B ill W atchler sent a note telling about
the celebration of Polly’s and his golden wed
ding anniversary in May, with “five children, five
spouses, and 12 of our 15 grandchildren for sup
port.” But, alas, the same note told of Polly’s
death in November caused by cancer. He adds
that only his active working schedule helps him
maintain sanity. We all feel for you, Bill, and
send our condolences.
News came of the death of Larry Suter
on April 15, 1990. We lament the loss of another
classmate and grieve with and for his widow,
Ruth R ifenberick Suter.
Carl A n derson celebrated his 75th birth

day without slowing down a bit. He keeps travel
ing to the mountains, to Jackport, NV, where
folks “play golf and gamble,” and to Toledo. The
latter trip was to attend the high school gradua
tion of a grandson. Plan to travel to Wooster in
June, 1992, Carl.
B ill Swigart continues to enjoy his hobby
— antique automobiles. Of course, he is headed
for the “Glidden” once again. He rejoices that
“many mutual friends do stop off to see us,” at
his museum in Huntingdon, PA, I presume.
Robert Faud has a new address: 433
Race St., Berea, OH 44107.
Norvin H ein wrote the Van B olts that
he could empathize with them in bird-watching.
It seems he saw a huge flock of gannets. He did
not mention it, but he also empathizes in inter
est and enthusiasm for our class events. Already,
he is speculating about “events to be included
and how to get them set up” for our 1992
“assembly.” Go for it, Norm. Let us know how
we can help.
I (Jim) would like to add a personal word
of appreciation for all those 75th birthday cards
Roger and Mollie are sending out. Thank you!
B ob B rigleb writes to tell about the
gamut of feelings involved in finding a retire
ment home. He doesn’t like N. Florida; prefers
New Mexico, except that it is so far from his
family. Many of us are in the same boat, Bob.
Jeane (Oetzel ’39) and I will be scouting two or
three such homes in southeast Pennsylvania
soon.
Marge P ierce Griffin and her husband,
John, live in Kilgore, TX. She reports that her
husband,who has spent the last two years recov
ering from five-way by-pass heart surgery, is a
strong Texan, and they were looking forward to a
summer vacation.

Secretaries: Charlotte Fader B odley, 6 7 2 9
Wetheridge Dr., Cincinnati, O H 45230; Jam es
Scotland, 2 3 Palom ino Lane, Bedford, N H
03102.
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125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 55th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Bob Cadmus, 8851 N. Tennyson
Dr., Milwaukee, WI 53217, with your sugges
tions for reunion activities.
On Sept. 15, a committee appointed by
class president, B ob C adm us, met in Wooster
to plan for our 55th reunion scheduled for June
6-9,1991. The committee consisted of Jack
M axwell, serving in Bob’s absence, D on
Dewald, G enevieve M arsh S e e se , H elen
S p eer Schultz, and H arriet Knight.

Mark your calendars. You won’t want to
miss it. Details will be forthcoming.
Secretaries: Laura C ocks Cox, 4 9 Walnut St.,
Wellsboro, PA 16901; Sherm an Wengerd, 10 4 0
Stanford Dr., N .E., Albuquerque, N M 87106.
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Em ily Cleaveland Lamkin resides in
Pasadena, CA, in Villa Garden, a hotel for retired
teachers. She spends her time in volunteer work
at her church.
Eleanor Longbrake, a retired adminis
trator for the Toledo Public Schools, is planning
to move from her large family home to Swan
Creek retirement community in Toledo, as soon
as the community is ready for occupancy.
Bob and Alexandra B ab cock M arshall
write that their three children surprised them
with a gala dinner party on their 45th wedding
anniversary. Part of the surprise was the atten
dance of Stuart and Lynn W ilson Chamberlain, who were in their wedding party in 1942.
Paul and A nne Lew is W inn live in
Staunton, VA, where they enjoy being near their
youngest grandchildren. Their two sons live in
Washington State, and they enjoy visiting them.
The Winns love to travel, and their next trip will
be a tour of the Alaskan Inland Passage.
Betty W ilson M itchell writes that she is
sorry she couldn’t make the reunion, but she
sends greetings to the class.
Luther ’34 and Katherine R ob in son
B ostrom also love to travel. They have traveled
in Europe, and in 1989 they toured Alaska, Aus
tralia, and New Zealand.
Virginia Flory C rem eans has also done
a lot of traveling: England, China, India, Italy,
Japan.
Logan and P hyllis B aillie D unlap live
in South Bend, IN. Phyllis likes to collect dolls
and is president of a doll club.
Mary Dailly Fancher, of Sarasota, FL,
keeps busy with volunteer work, playing bridge,
and traveling.
Since 1985, H elen H ieber Garvin has
acquired one new grandson and one greatgranddaughter. She says that she has also
acquired more gray hairs.

C L A S S
Margaret H auenstein has become
involved in playing duplicate bridge. She has
enjoyed her trips to Hawaii, Spain, Portugal, and
Kenya.
Secretaries: Olive K im m ell Barclay, 4 8 5 7 E
1 7th St., Tucson, A Z 85 7 1 1; William Burger,
T O . Box 3 50, Farm ington, M E 04938.

19 3 4
Ethel Colbrunn enlivens her letter with
news of many others. Ethel, who shares a house
with an invalid sister, took “time off’ to visit
M arian Starr, in Beaver Fall, PA. What a
reunion after six long years! Marian is busy,
serving on the global mission committee of the
Presbyterian Church (U.S.A.), and as moderator
of the music and worship committee of the ses
sion in her own church.
Recently, she and her brother, George ’27,
lunched with F loren ce Cellar and her sister,
H elen Cellar M acln n es, at Florence’s Cleve
land apartment. Helen wrote that Florence is
well situated at Judson Retirement Community,
“with many friends and wonderful care as need
ed.” Helen has lived for 14 years in the Pine Run
Retirement Community in Bucks County, BA
where the emphasis is on independent living. It
is near enough to Philadelphia to be close to
music and theater. She is well and hopes we all
are the same.
R u ss Galloway reminds us that it was 60
years ago that we started at Wooster. He and
Jane (Martin ’35) live in Mount Pleasant Retire
ment Community in Monroe. Although they
have traveled in 27 countries, they do less of that
now, except to visit their scattered children.
Here’s a wonderful tribute to our late
classmate, John D. M iller, written by Sam Fen
ton, a journalist in Lake County. Fenton was
deeply influenced by John’s work as editor of the
Wadsworth New s-Banner for 33 years. “John
Miller embodied all that is right and honest and
good in community journalism. He was gener
ous and giving in a quiet way, incorruptible, a
champion of education; he loved his community
and made it and all of its individuals feel they
were very special. He is the person I most asso
ciate with the highest values my profession has
to offer.”
Interestingly, Fenton was once a student
of Ethel Colbrunn, during the time she taught
English at Stetson U. We are indebted to her for
the newspaper clipping. Our sympathy goes to
John’s family.
Sympathy of the class is also extended to
Peggy Foster Angert, whose husband, Paul,
died July 29, 1990, and to her daughter, Jane,
and son, Hugh ’67.
My sincere thanks to those who answered
my cards. Some of the news will be in the next
column. But the gold ring for taking the initia
tive this month goes to B ob Bean, who wrote to
me on his own and sent “best regards to our
classmates.” Bob had the pleasure of attending
Alumni Weekend to see his brother, Jim ’42,
inducted into the “W” Association Hall of Fame.
Jim had coached cross-country and track teams
for the College for 20 years. What a warm note
from Bob: T m really proud of that younger
brother of mine and others obviously are, too,
for he was given a rousing standing ovation by
all his former track-men who had returned for
the dinner.”
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Bob also admits that he enjoys the lack of
pressure since he retired from his second career
of college teaching. He still has a few graduate
students who are finishing their projects, and he
continues to be a consultant on ground water
problems on a selective basis. Bob and his wife,
Fois, have enjoyed 37 years together. Their
daughter, son-in-law, and grandson live only
three hours from La Crescenta, CA.
Bob added a hopeful note: “A man and
woman celebrating their 70th reunion were at
the Old Guard dinner, and both were obviously
in good shape! See you at our 60th?” Thanks,
Bob. On we go!
A telephone call brought the still recog
nizable voice of Jean M cB ride French, who
was one of my first friends at Hoover Cottage.
Jean was having a quick visit with her sister,
Ruth Jenkins ’30, when she called. Jean and
John live in Carol Stream, IL.
My own big news is the birth of twins to
our youngest son, Jonathan ’73, and his wife,
Susan Yoder ’75, on March 29,1990. Timothy
and Abigail joined sister Katharine (3). I spent
six weeks helping out in Portland, OR, a won
derful privilege! Before returning home, I spent
three days with our oldest son, Bob ’62, and his
wife in Tacoma, WA, where Bob is provost of
Pacific Lutheran U. With my eight grandchil
dren, my life continually expands and is full of
new horizons. Fm grateful and happy.
Now make my mailbox happy by sending
your news. Greetings to all of you.
Secretary: Elizabeth Lapham W ills, 3 8 7 3 Montevista Rd., Cleveland, O H 44121.
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Roberta G ibson W oodall writes: “Our
round-robin is still going, sometimes more than
once a year. Of course, there aren’t so many of
us now.” Presently, the group includes Roberta,
H elen S h ield s H arrison, G racella M iller
George, Elizabeth H odge Stanley, Mary
Crede Sm ith, and Jim MacMillan ’33.
In June, your secretary (Virginia) jour

neyed with her son, George, and his wife,
Dorothy, to the Marshall Islands to visit her
granddaughter, Linda, who is a Peace Corps vol
unteer on Arno Atoll. The disadvantages of
sleeping for seven nights with only a foam pad
and woven pandanus mat between her and the
cement floor of a thatch hut, of being eaten by
mosquitoes, black flies, and tiny black ants were
balanced by learning lots about the Marshallese
people through Linda, our interpreter, being ser
enaded by all the school children, sampling
breadfruit, pandanus, huge coconut crabs, cross
ing the bay in a two-man outrigger canoe paddied by her son, swimming in the lagoon watch
ing the living corals, sea anemones, and colorful
fish of the underwater reefs.
Sympathy of the class is extended to
M artha R aufus Lloyd, whose husband, David,
died July 21,1990. Martha lives at 7240 Lewis
Rd., Olmsted Falls, OH 44138.
Secretaries: Virginia A n d erson Crowl, 10501
L agrim a D e Oro N .E., Apt. 4 103, Albuquerque,
N M 87111; B ailey W hitcom b, 1 1 3 O liver PL,
H amburg, N Y 14075.
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A letter from E sther M cCrone H oose

says that she is now retired, after working for 10
years at The Bach Library of Baldwin-Wallace
College. Esther is fighting cancer for the second
time. She says that the chemotherapy “does not
bother” her much. Best wishes for winning that
fight. Even with the illness Esther still plays the
organ for one service a month at the United
Church of Christ in Berea.
Both Esther’s letter and a visit to Pearl
Lewton bring news of a round-robin letter that
has been in existence since we graduated in
1933. Besides Esther and Pearl the contributors
to the robin include G enevieve G raebing
M ason, Lois Hanna, M ignon Work Craft, and
Ruth H oole D ob b s from the class of ’33. In
addition, Dorothy Darrow Flower, Florence Bog
art Wise, and Helen Cellar Maclnnes from the
class of ’34 write.
P earl Lewton has been living in a retire
ment community since early this year. Her
address is: The Atrium, Hamlet Hills, 150 Cleve
land St., Chagrin Falls, OH 44022. Failing eye
sight caused her to move into a community
where she can have care. Pearl reports that
M ignon Work Craft is in very poor health, but
she did not indicate what the problem is.
At the Old Guard dinner on Alumni Week
end, E linor May Gattshall, W aldem ar Agri
cola, and B ert C olclaser sat together and
talked about all of you who were not there. Good
conversation! Later in the weekend, there were a
few minutes of greeting with John Hartzler and
his wife, Christine.
Secretary: H. Alberta Colclaser, 361 Holmes
B lvd., Wooster, O H 44691.

125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 60th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Ed Arn, 2320 Burbank Rd.,
Wooster, OH 44691, with your suggestions for
reunion activities.
Mark H erbst sent a note in June. Bless
him! He is living at 564 N. Prospect Ave.,
Hartville, OH 44632. His home is across the
street from Congress Lake Club — golf, anyone?
Ginnie and Mark are enjoying their trees, grass,
flowers, birds, and neighbors (not necessarily in
that order). Ginnie is involved in community
work, and Mark is national surgeon for Ameri
can Defenders of Bataan and Corregidor. You
won’t find them home much. In 1990, they have
visited Florida, Las Vegas, NV, Norway, Albu
querque, NM. They took a Columbia river
cruise in Oct. and plan a trip to Hawaii in
November.
Sadly, we report that Ralph B u eh ler died
at his home in Dover on Sept. 19,1990. He had
been critically ill for a few weeks and had just
returned home from the hospital a few days
prior to his death. He leaves his wife, Flo, three
children and their families. Flo’s address: 301
East 12th St., Dover, OH 44622.
The T oensm eiers are traveling again —
Merry ’O for one place. Tony has recovered from
his multiple by-pass surgery and is now full of
“wim & wigor,” he says. Would you call this
Whimsy?
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Trevor and Dolores (Rice ’32) spent a
week early in June in Seattle, WA, attending
their grandson’s high school graduation, eating
all kinds of fresh ocean fish, and having our son,
Pete, present his new house for show and tell. I
gained weight on fish? In Montrose, even the
mountain trout come frozen!
Elizabeth Nydegger enjoyed her fourday reign as queen of the 14th annual NavarreBethlehem Landmark Days Festival this sum
mer. A retired English and Iatin teacher, Eliza
beth lives with her brother in their Navarre fami
ly home, which has served as the Nydegger
homestead since 1916. She is a member of Fohl

NOTES

wedding anniversary on Aug. 19,1990, at the
Bedford Christian Church. The Sterlings’ new
address: 600 Turney Rd., #206, Bedford, OH
44146.
Let’s save our strength for the big 60th
reunion in 1991. Hold on, survive, and be there.
Secretaries: Trevor G ross, 14967 Rolling Hills
Dr., Montrose, CO 81401; Katherine Schantz,
616 S. Main St., Orrville, OH 44667.

19 3 0
The class will be interested in gleanings
from M alcolm Stewart’s notes as forwarded by
Mary Flo B lackburn Stewart. The class roster
in 1930 totalled 159 graduates, including 83
women and 76 men. Of these graduates, 52
women and 37 men, or 56 percent of the total,
were still living in mid-1990. There were also 35
women and 18 men listed on the class roster as
non-graduates.
The Alumni Office reported that 11 class
members died during the past five years: Art
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Ackerm an, J oe Angell, Gladys Wentworth
B eeler, Byron B eynon, Gerald B olich, Ruth
K inney Crothers, A nnam ae Beatty Dreibelbis, H elen Gray Elliott, A llabelle Cropp
Gest, M alcolm Stewart, F rances Sloan
Robertson.
A note from Fred B ehner, via Mary Flo

Elizabeth Nydegger
Memorial United Methodist Church, where she
played the piano and organ and taught Sunday
school for many years. Other interests include
membership in an old-time Stitch and Chat Club
and the Navarre Golden Agers, and traveling in
the U.S.
During alumni weekend, I (Kate)
checked the listings and found a few ’31ers.
News now is picking up.
For years, I have been trying to contact
Irene Airhart H en d erson at Houghton Dike,
MI. Success — she answered the phone. Since
we are only 15 miles apart, we shall meet soon.
Sally Craig M oore, Irene Agricola
Arndt, Jinny B ou rn s Jeffery, and Anabel
C louse W illour, got together for a lunch this

summer.
William and R om a H ob son Landgrebe
are touring the West in a motorhome.
On Oct 7, Evelyn Camp Craig attended
the installation of her son, Robert ’68, as head of
staff of the New York Avenue Presbyterian
Church in Washington, DC.
M artha R eich en bach B ow m an’s grand
son, David Ruebeck, recently finished his
internship in a Grand Rapids (MI) hospital.
Our sympathy goes to E un ice A llen
Sm ith, whose husband, Fred, died on July 23,
1990, and to Evelyn Rowe Tom linson, whose
husband, Raymond, died on March 18,1989.
Congratulations to Charles and Katie
W elker Sterling, who celebrated their 50th
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Stewart, explains his absence from our 60th. He
and his wife were hosting a Travel Club cruise,
Los Angeles to Anchorage, about that time. Fred
says that after 40 years in the travel agency busi
ness, he’s now cruising into semi-retirement
from his base in Green Valley, AZ, but is still
interested in your travel business!
One of the long lost brothers reports in
from Leisure World in Mesa, AZ: Ralph Starbuck, who has done his part to solve the medi
cal personnel shortage. Himself an M.D., Ralph
and his wife, Maxine, have produced another
M.D., a D.D.S., and an R.N. Who would have
believed it? Now, he’s just “coasting.”
Our 60th was great. We had 35 at our lun
cheon, including spouses. I, (Bernice) also
have a few gleanings to report from the question
naires returned prior to our reunion. I’ll share a
few in this issue and a few next time. Mean
while, maybe others, feeling guilty, will send us
some news.
M ildred Graham Painter reported that
she now lives in a life-care facility made up of
207 condos in San Mateo, CA. She doesn’t even
have time to read, as there are so many activi
ties. (You don’t need to attend them all, Milly.)
Edith D on ald son W eirich lives in San
Jose, CA, at the Villages in the Evergreen Valley
which has a golf and country club. She is always
ready to entertain friends from the East.
(Sounds good to me.)
H elen Spangler Hurley, who lives in
Huntsville, AL, is still giving junior sermons to
the children in her church. (Poor tykes, no
telling what stories she makes up!)
P eg L ouis C eleste now lives at the
Renaissance Center in Olmsted Township and
spends the winter in Lake Worth, FL. The
round-robin group greatly enjoyed the Celestes’
hospitality at the governor’s residence. Others in

the group who were unable to attend and to
whom we talked by phone while there were:
Pearl Skog Regester, Sarah F letch er Agsten,
H elen Spangler Hurley, Ann F rish k om
Cochran, Mary Flo Blackburn Stewart, and
Margaret Guille.

Secretaries: Tom M ills, 3183 N. Quincy St.,
Arlington, VA 22207; B ern ice R ees Snively,
816 Phillips Rd. N.E., Massillon, OH 44646.
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I (Tom) assume that no news is good
news. But please write!
Secretary: Tom M cCullough, 12540 Edgewater
Dr., #706, Lakewood, OH 44107.

19 2 8
We are saddened by the death of three
classmates: John G otschall, April 9,1990;
Mary A lice Cruit M cDerm ott, Feb. 12, 1990;
Joan Jam eson Kelley, June 13, 1990. Sympa
thy of the class is extended to their families.
Ann Evans is enjoying the one-floor
home she had built on the shores of Lake Erie.
P eg Broadhurst, A d rienne Spahn, and Viona
C hristopher Som ers live near enough to visit
her.
Karin and B ob B on e enjoy returning to
Wooster for alumni weekends. This year, they
found two other ’28ers in attendance: Betty
B un n M cCullough and John C ruikshank and
their spouses.
Secretary: A lice R ick seck er Paton, 766
Fairview Circle, Wooster, OH 44691.

19 2 7
A note from his wife, Verna, reports that
John McVicker died on March 12, 1990, follow

ing a heart attack. We remember John well and
send the sympathy of the class to his wife and
family. They had lived in Mesa, AZ, for the last
15 years.
George Starr, who had not visited Woost
er for several years, was back for a campus tour
in early July. His sister, Marian ’34, and Ethel
Colbrunn ’34 were with him. After lunch at the
Wooster Inn, they made calls on Wooster
friends, including your secretary and her sister,
Sarah Painter ’25. George, who has traveled
extensively, was looking well and might be
poised for further journeys.
The following represented our class dur
ing Alumni Weekend, 1990: Virginia Gwin
Kerr, A lice C hilds Grosjean, Jeanette Lane
C ruikshank, Robert M cK issick, Mary B elle
S h ield s Rosnagle, Katharine Grafton Sm ith,

and your secretary. Our 65th reunion is coming
up fast, so we will soon be making some
advance plans.
Alice Grosjean and Ginny Kerr recently
spent a weekend with Dick ’26 and P at Patter
son Sim on, at their Pittsburgh, PA, home.
Our class alumni master file lists 107
classmates with their addresses. We would like
to hear from you.
Secretary: F lorence P ainter Griffith, 1577
Cleveland Rd., Wooster, OH 44691.
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travels (she and Herb had taken two round-theworld trips) keep me going. Another of life’s
blessings is that my daughter and son and their
families live nearby.”

125 Years! 1866-1991
Alumni Weekend June 6-9,1991
Join us for our 65th reunion as well as a celebra
tion of the 125th year of Wooster. Please contact
class president, Richard Simon, 15 Penhurst
Rd., Pittsburgh, PA 15202, with your suggestions
for reunion activities.
Because our class notes are so sparse,
Elizabeth M iller B aker got out her typewriter
and sent us a letter. Although she says she
doesn’t have glowing tales of foreign travel and
vacations on sandy beaches, she does meet peo
ple from different countries through her volun
teer work, teaching English to foreign students.
The free school program is operated by her
church. Sometimes, she provides lodging in her
Richardson, TX, home for these students. “I
become very fond of them all,” she says. Obvi
ously, the feeling is mutual. When Elizabeth had
follow-up surgery after cataract removal, a young
couple, who were former lodgers and students,
took her to the hospital and helped her during
her recovery period. Elizabeth, who celebrated
her 87th birthday in May, writes; “I still feel that
life is good, and I can’t complain, really. Let’s
hear from others of you.”
Sympathy of the class is extended to
B lanche B ow er Swartz, whose husband, Fred
erick, died April 6, 1990. Blanche lives at 500
Kedzie Dr., East Lansing, MI 48823.
Secretary: Margaret K oester Welty, Rt. 5, Box
180, Mt. Pleasant, PA 15666.

19 2 5
I am sure you remember M arion Galeh o u se P outsm a, although she confesses that
she had not been in Wooster for 67 years except
once. While driving from Indiana to Ohio sever
al years ago, she was tempted by the Wooster
sign, and “I found a different but impressive
campus and recognized almost nothing except
the library and Holden Hall, and the town so
charming.” Marion and her husband live in St.
Petersburg, FL. Their health is not good, so they
no longer travel.
A bad knee ruled out H elen H oagland’s
plans to return for our 65th reunion. She is
happy living in the Admiral Retirement Home in
Chicago, IE, where she has good friends. She
remarks “that sometimes the dining room
reminds me of Holden Hall except we have white
hair, canes, and a sprinkling of husbands. Peo
ple are just as varied and talk is just as animated,
but it is more about politics, travel, and grand
children.” Thanks, Helen, for your donation to
our ’25 scholarship fund.
Your secretaries heard from the two Layports: E sther (W oods) in Hendersonville, NC,
and Sara (Brown) in Worcester, MA. Please
note the photograph that Esther’s grandson took
of her on Mother’s Day. Sara graduated from
Western College for Women and then married
Herb Layport ’23 with whom she had 56 won
derful years. Alone now, she says: “My armchair

Esther Woods Layport
B ob M acM illan writes that he has many
fond memories of Wooster. He received his B.A.
from Princeton and his J.D. from Yale, where he
did his graduate work at the same time that
Howard Ixiwry was there. He and his wife, Mari,
have been married 56 years and have three chil
dren and eight grandchildren. Now retired, they
live in Princeton, NJ, where they are active in
civic and church work. Bob is active in Prince
ton alumni affairs, and currently he is president
of his class. An enthusiastic gardener, Bob sent
us several small word portraits of his nature
observations, one of which was his poem
“Spring Song.”
Another top correspondent is Mac
M cNutt, a former Wooster resident, who now
lives in Rio Rancho, NM, where, he says, “retire
ment is never dull.” Mac was not able to attend
our 65th reunion, but he writes: “Please put me
down for our 70th. I’m serious. Folks in our
bracket are doing things.” He continues, “My
wife, Mary, and I lived in a large house on a welllandscaped lot which suited our life style. We
had a large garden. There was time to renew an
earlier musical interest. A Wurlitzer organ came
with six months of free lessons. Mary did well
and soon I caught the fever. Ten years later, I still
drive to Albuquerque every Monday for a les
son. It is real fun, and I love every minute.” Mac
and Bob, you are an inspiration to us all.
‘To be continued in the Fall issue.”

Secretaries: Sarah Painter, 1577 Cleveland Rd.,
Wooster, OH 44691; Edna K ienzle Comin,
1138 E. Wayne, Wooster, OH 44691.
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Gordon P h eley reported that he had
served as an instructor at Assiut College in
Egypt from 1924-26, and at Waite High School in
Toledo from 1926-29. From 1930 to 1963, the
date of his retirement, he served in the Los
Angeles, CA, City Schools.
Most of the time during his active career
and after retirement, he lived in San Fernando,
CA, but since 1971, he has been a resident of
Claremont Manor in Claremont, CA. He has
traveled extensively over the years and been
active in fraternal organizations including the
Rotary Club, the University Club, and the
Masons. During a world tour in 1957, he visited
with our classmate Kaoru N akashim a in
Japan.
Mary Lyle Mari wrote that “she was still
a housewife with no prospects for retirement.”
She taught English for 18 years in the senior
high school in her native city of Youngwood, PA.
“How glad I am,” she says, “that I went to Woost
er when I did. The longer I live the more I
appreciate the excellent instruction and the
strict discipline I received. No one, as far as I
know, every thought our human rights were
being violated.”
The Alumni Office has received word of
the death of Gladys S ech rist on June 26, 1990.
We express our sympathy to her relatives and
friends.
Secretary: G eorge M cClure, 1255 South
Pasadena Ave., M119-B, St. Petersburg, FL
33707.

19 2 3
Please write.
Secretary: Gladys F erguson, 541-C, Williams
burg Ct., Wooster, OH 44691.

19 2 2
On Aug. 13, 1990, Lester \b d e r and his
wife, Eleanor, celebrated their 67th wedding
anniversary. Recently, they moved into a
retirement home at Lake Port Square in
Leesburg, FL.
Jack Charlton says he is still poking
around but not too fast, doing an occasional
drawing or watercolor. In Oct., he and his wife,
Eloise, celebrated their 63rd wedding anniver
sary. Do we have other class members having
similar celebrations? Let us know if you are that
fortunate, please.
J. P au l Cotton has discontinued writing
his newsletters and has published his ideas in a
book, The Twentieth Century, which has been
sent to various libraries in the country.
Lucia A ndrew s M cConn dubs us “the
leftovers of ’22,” who are in retirement and either
close to or well into their nineties. Although her
cataract surgery was unsuccessful, she still
keeps in touch with several Wooster friends. She
calls herself a healthy Peg (maybe it was Pig) of
105 pounds.
Secretary: Mary Arnold, PO. Box 343, Cam
bridge, OH 43725.

No letters having been received from our
class “survivors” since the last issue of Wooster,
we will fall back on the updates submitted at the
time of our 65th reunion.
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Please write.
Secretary: H azel Edw ards Lawrence, 8883
Browning Dr., #204, Waterville, OH 43566.

M A R R I A G E S
’7 6 Juliette Sh im er and Anthony Polansky,

April 28,1990.
’7 9 M aty H. A tkins and Gregory Motycka,

Aug. 5,1990.
’8 6 U sch y Wozak and Jeffrey Keiper, Aug.

11,1990.

B I R T H S
’7 1 To Bob and Cindy Rutan McCann,

daughter, Meredith Jane, May 2,1990, join
ing sister, Whitney (5).
’7 5 To S u san Yoder and Jonatiian W ills ’73,
twins, Timothy and Abigail, March 29,
1990, joining sister, Katharine (3).
’7 6 To Ted and Ju lie B euter Bogner, son,

’7 8

’7 9
’8 0

’8 2

’8 3

’8 6

’8 7

Theodore Robert, Nov. 8,1989, joining sis
ter, Molly (3).
To D oug and D ana Vandenberg Murphy,
daughter, Julia Vandenberg Murphy, Aug.
14,1990.
To Stephen Hastie and Ju lie AtkinsH astie, daughter, Eliza Nicole, March 31,
1990.
To Steve and Patricia W ilkinson Shaw,
son, Brian James, May 26,1990.
To John and Elizabeth Stair WTiite, son,
Benjamin Clark, Feb. 23, 1990, joining
brother, John (3).
To J o sep h and Ann Z uberbuhler West,
son, Robert, June 17,1989.
To Thomas and Dorothy W ickert Barrett,
son, Alexander, June 7, 1990, joining broth
er, Samuel (3).
To Stephen and Laura N iew eg W illough
by, son, Colin Robert, Aug. 16,1990.
To Dana and M ike A ppel, daughter,
Kathryn Elizabeth, June 24,1990, joining
brother, Brant (21/2).
To W illiam ’8 4 and D iedre M acLean
Granger, son, William Woodard Granger
IV, May 24,1990.
To Andrew and Jennifer Ewers H inchman, daughter, Alexis Kate, May 13, 1990.

O B I T U A R I E S
’1 3 W illiam P. Baker, March 9,1990, in
Morrisville, PA, just two weeks prior to his 99th
birthday. He had attended M.I.T and was a
retired chemical engineer. He was predeceased
by his wife, Grace (Knoche T3), and two sons.
Six grandchildren survive.
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’1 5 M ilton S. W illiam s, a retired teach
er and administrator, Jan. 14,1990, in Toledo. He
received his M.A. from Columbia U and had
taught at Waite High School in Toledo for 27
years, retiring in 1963. Earlier, he was a principal
in Maumee, Bowling Green, North Baltimore,
and Stowe high schools. He was a member of
Monroe Street United Methodist Church, the
North Baltimore F&AM Lodge, and was a 32nd
Degree Mason. He was preceded in death by his
wife, Mildred, in 1984 and son, Raymond, in
1944. Surviving are two sons, David and Mau
rice; daughter, Dorothy Hubbard; seven grand
children; 13 great-grandchildren; sister, Nancy
Bridgwater T8.
’1 6 Lena May W ilson, April 4,1990, in
Westerville. She earned her M.A. from Ohio
State U and had taught in Caracas, Venezuela,
Wichita, KS, Mt. Pleasant, UT, schools before
joining the staff of Otterbein College. There, she
taught Spanish for 18 years, retiring in 1964.
There are no known survivors.
’2 0 Zillah P o co c k W hite, June 27, 1990,
in Black Mountain, NC. A teacher and group
social worker, she did graduate work at New
York U and the U of Pennsylvania. Before her
marriage to Hubert C. White T8, she had
worked for two summers at Yellowstone as a nat
uralist, taught for two years each at Westminster
College in Salt Lake City, UT and at Wooster
High School. After their marriage, the Whites
lived in Pennsylvania and New Jersey until 1958,
when they retired to Black Mountain.
The College of Wooster was always an
important part of her life, through her own com
mitment and service as well as her lineage. She
was the daughter of William and Laura Semple
Pocock, 1874 and 1875 Wooster graduates. Her
brother, Eugene Pocock ’l l , was the father of
Arthur F. Pocock ’41 and John W. Pocock ’38,
chairman emeritus of the Board of Trustees.
Hubert, whom she married in 1924 in the
chapel at Wooster, was the second son of John
Campbell White, the fifth president of the
College.
Her contributions to the College included
serving as president of the New York Alumni
Club in the ’50s, class secretary 1950-55, and
vice president of the Alumni Association 195557. Active in her church, she served as a New
Jersey state officer of United Church Women
and on the National Committee of United
Church Women. She was a member of Black
Mountain Presbyterian Church. Her husband
died Sept. 7, 1980. Surviving are two daughters,
Diantha Horton ’52 and Patricia White ’47; three
grandchildren; two great-grandchildren;
nephews, John W. Pocock ’38 and Arthur F.
Pocock ’41; great-nephew, Peter W. Pocock ’67;
great-niece, Lynn E. Pocock ’69.
’2 1 P aul V. M cKinney, retired research
chemist, June 3,1990, in Bradenton, FL, where
he had resided since 1982. Previously, he had
lived in Princeton, NJ, for 40 years. He received
his Ph.D. from Princeton U and taught chem
istry at The College of Wooster (1923-28) and
then at Rutgers U until 1933. During his career,
he was associated with Phillips Petroleum, Mel
lon Institute, Thiokol Corporation, and Arm
strong Cork Company, retiring in 1966. His
wartime work led to the development of synthet
ic rubber. While at Armstrong, he pioneered
work in synthetic flooring resulting in the
replacement of linoleum by modern day vinyl
compositions. He held 13 U.S. patents and was
the author of numerous technical articles.

In 1988, he was elected to Fellow of the
Society of Plastics Engineers. He was a lifetime
member of the American Chemical Society, and
he served for two decades as treasurer of the
Vinyl Plastics Division, S.P.E. Surviving are his
wife, June; son, William; two grandchildren; twin
sister, Pauline Johnson ’21; sister, Esther
Hyland; two brothers, Kenneth and Dwight ’29.
’2 2 K. Jean W ilson K ennedy, of

Phoenix, AZ, June 21,1990, after a long illness.
She was born in 1901 in Panhala Kolhapur,
India, where her parents were Presbyterian mis
sionaries. In 1913, she came to Wooster, where
she attended high school and the College. From
1922 to 1925, she taught school with her sister,
Edith Wilson Gordon ’20, in India. She then
returned to the U.S., and in 1934 married her
classmate, George A. Kennedy ’22, a professor
of Chinese language and literature at Yale U. He
preceded her in death on Aug. 15,1960.
She was a teacher for many years and also
wrote many short stories and two books: Here is
India (1945) and The Nunga and the Booch, a
book for young people which was published by
Scribners in 1975. Surviving are her daughter,
Kathleen Diehl ’71; two grandsons; two sisters,
Agnes Wilson ’20 and Edith Gordon ’20; two
brothers, Aleck and Frank.
’2 2 D ean W. M arquis, June 29, 1990, in
West Palm Beach, FL. He received his M.D.
from Cornell Medical College and completed
further medical training at Methodist Episcopal
Hospital, Brooklyn, NY. He practiced medicine
in Orange, NJ, until 1962 and was associated
with The Hospital Center at Orange, advancing
to attending physician and chief of medicine.
From 1930-40, he was associated with the New
York Postgraduate Medical School and Hospital
of Columbia University. On active duty with the
U.S. Navy from 1942-46, his last post was chief of
medicine, Fleet Hospital 103, Guam, the Mari
anas. He retired as Commander, U.S.N.R.
Since 1962, he had resided in Palm Beach
Shores, FL, where he was active in community
affairs, serving as a commissioner from 1973 to
1975. His love, integrity, wit, and compassion
will be greatly missed. Surviving are his wife,
Helen, whom he married on April 6, 1929;
daughters, Joan Taylor and Jennifer Wagenbach;
son, D. Anthony; eight grandchildren.
x ’2 2 Barbara Naftzger Sinclair, Feb.
13,1990, in Wooster, where she had lived for
most of her life. She was a homemaker and was
a country school teacher in East Union Town
ship for three years. She was active in the
Women’s Society of Christian Service and the
Fedelis Class at Wooster United Methodist
Church and was a member of the Wayne County
Historical Society. Surviving are her son,
Ronald; a sister and a brother. Her husband,
Earl Sinclair, preceded her in death.
’2 3 John W. Miller, June 9, 1989, in
Columbus. He received his B.D. from
McCormick Theological Seminary and his M.A.
from Northwestern U. Until illness forced his
retirement, he was the founder/director of Cam
pus Ministry Advancement, Inc., a non-profit
program to strengthen and advance campus
ministry nationally. Earlier, he was director of
Westminster Foundation of Ohio. His wife, Car
olyn, and three children survive.
’2 4 Gladys E. Sechrist, June 26,1990,
in Wooster. A teacher for 44 years, she received
her M.A. from Ohio State U and for one summer

C L A S S
studied French at the Sorbonne, Paris, France.
She taught Latin, French, Spanish, and English
in the Cuyahoga Falls, Rittman, and Lodi
Schools. Before her retirement in 1969, she
served as school librarian at Cloverleaf Senior
High School for the last nine years of her career.
She was a member of Wooster United Methodist
Church, Retired Teachers, Delta Kappa Gamma,
Classics Club, English Club, and Pleasant
Home Garden Club. Her niece and nephew
survive.
’2 4 A lice Engle Thurston, of Clear
water, FL, May 15,1990, after a long illness. She
taught English in her hometown, Corapolis, PA,
until her marriage in 1936 to Leon Thurston, a
physician. They lived in Florida, where he con
tinued to practice medicine until his death in
1956. There are no known survivors.

N O T E S

day. After college, she returned to Cleveland and
trained to become a professional librarian. She
received her B.L.S. from Case Western Reserve
U and worked as a branch library assistant in
the Cleveland Public Library from 1930 to 1945,
when she joined the W\CS, serving with the
U.S. Army until 1948.
Then, she began the career which took
her to Asia, Africa, and Europe to help establish
American libraries. As a foreign service officer
with the U.S. Information Agency (USIA), she
started the American library and trained
Japanese librarians in Kobe, Japan, from 1948 to
1953. Other posts included Madras, India (195456); Taipei, Taiwan (1956-58), during which time
the library was sacked by an anti-American

’2 7 E m m a K. Skinner, Aug. 24,1990, of
cancer, in Irvine, CA. Emma’s life is a dramatic
story, but because of her quiet and modest way
while a student in Wooster, few of her class
mates knew of her remarkable background.
Born in Budapest, Hungary, she was brought to
America by her emigrating parents when she
was three years old. The family settled in Cleve
land, where her father found work in a factory.
But when his wife died shortly thereafter, he left
the factory and opened in one room of his home
a shoe repair shop, so that he could earn a living
and at the same time look after his three small
children. When Emma was about seven, she was
sent by a city welfare agency with a trainload of
other children from the inner city to the little
town of Kalida, Ohio, for a few weeks of country
fresh air. Emma was placed with a Miss Mar
garet Skinner, who came to love the child and
wished to adopt her. Her father came from
Cleveland, along with his young son to act as
interpreter, in order to examine the home and
environment in which his daughter would be
placed. He was satisfied with what he found and
agreed to the adoption on the condition that
Emma be sent each summer to spend several
weeks with her father in Cleveland.
Emma then grew up in Kalida, not always
happily dubbed the “young foreigner,” and later
went to The College of Wooster. There, she
helped with her college expenses by doing
housework. During her sophomore year, she
lived at the Colonial Club on Beall Avenue with a
group of girls who later established a roundrobin letter, which has continued to the present

’2 8 H erbert M. Guild, a retired classi
fied advertising manager of the Elyria ChronicleTelegram, Jan. 9, 1990, at Elyria Memorial Hospi
tal. He joined the newspaper staff in 1936 and
retired in 1973, after 37 years of service. Born in
Dundee, Scotland, he was a member of
LaGrange Lodge 399 F&AM, Ancient Accepted
Scottish Rite Valley of Cleveland, and Lorain
County Scottish Rite Society. He was a member
of First Congregational Church of Elyria, and
was past president of Ohio Newspaper Classified
Connection. Surviving are his wife, Corinne;
daughter, Gayle Poad; son, Richard; six grand
children; a sister.

’2 8 Joan Jam eson Kelley, June 13,
1990, after a long illness, in Lorain, where she
was born. An English teacher, she had taught at
Lorain High School for 36 years, retiring in 1963.
She was a member of the Christian Temple Dis
ciples of Christ Church in Lorain. Surviving are
her husband, Blake; a niece and a nephew; one
stepson; two stepdaughters.

x ’2 6 M ildred M iller Snyder, of Largo,
FL, April 29,1990. A graduate of the U of Akron,
she had taught at The Stevens School for Girls
in Germantown, PA, where one of her students
was Grace Kelly. She was also a free-lance writer
and photographer, and her work was published
in Southern Living, P opular Gardening, and Life
magazines. She was a member and an elder of
the Ormond Beach Presbyterian Church, a
member of A.A.U.W., and the National Society
of the Daughters of the American Revolution.
Her husband, Paul, died in 1985. Surviving
are her daughter, Patricia Held; two
granddaughters.
’2 7 John R. McVicker, March 12,1990,
of a heart attack, in Mesa, AZ. A teacher and
administrator, he received his M.Ed. from the U
of Pittsburgh. He retired in 1972, as principal of
Oldtown School in Oldtown, MD. Then, he
supervised teacher interns for Frostburg State
College until 1975, when he moved to Mesa.
Surviving are his wife, Verna; son, John C.

nurse in California high schools until her retire
ment. There are no known survivors.

Emma K Skinner

group; Lome, Togo, where she set up the first
public library in the city’s history; in Accra,
Ghana, she supervised a three-mile “book
parade” to move the books to the library’s new
quarters, aided by 9,000 children who volun
teered to carry the books. During W.W. II, while
stationed on an island in the South Pacific, she
had a dramatic experience: while Japanese sol
diers burst through the front door of her library,
she and her staff escaped out the back door.
This experience was later made into a govern
ment radio program with her name thinly dis
guised and was widely produced over the
airways.
She also set up American library-training
programs in Denmark and Iceland and was in
charge of a reference library in Paris, France
(1964-67). Before her retirement in 1968, she
was in charge of the USIA European book pro
gram in Washington, DC.
Upon retirement, Emma moved to South
ern California, where she busied herself in
developing her considerable artistic talent and
in teaching English to recently arrived immi
grants. The last few months of her life she suf
fered from lung cancer, although she never
smoked. She was always a loyal alumna of the
College and generous in her support of it. In her
quiet, unassuming way, she made a real contri
bution to her college and her country. Surviving
are her niece, Katherine Kish; nephew, L.
Stephen Kish, and a host of friends around the
world.
by Helen K ohr ’2 2 an d M ary K ohr ’2 7

x ’2 7 Elizabeth M. Stevenson, a retired
R.N., May 26,1988, in Laguna Beach, CA. She
held a B.A. and M.A. from Wayne State U in
Detroit and received her R.N. from Henry Ford
School of Nursing. During her 40-year career as
an R.N., she spent 27 years teaching student
nurses at Henry Ford Hospital and was director
of student health. Later, she was a public school

x ’2 8 H ettie Sh oup Kreider, April 26,
1990, at West View Manor in Wooster. For more
than 20 years, she and her husband, Herman,
served as Congregational missionaries in Istan
bul, Turkey. She later taught for several years in
a Wayne County one-room Amish school. Sur
viving are two sons, Maynard ’49 and Lorrin ’52;
two daughters, Loretta and Irma; eight grand
children. Her husband, Herman ’26, prede
ceased her.
’2 8 Mary A lice Cruit M cDerm ott, Feb.
12, 1990, in Minneapolis, MN. She received her
L.L.B. from Cleveland Law School and was
admitted to the Ohio Bar Association. Earlier,
she was a secondary teacher in Ohio schools
and later, she taught at Jordan Junior High
School in Minneapolis for several years. Her
husband died in 1960. There are no known
survivors.
x ’2 9 M arion M. M cGrew, July 8, 1990,
in North Palm Beach, FL. He retired in 1969, as
a vice president of Lubrizol Corporation. Surviv
ing are his wife, Ellen (Nolze ’31); two sons,
Michael and Thomas; six grandchildren; two
great-grandchildren; sister, Alice Hawk ’26.
x ’2 9 Ralph M. W illiam s, of Worthing
ton, May 2, 1990. He received his B.A. from
Ohio State U and his M.B.A. from Indiana U.
From 1942-46, he served with the U.S. Navy,
attaining the rank of Lt. Commander. He taught
accounting courses at Michigan State U, South
east Missouri State College, Loras College, and
the U of Wisconsin. There are no known
survivors.
x ’3 0 Edward B. D am all, March 30,
1990, in Tequesta, FL. He was a retired manufac
turers representative for Darnall Associates in
Washington, DC, and later, helped relocate the
business in Florida. Earlier, he was a moving
counselor for Interstate Van Lines in Bethesda,
MD. Surviving are his wife, Helen; daughter,
Candace.
x ’3 0 F rances Sloan R obertson, Jan.
22,1990, in Menlo Park, CA, where she had
lived for many years. She was a homemaker and
enjoyed taking courses at local colleges and uni
versities. Although she did not join a brokerage,
she received her real estate license for the state
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of California in the late 70s. Her husband,
Charles, died in 1980. Surviving are her son,
Charles S.; daughter, Melinda Thompson; one
grandson.
’3 0 M alcolm F. Stewart, emeritus pro
fessor of philosophy and religion, Illinois Col
lege, June 16, 1990, at the Cleveland Clinic in
Cleveland. A resident of Jacksonville, IL, Stewart
had been attending his 60th reunion at the Col
lege when he became ill. He received his M.A.
from McCormick Theological Seminary and his
Ph.D. from the U of Iowa. From 1941 until his
retirement in 1974, he was the Scarborough Pro
fessor of Religion and Philosophy and chair of
the department of world religion and philosophy
at Illinois College. During his career, he served
visiting professorships at the Thailand Theologi
cal Seminary and the U of Hawaii. In honor of
his distinguished teaching career, Illinois Col
lege established the Malcolm F. Stewart Faculty
Award in 1981.
He was a member of the First Presbyteri
an Church in Jacksonville and the Great Rivers
Presbytery. From 1942-46, he served as interim
pastor at the State Street Presbyterian Church in
Jacksonville and was state supply pastor at the
Bates Presbyterian Church in New Berlin from
1946-65. He was also a member of Rotary Club,
Harmony Lodge 570, and The Club in Jack
sonville. Professional memberships included the
American Philosophical Association, Illinois
Philosophy Conference and the Society for the
Scientific Study of Religion. A faithful supporter
of the College, he served as class secretary from
1976 until his death. Surviving are his wife,
Mary Flo (Blackburn ’30); son Donald; daugh
ter, Jean Thorne; five grandchildren.
’3 4 Elizabeth R ingland Betten, April
27, 1990, after a short illness, in Hamilton. She
had taught private piano lessons for 26 years,
before retiring in 1977. Surviving are her hus
band, Cornelius; son, Nathaniel Tooker, Jr. ’57;
daughters, Susan Tooker Setzler ’60 and Mary
Elizabeth Betten Katz ’68; two grandchildren.
’3 4 Edna Griffith Klein, March 7, 1990,
in Phoenix, AZ, where she had resided for many
years. She was born in Wooster and raised in
Orrville. Her husband, Paul, whom she married
in 1934, died previously. Surviving are three
sons, David, Paul, and Tom; daughter, Barbara;
seven grandchildren; one great-grandchild.
’3 4 John D. Miller, June 4, 1990, at
Wadsworth-Rittman Hospital. A resident of
Wadsworth for 47 years, he was editor and pub
lisher of the Wadsworth News-Banner from 1941
until his retirement in 1978. During his tenure,
the newspaper won many awards for excellence
from professional organizations, including the
National Editorial Association, the Buckeye
Press Association and the Ohio Newspaper
Association.
His professional expertise was well-known
at Wooster. He was assistant alumni secretary at
the College (1935-36) and was alumni secretary
and editor of the Alumni Bulletin (1936-41).
From 1947 to 1950, he served on the alumni
board, and later he served as men’s class secre
tary and class president.
He was a member of Trinity United
Church of Christ and was their past Consistory
president. From 1958 to 1965, he was a member
of the Wadsworth Board of Education and was
inducted into the Wadsworth Sports Hall of

62

NOTES

Fame for his meritorious service. His service to
the community was again recognized when he
was named Wadsworth Man of the Year in 1973,
and received the Growth Association Distin
guished Service Award in 1983.
Surviving are his wife, Gladys; son, Capt.
J. Michael ’62; daughters, Lucy Belt and Rebec
ca Askew; four stepchildren; eight grandchil
dren; five step-grandchildren. He was preceded
in death by his first wife, Lucille.
’3 7 P aul L. Suter, April 15,1990, of can
cer, at his home in Jacksonville, FL. He received
his M.S. from Ohio State U and was an environ
mental engineer. In 1980, he retired as a corpo
rate engineer with St. Regis Paper Company. He
then worked as an environmental engineer for
Jacksonville Electrical Utility for a few years.
Surviving are his wife, Ruth (Rifenberick ’37);
two daughters, Anne Seltzer ’64 and Janet
Joshua ’67; four grandchildren; three sisters.
’3 9 H a n y M. G oodm an, April 16, 1990,
of a heart attack, in New Port Richey, FL, where
he had resided since his retirement. After serv
ing with the U.S. Navy from 1942-46, he joined
Firestone Tire & Rubber Company as a chemi
cal engineer and taught physics at Buchtel High
School (Akron) part time. He retired as assistant
to the general manager of Firestone in 1983.
Surviving are his wife, Lucille; three sons, one
daughter.
’3 9 Ethel A n d es Quick, June 5, 1990, in
Milford, PA, where she had resided since 1980.
She received her M.A. from Hunter College and
had been an elementary and high school teach
er in Yonkers, NY, before retiring to Milford.
There, she became active in the League of
Women Voters and Garden Club, and participat
ed in Elderhostel programs, and was a member
of the Presbyterian Church. As a member of
Milford Historical Society, she became historian,
tour guide, and curator of the society’s one-room
schoolhouse. Surviving are her husband,
William; four children, William W. ’64, Peter,
Donald, and Kathleen; three grandchildren, one
of whom is Jennifer Dunn ’90.
x ’4 0 H elen Brown Swinehart, of
Wooster, April 16, 1990, at Ashland Manor. A
homemaker, she also taught private piano
lessons in her home. She was a member of First
Presbyterian Church. Surviving are her hus
band, Fred; two sisters, Laura Donley and Arlan
Mcllyar.
x ’4 3 John K. M cC andliss, of Grand
Rapids, MI, April 16, 1990. He enjoyed playing
the Fliigelhorn and was assistant leader of a 10piece senior citizens’ orchestra in Grand Rapids.
Surviving are two sons, John and William; three
grandchildren; brother, William.
’4 3 Ju n e R ose W hitm er Stalker, of

Magnolia, May 10,1990, after a brief illness. A
musician, she taught in the Sandy Valley School
System for 35 years, retiring in 1985. Active in
the Methodist church, she was a member of the
United Methodist Church of Magnolia, where
she served as organist for 35 years, was a mem
ber and past president and treasurer of Magno
lia Methodist Women, and was secretary for
financial interpretations of the East Ohio Confer
ence of Methodist Women. She was member of
Delta Kappa Gamma Sorority, the Gamma Alpha
Chapter, the Magnolia Historical Society, and
was a member, arranger for, and assistant direc
tor of Carroll-Tones Chapter of Sweet Adelines.
Surviving are her son, David; two grandchildren;
two brothers.

’4 4 Gordon F. Gray, of Huntington
Beach, CA, Oct., 1988. He served with the
Marine Corps in 1943-45 and received his M.S.
in journalism from Northwestern U in 1950. For
many years, he worked for the Dayton Journal
Herald, retiring in 1984 as copy editor. His son,
Douglas, survives.
’4 5 P riscilla W hitaker A nderson, July
16, 1990, at her residence in Wooster. For 19
years, she had taught third grade at Smithville
Elementary School in Smithville. She was a
member of Westminster Presbyterian Church,
Junior Women’s League, Colony Club, and
Thursday Bridge Club. She possessed a warm,
friendly, and gregarious nature which she
bestowed upon her numerous friends and espe
cially upon her family to which she was devoted.
For many years, she and her beloved husband,
Bob, opened their home to classmates during
reunion weekends. Memorial contributions may
be made to the Class of 1945 Fund at the Col
lege. Surviving are her husband, Robert ’44; four
children, Kathryn Schaum, Thomas, Douglas,
Karen Schreier; seven grandchildren; sister,
Rebecca Jones ’47.

’4 6 Ruth C am eron Clum, Feb. 17,
1990, in Columbus, IN. A homemaker, she was
active in every community and each church of
which she was a member during her husband’s
mobile career with General Electric. While liv
ing in Connecticut, she was president of
Women’s Fellowship at her church and served as
president of the Southwest District, Congrega
tional Women of Connecticut for two years. In
Mississippi, she served as president of Women
of the Church and was a Red Cross hospital vol
unteer. Most recently, she was a member of First
Presbyterian Church in Columbus. Surviving
are her husband, Earl, and son, Mark.
’5 0 K enneth E. D on ald son , June 11,
1990, at Fair Oaks Hospital, Fairfax, \A. He
worked for the Federal Government in Washing
ton, DC, and was a foreign service officer in vari
ous countries, including China and France, retir
ing in 1975. During W.W. II, he served with the
U.S. Marine Corps. Surviving are his wife, Harriette; twin daughters, Beth Waddell and Deborah
Lowman; two sons, James and John; two
granddaughters.
’5 5 Shirley Jean Scott Spencer, April
12,1990, after a long illness, in Guilford, CT,
where she had lived for 20 years. Until her ill
ness, she had worked in various capacities for
Blue Cross/Blue Shield for 32 years. Most
recently, she had been supervisor of the employ
ee training program. She is survived by her
mother, Jean; sister, Janis Detterman ’52.
H ’6 6 Lord Caradon, born 8 October
1907 and died 5 September 1990, received an
honorary degree from The College of Wooster in
1966. He also gave the Commencement speech
that year, and as a graduating senior I remember
two things that he said. First, he commented on
how Kauke reminded him of his own college at
Cambridge.
Second, as my diary entry for that day
says: “Lord Caradon made an excellent speech
on our responsibility to the world.” The Indepen
dent newspaper of London carried a two column
obituary, from which I quote.
“Hugh Foot, Lord Caradon, was the last of
the great administrators of the old Empire — a
Colonial Governor who ran out of colonies. He
rejoiced in the fact that all the countries which
he served as Governor came to govern them
selves. He often reminded the United Nations

—
that in 20 years Britain had enfranchised and
brought into the councils of the world over 600
million people.”
He served as a Colonial Administrator in
countries such as Cyprus, Jamaica, and Nigeria.
He was instrumental in enabling each of those
countries to achieve independence. “Foot took
the view that the only way to teach people
responsibility was to give it to them.”
Lord Caradon served as the permanent
UK representative at the UN from 1964-1970.
“He was appointed principal advisor on emerg
ing countries, UK representative on the Trustee
ship Council and on the Fourth Committee.
This worked well until he found the Conserva
tive Government’s policy on Rhodesia totally
indefensible. As an honourable and disciplined
public servant, he knew the rules, and it was
only after long, miserable thinking that he
resigned. He wrote at the time: ‘I do not feel
able to speak in the UN or elsewhere in defence
of our position in this matter. I simply cannot do
it.’ After the end of his work at the UN as a
British civil servant, he returned as an interna
tional civil servant responsible only to the UN.
He was happy in his diverse work, especially in
the troubled places of the world. After he retired
in 1975, he continued to travel and advise.”
Almost twenty years after I heard him
speak at our Commencement, I met Lord
Caradon for the first time. He lived in the same
block of flats in London that I did, and I over
heard my travel agent in the lobby one morning
addressing Lord Caradon by name. I had the
nerve to step away from the counter and tell him
that I remembered his speech at Wooster. His
response was a question: “So what are you doing
for the world now?” It was a question he must
have asked himself regularly. His lifelong answer
is an inspiration to us all.
by Walt H opkins ’66

x ’6 9 D onald S. K endall, Nov. 21, 1989.

He served in the U.S. Air Force from 1968 to
1972. Surviving are his parents; brother, Paul
’64.
H ’8 4 Karl J. Geiringer, worldrenowned musicologist, Jan. 10, 1989. During
his distinguished career, he served as a museum
curator, librarian, college professor, and lecturer.
Geiringer, a native of Vienna, was decorated by
the Austrian government and was a fellow of the
American Academy of Arts and Sciences. In
1984, he received an honorary doctorate from
Wooster. He presented a series of lectures at the
College on Brahms and Schubert in 1983, and
on J.S. Bach in 1985. He is survived by his son,
George L. Gardiner.
’8 8 Sarah E. M asters, June 3, 1990, at
her home in Euclid. She was an elementary
teacher at Holy Redeemer School in Cleveland.
While at Wooster, she sang in the Concert Choir.
She was a member of the Federated Church.
Surviving are her parents, Richard and Anne
Masters; brother, Mark.
We have received word of the following
deaths but have no further information.
x ’2 1

’2 6

Amy Boynton O rmiston, 1987.
Irene C am pbell K esselem , June 9,

1988.
x ’2 6

Grace D am iani Maxcy, March 15,

x ’2 6

Howard P. Sm ith, Dec. 7,1988.

’2 6
x ’2 7
’3 2
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Loren B. Stone.
Paul C. Crawford, Feb. 2,1988.
Frank F. Crandell, 1989.

’3 8

D onald J. Wood, June 13,1989.

x’4 0
x’5 4

G eorge A. Jennin gs, Sept., 1989.
H, B ruce M cDerm ott, Sept. 23, 1988.

The following obituary will appear in the Winter
issue.
’3 9 Mary Harland Sm ith, April 19, 1990.
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D an iel D. P arm elee, 1891-1990. On
September 7 this year an era came to an end.
Dan Parmelee lived into the seventy-fifth year of
the orchestra he founded in 1915, with which he
remained identified long after he retired as its
conductor. The robust health he enjoyed
enabled him to attend its concerts well into his
tenth decade. At a recent concert in which Dvo
rak’s “New World” Symphony was to be played, I
asked him how many times he had conducted it.
“Seven.” In his more than thirty-six years at the
College he gave two legacies to the College and
community: his untiring efforts with the orches
tra and his many thousands of man-hours as
teacher of violin. With his copiously talented
wife, Clarice Paul Parmelee, he gave frequent
duet recitals and, with other string players, con
certs of chamber music. He and Clarice both
merit a secure niche in the halls of the College’s
memories.
The string instruments are perhaps the
hardest of all to master. Players of keyboard
instruments have only to depress the keys,
woodwind players their keys, trumpets and
horns their valves; but the players of string
instruments must actually create their tones. In
teaching his uncounted students to make music
on their little boxes of seventy pieces of wood
Dan brought not only his own mastery of the
violin and viola, but many other gifts by which a
teacher is marked: infinite patience, a friendly
concern for his pupils, constant encouragement.
He labored with equal zeal with students who
gave promise of a musical future and with those
for whom music was a temporary interest. Other
benefits of his teaching were that his students,
along with those of other instruments, learned
to read music notation by simply having to; sec
ondly, that most of them joined orchestras in
which they could have the satisfaction of making
music together with other players.
The great British composer, Ralph
Vaughan Williams, held that music has no use
fulness whatever. His own career and works are
sufficient confutation of this. A man like Dan
Parmelee, who over many decades enriched the
lives of thousands of his students and fellow citi
zens, provides further confutation. We who are
privileged to enjoy the special programs of this
seventy-fifth year of the orchestra he founded
must pause in gratitude that he had the vision
that set the whole project in motion. Thank you,
Dan.

Chambers arrived at Wooster in 1973
fresh from graduate school at Springfield Col
lege. While coaching at Wooster, her field hock
ey teams compiled a record of 36-5-6 over three
seasons. Her 1976 field hockey team went to the
national tournament.
Coach Chambers’ lacrosse teams were
even more successful, with a combined record
of 32-3-2. The 1975 women’s lacrosse team went
undefeated at 11-0-0. Chambers helped place 23
of her players on Midwest all-star teams.
After Wooster, Chambers coached at Slip
pery Rock State College before going on to Tem
ple University for her doctoral work. From Tem
ple, she became an assistant professor at the
University of Illinois-Chicago and most recently
had taken a position on the faculty at Kent State
University.
Her Wooster players may recall “Crazy
Sock Day,” dressing up in costume for Hal
loween practice, turkey trot, the kamikaze drill,
and other such antics she initiated. They may
also remember the poem she wrote to team
members at the end of the season.
Ifs a funny feeling
The end of a season is over
Lost again
Wandering in memories
Catching myself
Laughing when alone
At myself and you
The silly things that
Happened
The play was work
The work was play
We all learned
Together
Miss it
And you
Thanx
Robin’s exuberance and determination to
be the best will be missed.

E D I T O R ’S C O R N E R
Information in the Class Notes has been
compiled from reports by the class secretaries,
newspapers, press releases, and letters to the
Alumni Office or the editors. Class secretaries
— please note the following deadlines for each
issue of Wooster.
Fall:
August 18
Winter: October 22
Spring: February 2
Summer Non-reunion Classes: May 13
Summer Reunion Classes:
June 13
If you plan to have your wedding photo
graph appear in Wooster, consider having a cou
ple of black and white prints made when you
make arrangements with your photographer.
You will be pleased with the result. ^

by R ichard T. Gore
E m eritus K ettering Professor o f M usic

1988.
Robin Cham bers, women’s field hockey
and lacrosse coach and instructor, physical edu
cation, 1973-76, of cardiac arrest, deceased July
28, 1990, in Kent, OH. Survived by her mother,
two brothers, and sister, Tracy Chambers 76.
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From N ine to N ine
Photographs by Matt Dilyard

w

Esther Parsons, custodian in Scheide, at lunch.
From left, Aaron Becker ’92, student patrol, secu
rity officer Mike Lanza, and Steve Jones ’93, also
student patrol, confer outside Kauke Hall.

Tammie Bowman, Robin Alkire, Morgan Pearson, and
Brigett Mann in Mom’s after closing.

From I, Joan Rodhe, Kathleen Radcliff, and Marita
Buchanan in the bake shop.

iiMiyffiVs
Dave Flickinger in the carpentry shop.

U M ifM V
MMtlHBE ?
Deb Wright and Bill Carey pause for the
photographer while working in the P.E.C.
Steve Weaver, transportation department
mechanic, in his office.

Ardis Gillund (I.) and Dale Catteau, Kauke faculty
secretaries, sort the morning’s mail.
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Between 8:30 and 9:00 a.m. most weekday mornings,
there is a meeting in director offood service Howard
Raber’s office. From I, Raber, Phil Williams (director of
campus crew), Ted Williams (chemistry), Jerry
Limbach (retired director of Scot Lanes and the game
room), Gary Thompson (director of conferences &
catering), Bill Snoddy (vice president for finance), and
Clint Hofstetter (director, physical plant). Because it is
his office, Raber presides.

Above, amidst a forest of chair legs, Georgia
Dotson offood service cleans Lowry main dining
room on a fall afternoon.
On the back cover, LeRoy Bolton (I.) and
Jeff Moser (at the tiller) of the campus crew at
work on Severance Field before the Kenyon game
this fall.
A properly bedecked football field displays a
mile and a third of lines: twenty-one yard-lines,
320 hash marks, borders, and a variety of dashed
and solid lines to mark off spectator, coach and
team areas. The job takes two days and requires
twenty-four to thirty gallons of latex paint especial
ly prepared for use on fields. (House paint looks
good but kills grass.) The machine has a paint
sprayer whose spray is flattened by straight-edges
on opposite sides of the nozzle.
There have been Ws on the field in the past,
but this was the first to be black and gold rather
than white. It was Moser’s idea.

